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OF THE CELEBRATED 


Mrs. CENTLIVRE. 


IN THREE VOLUMES. 
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CONTAINING, 


pan iun D HusBAND, 
Beaux's Dvei. 
GAMESTER 
BassET TABLE. 

Love Ar a VENTURE. 
Love's ConTRIVANCE, 
Busy Bopy. 


Wks a Woman 
KEEPS A SECRET. | 
Max's BEwITSckn'p. 
GoTuan ELECTION. 
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CRUEL GIFT. 
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E it known that the Perſon with Pen in 
Hand 1s no other than a Woman, not a little 


piqued to find that neither the Nobility nor 
Ye TEE of Commonalty of the Year 1722, had Spirit 

| enough to erect in Weftminſfier- Abbey, a Mo- 
nument juſtly due to the Manes of the never to be for- 
gotten Mrs. Centlivre, whoſe Works are full of lively In- 
cidents, genteel Language, and humourous Deſcriptions of 
real Life, and deſerved to have been recorded by a Pen 
equal to that which celebrated the * Life of Pythagoras. 
Some Authors have had a Shandeian Knack of uſhering in 


FRA 
1 


their own Praiſes, ſounding their own Trumpet, calling 


Abſurdity Wit, and boaſting when they ought to bluſh ; 
but our Poeteſs had Modeſty, the general Attendant of 
Merit. She was even aſham'd to proclaim het own great 
Genius, probably becauſe the Cuſtom of the Times diſ- 
countenanced poetical Excellence in a Female. The 


Gentlemen of the Quill publiſhed it not, perkapsenvying, 


her ſuperior Talents; and her Bookſeller, . complying, 
with national Prejudices, put a fictious Name to her 
Lowe's Contrivance, thro' Fear that the Work ſhou'd be 
condemned, if known to be Feminine, With modeſt 


Madam Dacier. 
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Difidence ſhe ſent her Performances, like Orphans, f into 
the World, without ſo much as a Nobleman to protec. 


them; but they did not need to be ſupported by Intereſt, 
they were admired as ſoon as known, their real Standard, 
Merit, brought crowding Spectators to the Play-houſes, 
and the female Author, tho unknown, heard Applauſes, 
ſuch as have ſince been heaped on that great Author and 
Actor Colley Cibber. | 

Her Play. of the Bu Body, when known to be the 
Work of a Woman, ſcarce defray'd the Expences of the 
Firſt Night. The thin Audience were pleaſed, and 
cauſed a full Houſe the Second; the Third was crowded, 
and ſo on to the Thirteenth, when it ſtopt, on Account 
of the advanced Seaſon ; bat the following Winter it 
appear'd again with Applauſe, and for Six Nights ſuc- 
ceſſively, was acted by rival Players, both at Os 
and at the Hoy-Market Houſes. | 

See here the Effects of Prejudice, a Woman who did 
Honour to the Nation, ſuffer'd becauſe ſhe was a Woman. 
Are theſe Things fit and becoming a free-born People, 
who call themſelves polite and civilized ! Hold! let my 
Pen ſtop, and not reproach the preſent Age far the cad 
of their Fathers. | 

In antient Days the Men of France, urged by ſel 
and jealous Fear, made a Law called Salique, but that it 
has not always inſured Safety to their Government my 


Sex have oft been witneſs, and particularly when the 


Stateſmen of that Nation were obliged to ſeek Aſſiſtance 
from Jane d Arc, who gained the Title of Maid of Orle- 
ans, from the Preſervation ſhe afforded that City, and 
could any old Woman act more indiſcreet than their Rui E 
now does with his Colonies, Ships, or Finances? The 
Engliſh Men, to give them their Due, have been more 
fenfible of our natural Abilities, and not ſo barbarous 
as to exclude us from the Chance of Reigning, and 
during the Time it has fell to our Lot, as Mrs. Cent- 
livre 5 s, What cannot England boaſt from Women “ 
% The mighty Raman felt the Power of Boadicea's Arm; 
„ Eliza. made Spain tremble; and Anne, the greateſt 
of the three, has ſhook the Man that aim'd at uni- 
« verlal Sway.“ | 

When 


[ix ] 

When ] reflect on the French, I cannot forbear men- 
tioning, with Anger, the Spaniards, who, ſince the Time 
their Kingdom was over- run by the Moors, have im- 
mured and ſhut up their Wives as it were, in Priſons. 
Is not this a barbarous Practice? Can the Nation be 
called civilized, that conſines as wild Beaſts that Part of 
the Creation, always acknowleged to be the moſt mild 
and gentle, and can it be expected that Mabomet ſhall 
find a Paradiſe, who has taught his Followers that Wo- 
men come not there? Theſe Doctrines are unreaſonably 
inconſiſtent, and ariſe only from Prejudices which it is 
high Time ſhould: be exploded, and our Sex enjoy the 
Liberty which they have a natural Right to. 

This Juſtice I muſt do the preſent Race of Mankind, 
their Eyes now ſeem open to Conviction, they acknow- 
lege the real Merit of our Poeteſs, and of ſome other fe- 

male Writers, The Nobility of Dablin lately went in 
Crowds to ſee the heretofore leaſt regarded of her Plays, 
vis. Marplot, and Miſs Machlin has long ſhone in a 
Play of Mrs. Centhwre's, called The Wonder, X 
A Poet is born ſo; not made by Rules; and is there not 
an equal Chance that this Poetical Birth ſnould be female 
as well as male? Women are allowed to have'a large Share 
of bodily Perfections, and if properly cultivated by Edu- 
cation, I believe thoſe of the Mind would equally ſhine. 
Let both Sexes be placed at. Quadrille, and ſee if Man 
has any Claim to Superiority ; and are there not many 
Sciences eaſter learnt than that, and fome other Games 
at Cards? Do not our Sex beſt underſtand the Art of | 
Dreſs, and the Economy of Houſhold Affairs; or are if 
we deficient in other Matters which we have the ſame — 
Opportunity of learning. To ſuperficial Obſervers our 
Intellects may appear inferior to thoſe of Men, but this 
can only be from a Compariſon of our Skill in Things 
we have had no Experience in (ſuch as War, Ship- 

building. &c.) with a Man's whoſe whole Employ has 
been in ſome one of theſe Branches — I could wiſh that 
ſome young Ladies of my Acquaintance, now in Board- - 

ing Schools, had claſſical Education, which would 
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improve their Minds, furniſh them with a more ge- 
neral Knowlege, and of courſe better fit them for 
Converſation, and the Management of Buſineſs. Have 
not Women Hearts largely filled with Humanity, and 
other ſocial Virtues, Parts equally bright, a Diſcern- 
ment of Right and Wrong equally acute with thoſe of 
Men? and of our Oratory, I call to Witneſs both Europe 
and Ainerica which have heard Mrs. Drummond, with 
her New Light, leading Mankind from Darkneſs. We 
are allowed to have more native Modeſty, that everlaſt- 
ing Charm, than the Sex that lords it over us, and I. 
have oſt obſerved, that the moſt ignorant amongſt the 


Men are the moſt impudent, and from thence conclude 


that if our Sex had a better Education, it would decorate 


and add Charms to that Modefty. We have been de- 


preſſed and taught to entertain an humble Idea of our 
Genius, which not being exerted, we loſe the Influence 
we might have over our preſent Maſters. Oft have I 
ſeen, in private Life, an illiterate churliſh ' Fool of a 
Huſband tyrannize over the Will, and with barbarous In- 
ſult, compel the Reaſon and good Senſe of his Wife, to 
give Place to his Folly, and this on no better Founda- 
tion than Cuſtom, eſtabliſhed by Laws, the Hangy works 
only of Men. e J%ͤ;ͤ hand ale 


Our Employment is chiefly in Retirement, and private 


Life, where our Actions, not being conſpicuous, are 


little regarded; but the preſent Days have ſeen a Genius 
employed in tranſlating, and illuftrating, Epidtetus, and 
the Empreſs of Germany convinces the World that ſhe is 
a Politician fearleſs even of the Horrors of War. BS 
A pleaſing Proſpect I've lately had, wiz. the Work 
of the ingenious Lord Corte, and the not leſs ingenious 
Mr. Samuel Fohn/on, who have took Pains to tranſlate a 
large Part of Father Brumoy's Greet Theatre, and were 
not aſhamed that their Labours ſhould be joined to thoſe | 
of Mrs. Lenox. This convinces me that not only that 
barbarous Cuſtom of denying Women to have Souls, be- 
r to be rejected as fooliſh and abſurd, but alſo that 
bold Aſſertion, that Female Minds are not capable of 
producing literary Works, equal even to thoſe of Pope, 
now loſes Ground, and probably the next Age my 
F 


| L Xi] a 
be taught by our Pens that our Geniuſes have been hi- 
therto cramped and ſmothered, but not extinguiſhed; and 
that the Sovereignty which the male Part of the Creation 
have, until now, uſurped over us, is unreaſonably arbi- 
trary : And further, that our natural Abilities eutitle us 
to a larger Share, not only in Literary Deciſions, but 
that, with the preſent Directors, we ate equally intitled to 
Power both in Church and State. Lo reform the firſt, was 
our Author's, lateſt Employ; and ſhe ſhewed - Herſelf 
Miſtreſs of the Subject in her Treatiſe which diſcloſes 
and confutes the Errors of the Church of Rom. 
In her early Days ſhe was inclined- to be very gay, 
being left an Orphan before ſhe was twelve Years: of 
Age, her Father, Mr, Freeman, of Helbeach,” in LL incolu- 
fire, having at that Time been dead, nine Vears; thus 
was the Princeſs. of Dramatic Poets leſt without a Guide, 
but ND ro ate ſoon brought her into Fame. The 
Spirit o Poetry was born with her, for before ſhe was 


ſeven Years, old, ſhe Wrote a very pretty Song, and 
adapted i to, a ſprightly Tune, which became a dif. 
tin uiſhed Country- Pancgddg os Bt 
Fler Education was ſuch as the Place of her Nativity 
afforded:; Where tho' ſhe had but ſmall Inſtruction, yet 
by Application to Books, ſhe ſoon became Miſtreſs of 
the Latin, Italian, Spaniſh, and French Tongues. Be. 
fore ſhe attained the Age of fifteen ſhe was married to 
the Nephew of Sir Stephen Fox, who leſt her a young 
Widow of ſixteen, which State ſhe was ſoon periuaded | 
to change, in Favour of 1 Carrol, Who was killed < 
in a Duel about a Year and a half after his Nuptials. © 
Soon after, vi. in the twentieth Year of her Age, ſhe 
wrote her Play of the Perjared Huſband, and in a ſhort 
Time gained ſome Eminence in the literary World. 
Her Wit procured her the Intimacy of the facetious 
Mr. 3 and her theatrical Knowlege was the 
Cauſe of her great Intimacy with Mr. Lites, and 
Mrs. O/dfield ; the latter diſtinguiſhed our Pocteſs by 
ſpeaking the Prologue to her firſt Play, and generally 
thoſe great Actors filled the principal Characters in 
ber Comic Performances, 5 8 1 
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At this Time an Intimacy was kept up betwixt her 
and the moſt eſteemed Writers of the Time. Sir 
Richard Steele, ſpeaking to the Public in his Tatler, 
thus mentions her Buſy Body; © The Plot and Inci- 
„ dents of the Play are laid with that Subtlety and 
Spirit which is | peculiar to Females of Wit, and is 
« yery ſeldom well performed by thoſe of the other 
Sex, in whom Craft in Love is an Act of Inven- 
4 tion, and not as with Women, the Effect of Nature 
and Inſtinct. Mr. Rowe favour' d her with his Friend- 
ſhip, aſſiſted her in compoſing the Tragedy called the 
Cruel Gift, and wrote the Prologue to her Game/ter. . 
After a Widowhood of about ten Vears, Mrs. Car- 
vol again ventured on the Marriage State with Mr. 
Centlivre, a French Gentleman, with whom ſhe lived 
comfortably for many 'Years, rich ind Fame and 
poſſeſſed of Plenty, which annually aroſe from her 
Poetical Skill; and at her Death, which happened 
in 1722, when ſhe was near forty-five Years ole ſhe 
left many and valuable Ornaments of Gold and Jewels, 
preſented to her by the Royal Family, Prince Eugene, 
and Perſons of Diſtinction, but theſe Treaſures her 
Huſband did not long enjoy, for about a Year after he 
died, and was put into the ſame Grave, in the Pariſh 
Church of St. Martin's in the Fields. Thus drop'd- ſhe, 


Rara avis In TERRISs, after having by her own 

Works erected a Monument more laſting than that of 

Marble. VTV 
THE 


eee wy 


THE 


Perjur'd Huſband: 


Adventures of Venice. 
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MENS HOULD not trouble my Reader with @ 
EI Gp i reface, if Mr, Collier had taught Man- 


ners to Maſks, Senſe to Beaus, and Good- 
nature to Criticks, as well as Morality 
to the Stage ; the firſt are ſure to envy 
SD Gs what they can't equal, and condemn what 
they don't underſtand; the Beaus uſually take a greater 
Liberty with our Sex than they wou'd with their own, 
becauſe there's no Fear of drawing a Duel upon their Hands; 

the latter are a Sort of rude ſplenatick Men, that ſeldom 
commend any thing but what they have had a Hand in. 
Theſe ſnarling Sparks were pleaſed to carp at one or tauo 
 KExpreſſions, avhich are ſpoken in em Afide by one of the in- 
Ferior Characters in the Drama; and without confidering 

the Reputation of the Perſons in whoſe Mouths the Language 
is put, condemn it ſirait for looſe and obſcure: Now (with 
Submiſſion to better Judges) I cannot believe that a Prayer- 
Book fhould be put into the Hands of a Woman, awhoſe innate 
Virtue won't ſecure her Reputation; nor is it reaſonable to 
expect a Perſon, whoſe Inclinations are always forming Pro- 
jecls to the Diſhonour of her Huſband, jhould deliver ber 
Commands to her Confident in the Words of a Pſalm. {1 
teartily wiſh that thoſe that find Fault with the Liberty 
of my Stile, wou'd be pleaſed to ſet a Pattern to the Town, 
by retrenching ſome of their Debaucheries, for Modeſty 
thrives beſt by Example. Modeft Language from the truly 
Virtuous is expedted; I mean ſuch as will neither act ill, 
nor ſuffer ill to be ated : It is not enough that Lucy ſays 
ſhe's honeſt, in having denied the Brutal Part; whoever 
thinks Virtue centers in that, has a wrong Notion of it; no, 
Virtue is a tender Plant, which cannot live in tainted 
Om B 2 Ground ; 
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uit hiſtand theſe two Shocks, may be ſlid truly Virtuous. 


T aſh my Reader's Pardon for my Bluntncſs, but 1 hope none 
of my Sex ſo qualified will condemn me for expoſeng the 

Vices of the ſeeming Religious. 1 2 f 

far there are but too many hit by the Character of 
Signora Pizalta ; I oi, for the Jake of the reve:/e 
Party, there were fewer, or they letter knewn, fence the 
zualicious World are /o apt 10 judge of Peoples Iunclinatious 
by. the Company they . keep ; which is ſometimes authentic, 
but not always an infallible Rule, I fall ſay little in 
Fuſtiſication of the Play, only defire the Reader to judge 
zmpartially, and not condemn it by the Shortneſs of its Life, 
fence the Seaſon of the Year never promiſed much tetter 
Succeſs. It went off with general Applauſe ; and it is the 
Opinion of ſome of our beſt Judges, that it only <vanted the 
Addition of good Actors, and a full Tcaun, to have brought 


mn ea Sixth Night, there having been avorje Plays, exithin this 
"TaveFve-month, affprov'd of. | „ 
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P ROLO G U E. 


By a G E NTLEMAN. 


Spoken by Mrs, OLDFIELD, _ 
N UH dreadful Laws of late 'gainft Wit are ma, 
8 4 It dares not in the City ſhow its Heud. 

No Place is ſaft'; each Cuckold turns mer, 
E. If ave make merry=—it muſt be in a —— 
Aud here's To-ni ght, awhat doubly makes it ſaveet, 
A private Table, and a Lady's Treat: 

At her Reflections none can be uneaſy, 

When the kind Creature does her beſt to — Je. 

Humbly ſhe ues, . and "tis not for your Glory _ 

T'inſult a Lady ohen ſhe falls before * 

But fince no human Wit can fland the Teft, | 

585 Gorman ! and the Chanpyon of the Weſt! 
he'll fill the Lifts, and then 'you cannot ſlight her, 

7 With Honour ſafe) for fhe's a fair Inviter. 

Expects no Faucur, but at Honour Call, 

Defies the bold Briton of you all; 

Whate'er's ber Fate, /he's fare to gain the Field, 

Fr Women akways conquer, when they yield. 
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mt Baſlino, a e married to 
Placentia, and in Lowe with Aurelia, } Mr. Mills. ; 
| Mr. Simpſon,” 5 


* 


Armando, Baflino's Friend, 4 
Alonzo, 4 Venetian Gentleman, be- 
trathed to Aurelia, 5 : "I Thomas, 
Mr. Norris. 


Ludovico, a Frenchmam, Mb. Fairbank. 


WOMEN, 


Placentia, Bafin: s Wife, .. | "Ms "onda 

Aurelia, @ young Venetian 723 dy, 3225 ; 8 
trothed to Alonzo, but in Love with Mrs, Oldfield, 
Baſſino, | 

Forella, SC. Haun m bd A, Baker. 


Lady Pizalta, Pizalto's Wife, Mrs. Moore. 
Lucy, her Wonar, 1 * *Lucat- = 
5 La AF wy . 


Me ers, bene Singers and 4 Annan 


| ; ſly * Nn 
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PERjJUR'D HUSBAND. 
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ACT 1. SCENE I. 


7 Je Certain t ub, ab; a Maſk in Pizalto's Houſe. 
Pizalto, Lady Pizalta, Lucy; Ludovico talking to Lady 
Pizalta; Baſſino and Aurelia Ry EY N 


and other Maſeers, 
A Spaniſh Entry. 


IWhile the Dance is Performing, enter Armando, and gives 
Baſſino tua Letters, which he opens and reads. 


. Pizalta and Lucy advance to the R of the _ 


|” 


go. Lac Pizalta. 


| H. ! Lucy, I'm undone 
That Stranger there has charm'd my 
Heart: I feel 
The Pow'r of conquering Love; quick, 
quickly tell me, fon? 
SANSe What ſhall I do to eaſe this racking Paſ- 
pg -y. Nay, Madam, I fancy your Paſſion has little 
Occaſion for Lenitives ; it blazes ſo violently at firſt, tis 
like to be ſoon extinguiſh'd. 
L. Piz. Dear Lucy, don't trifle with me ; but contrive, 
imagine, do any thing, to * thy Love-ſick Miſtreſs 


4 8 with 


8 The Perjur'd Huſband. 


I Joy, but your Preſent with more 


with the Sight of that dear Man: And as an Earneſt of 
further Rewards, * take this 
[Giwes 3 a Ring. 


Lucy. Madam, L receive your Commands with much 
Afede.} I'll try 
what this om, Ti Brain can do, and i you ſtep into 
the next Room, FIl ſoon Re you an Account of my 


Proceedings. . Fan. 


Baſſ. Ye Gods! 
What have I done, that you pürſue n me thus! 
Why did you e'er decree that I ſhould wed 
A Wife I now muſt hate? Why did I ſee 


The bright Aurelia? Why am I thus torn 


Twixt Love and Duty? Oh! what Pangs, what Torments 


My Soul _—— Oh] my Aurelia!“ 


¶Zxcumt ommes, but Lucy. 2 Ludov. 


- BT te Pulling Ludovico by the Sleeve. e 

Lucy. Sir, Sir, one Word with ou. l 

Lud. Your Buſineſs - | 

Lucy. May one aſk you a civil Queſtion, and be reſolw'd? 

Lud. Hum—A civil Queſtion, ſayſt thou? What's it, 
prithee, a Night's Lodging? If fo, pull off thy Maſk, and 
T'll reſolve thee inſtantly —_— - But L never ſtrike Bargains 
in the Dark. 

Lucy. I don't know, Sir, but it may tend to that, by 
way of Proxy, at the long-run : But at preſent my Com- 


miſſion reaches no further than to know your Lod Lines; if 


any Thing comes on t, I fancy 'twill not diſpleaſe you, 

Lud. ( Aide. Hum This is but a Pettifogger in 
Intrigues, I find -Egad, I'm like to be pretty well 
employ d during the Carnival Well, conſidering I am 
a Stranger here, this Hit may be a lucky one, and the 


Lady handſome E ad, I'll fancy her ſo at leaſt, wer't 


but for the Pleaſure of xpectation. 8 
Lucy. What are you ſtudying, Sir? Are you ſo long 
reſolving whether you ſhall accept a Lady's Favour, or no? 
Lud, No, faith, Child: I am not over-ſcrupulous in 
thoſe Matters Let her be but Woman, and we 
fhan't diſagree —— And ſo thou mayſ tell her 


There's a Direction for thee, [Tears the Superfeription 


[Exit Ludovico. 


of a Letter and gives it ber. 
7 | L. 9. 


LS 4 
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| Lucy. Frank and eaſy, a, Ja mage de Paris —— Well, 

theſe indifferent Spafles charmin more chan all your cring- 

ing Fop Now for my Buſineſs Let me ſee II 

to my Lady, ſhe'll write; III carry the Letter, and the 

Devil will turn Saint, if 1 don't Ng em Merit ang 
merit a further Recompence ; UCY 

80 Coupling many have their Fi leer 14 

'T only want FS: z. not * Trade. 
be, lr 
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1 

The Scene hacer to Baſino 5 Lodi nos, 1 4 72 overs the 

Count in his Night-gown, a Table with 2 1 IS Let. 
ters lying on the Table. . 


5 e 


Bas. All Things lie huſh' 4 in W 8 here: 
All but Baſſing's Mind Oh happy he 
Who lives ſecure and free from Love's Alarms. 
But happier far, Who, Maſteriof himſelf, 
Ranges abroad without that Clog, a Wife. , 
Oh ! rigorous Laws impos'd on Free-born Man! 
On Man, by bounteous Nature firſt deſign'd by 
The Sovereign Lord of all the Univerſe!" '  - 
Why muſt his generous Paſſion thus be ſtarv d. : 
And be confin'd to one alone? | 
The Woman, whom Heaven ſent as a Relief, 
To eaſe the Burden of a tedious Life. 
And be enjoy d when ſummon'd by Deſire. 1: 
Is now become the Tyrant of our Fates. [T akes up a Letter, 
But hold, Bz//fiao !* whither does thy Patton - 
Hurry thy wandering Reaſon: Let this Letter 
Re: call the Fugitive, and fx thy Senſes * 
On duteous Love————— & Wife, ſo young, fs fide 
So excellent, whoſe Charms not three Months fine 
Did fire thy Soul; a' Wife, who dotes on thee : 
A Wife to Whom thou ſworeſt eternal Love - : 
By Heaven, I ſwear again 1 will be true. 
This Thought again reſtores my Peace of Mind Te 
No, charming Wife; no dear Placentia, no. 4 
Thou ſhalt not beg in vain: I will return. [K3/es 2 Letter, 
But who comes here—M y Friend Armando: 5 

B 5 Enter 


401 
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Tut. 185 Ar oils, 


£m. Dear Friend, I heard 
The Confli of your Paſſion, and my Joys 
Are now compleat, fince Virtue — the Day. 


n te. CA n 
> 1. 
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ep 
ASS 


r Ae 


Baſſ. Yes, dear Armando, the Conflict is o'er, 
And I'm reſolv'd to fly to my Placentia, | 
Arm. Cheriſh char Tue By Heaven yourReſolution 
Tranſports my Soul with Joy ! 
} A kind, a virtuous Wife waits your Embraces ; 
A Wife, who like a Turtle mourns the Abſence 
Of her dear Mate. Hafte then, my Friend, to drive 
That Cloud of Sorrow which o'ercaſts her Mind, 
And, like the Sun, diſpel her gloomy Thoughes, = 
Ba. Thanks for your Counſel | 
You like a God ſupport my feeble Virtue. 
This very Morning I'll prepare for Turin, 
Where Time and Aöſence will deface the Image 
Of that bewitching Beauty, which now-haunts 
My tortur'd Mind—Yet, firſt I'll take my Leave 
Of this fair Charmer And Heaven 1 de 
That I may ſee her unconcern'd- 
Arm. My Lord, what d'you mean 1 
Have you well weigh'd the Danger of this Viſe 3 ? 
Bafj. What Danger can there be? 
Arm. Danger! my Lord-—Conſider well-how feeble 
Our Reaſon is againft the Paw'r of Beauty 
Baſſ. My Reſolution's firm; no Charm can ſhake it. 
Arm. If not her Beauty, fear her Syren Tongue ; 
Fear her endearing Prayers, her fond Reproaches, 
Her tender Sighs, her Vows, her trickling Tears, 
Nay—if all theſe prove vain, fear her Deſpair, 
A Woman, an abandon'd Woman's Rage. 
Ball. Were there more Dangers, yet I'll ſtand em all; | 
My Honour bids me pay this parting Viſit: | 
My Heart ſhall have no Share in what I'll ſpeak. 
Truſt me this once, and be yourſelf a Witneſs, 
Baſffmo can controul unlawful Love.. | 
Arm. My Lord, tis with Regret I ſee you 85 
May Heaven aſſiſt you n ngeroas Stri 
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8 8 E N E UI. ; 
Aurelia's Chanber; Joe's n an Via with K for ea. A 


Aur. No more of char=—Ceale thy ungraeftf sur, 
Alonzo is a Man J cannot love ; © , | : 
I own he's witty, generous, and brave; 2 2 
Has all the Charms that Nature can beſtow  _ 

To fire a Woman's Heart Vet I'm inſenſible, 
His very Sight chills all my trembling Spirits; 
Therefore, name him no more—T charge thee do not. 

Flor Madam, I've done—Yet thank be permitted 
To aſ a Queſtion? Are you then reſolyed 
Ne'er to admit a Paſſion in your Breaſt? 

Aur. Oh! Dear Florella, preſs not a Confeſi on, 
Which but too well my Eyes themſelves diſcloſe. 

Alas! I love I love to ſuch Exceſs, 
That tho' I know I'm lov'd again, my Mind 
Is ſtill perplex'd with Doubts and jealous Fears. 

Flor. You love and are beloy'd? Then ſure you WY 
The Height of human Bliſs, and bounteous Heaven 
Can ſcarce give more——But who's the happy Man; 
Is it not Count Bains? 

Aur, Oh! charming Name; there's Muſick f in ' that 

Sound! 
Ves, Count Baſſo is the Man I love. 
Canſt thou now blame my Coldneſs to Alonzo ? 

Flr. Forgive me, Madam, if I dare preſume 
To ſpeak my Sentiments : I muſt confels 
Baſſino is a Man of excellent Virtue ; 

His Education at the Court of Savoy 

Has ſtill refin'd what he receiv'd from N ature ; 
His Perſon-too is charming - h 
And, what moſt Women court, he bus a Title 
But then conſider, you are unacquainted 

With his Eſtate, and tho* his Equipage 

Denotes an ample Fortune, yet we ſee 

Many a Stranger here, during the Carnival, 

Who makes a Figure by induſtrious Gaming. 

As for Alonzo, he was mm ” Venice, 
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Of noble Parents; his Eſtate, a large one— 

Even from his Youth you had his amorous WIRES; 
And as he grew in Years his Love increas d: 


You lov'd him toow——Nay, which is more, your F ather 
Approv'd your mutual Loves, and at his Death 


| Anand you to Alonso. 


Ar; Oh! my Fhrel/a, thou hab. rouz'd a Thooght, 


Which will for ever break Aurelia's Reſt. 


I know my Father's. Tenderneſs to me 
Made him confirm Alonxo's Suit, for ben 
J lov'd Alonxc 
But were my gentle F ather ſtill * 

I'm ſure he would not croſs my Inclinations, 

But, Oh! name not my Father; I cannot beer 
The ſad Remembrance of ſo great a Loſs. [ cps. 
Flor. But fear you not t'offend his peaceful Ghoſt, | 


By breaking with the Man he deſtin'd yours? 


Aur. Tis not my Fault: and juſt Heaven muſt forgive 
What Heaven decrees Yes, 'tis my cruel Stars 
That made my Heart inconſtant to Alanzo, 

Tis with Regret I break my plighted Faith; 
In vain TI ftrive to check my new-born Love, 
cannot, cannot live without Bana. | 

Flor. Madam, I wiſh your Paſſion ne'er prove fatal, 
But much I fear this inauſpicious Match. | 


* Baſſino, 3 ; 


Aur. May Heaven avert th unlucky tion 


Of our preſaging Thoughts : For, know, I tremble too — 


But here's the Man that will diſpel my Fears. 
Arm. to Baſſ. My Lord, remember 
To keep your Reſolution. 
Baſj. to Arm. Yes—I will keep it [ To Aur.] Madam, 4 
you will pardon _ 


A Morning Viſit, when you know what Reaſons 


Preſs'd me to fix it on this early Hour, — 
By Letters from the Court I was laſt Night 
Commanded to return with Speed to Turin, 
And thence ſet out for France, to repreſent 
My Sovereign Liege in ſolemn Embaſſy. 


2 
5 


This 


[On 


The Petjur'd Huſband. 8 


This Day I muſt prepare to take my Journey, | 
Tho! tis with killing Grief I leave my dear, uy 
My fair Aurelia [To Anm.] Now, my e 
Arm. My Lord, tis well: But ſtill be on your Guard, 
The dreadful Shock comes ono—— 
Aur. This Dy be gone! 5 e hat means 1 Lear 
Oh! Heaven, | TEN. 
My boding Fears are come to par 1 ſee meſh 
A Cloud of Woes juſt ready to o'erwhelm me. 
Is't poſſible ! how can that Form divine 
Hab ſuch Treachery ! Is then Bafino falſe 
5 perjur d Man, how often did you ſwer 
This happy Day ſhould make you mine for ever“ 
How can you now forget your ſolemn Vows7ß 
Why have I met with this inhuman ws 55 * 
Baſſ. Madam, my Prince's Orders 
Are abſolute: My Honour is -concern'd: | . 
Aur. Moſt a vain Title be preferr'd to Love? po 
But no—You never\lov'd=——"twas baſe Deceit. 
Curs'd, curs'd diſſembling Men! Their flattering Torah 
Can feign a Paſſion that will look like Love, 
Till by Degrees they get us in their Power; © 
Then with old Impudence they draw the Vizor, 
And ſhew the — that mere our cred ulous Hopes 
Faithleſs Bayne, © © 
How oft you {wore your Love ood ne er empire 
How oft you ſwore one Smile of mine had Reet 2 
Even above the Glories of a Crown. | N 
Thoſe were the Oaths 1 fondly did believe; e 
Thoſe Words convey'd a Poiſon to my Heart, {ER 
And even now I feel its mighty Force : = 
My Head turns giddy, and my trembling Knees | 
Betray their ſinking Burden: | — „ 
Alas! I faint, I die- {FPS TIO „ 
L She- faints Baſlind no runs an edbpactt her. 
Bas. Oh! ſtay, my Love, my Life, my Soul, wy all; 
The Conflict's paſt, and I am thine again, 
But ſhe is breathleſs! Oh! ye rigorous Gods, 
Give back her Soul, or let my own be plung'd 
To dark Ef -OH my dear Aurelia! [ Hugs her. 
Arm. Is this your Reſolution? By Heaven, I bluſh - > 
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To call you Friend. Your Wife, my Lord, remember 
Your Wife 

Baſj. Curſe on that Name 
Urge me no more to follow your Chimera . 
Leſt you oblige me to break off that Friendſhip 
You bluſh to own=——Oh! my Aurelia ! | 

Arm. afide, How ſweet is treacherous Vice! how ea- 
Fond Man purſues his Ruin! [gerly 


All Arguments were vain——yet till one Way remains, 


Which cannot fail, to ſtop the Progreſs of this impious 
His Wife, by my Direction, comes to Venice: [ Love. 
Her Sight will ſoon awake his ſlumbering Virtue, 
At leaſt it will retrieve Aurelia's Senſes. | Exit Armando. 
Aur. recovering. Where am I ? Where s my Lord, wy 
falſe Baffino ? 
Baß. Here, here, my Soul, my charming Dear. 
Aur. thrufts him off. Hold off—Approach me not— 
urge not my Rage, | 
Or with this Dagger I'll revenge my Wrongs 
On thy perfidious Heart But, oh! his 


Heart's too hard, 
Even for temper d steel Therefore I'll ſheath it here. 


[Offers at her Breaſi: Baſſino ſuatebes the Dagger, 
and throws himſelf at her Feet in a diftracted Manner, 
Baß. Oh! hold forbid it Gods! 


I am the curſed Cauſe, and I muſt die. 


Oh! who could beat my Load of mortal Woe! 
Ye heavenly Powers beſtow the Stroke of Grace, 
And rack Baſfino: Let your vengeful Thunder 
Now 1 my guilty Head Or thou, Oh! Parent 
art | 
Open thy Boſom, and conceal my Crime. — 5 the Ground. 
Aur. Is he then mine again! [Falls down. 
Look up, my Lord, my Love, my Life! 
My dear Baſſino! "Tis Aurelia calls. 
Let me for ever fold thee in my Arms, 
And beg thoul't t never ſpeak of parting more. 
| [Embraces him. 


Both riſe and embrace in an Extaſy. - 
Baſ Oh ! never, never 


The 


ON. id RO ous 
8 


ds | 


The: Perjur d Huſband, Bf 
The Poles ſhall meet, the Sun and Moon invert 


Their wonted Motion e're I part from thee, 
I fondly try'd how much I was belov'd, 


And ſince you re true, my Bliſs is now compleat. 


Aur. Was't but a Trial? then my Griefs are vaniſh'd, 
And J am loſt in Joy Baſſinos mine; a 
| [7 hey embrace again. 


Baſſ. Thine, thine for ever: And this happy Day, 
Shall end Aurelia's Fears a 
This Day, ſaid I, but where's Placentia then? 

My Wife Placentia / Little does ſhe think 

What Baſeneſs I intend—Oh ! racking Thought! 

But *tis refolv'd, I'll change nor think no more: 

III try to lunge, and reach the bliſsful Shore; 

And if I fink, yet ſtill this Hope's my Fe | 

JI ſnatch my Treaſure e're my Courſe I end. Aft. 

Aur. My Lord, what makes you pauſe? 

Ball. The raviſhing Thoughts of mighty Joys to come 
Kept me in Extaſy and made me dumb; 

When on thy ſnowy Breaſt difloly'd I lie, 
What Monarch can there be more bleſt than 1? 
„Lasten leads her off with a {anguiſing Air, 


Enter Alonzo. 


— 
> % 


Alan. Sure, if my Eyes deceive me not, 1 ſaw _ 
£urelia with the Count juſt parting hence: x 
Diſſolv'd in Love, and . Ge they ſeem'd, 
Damnation- 
I cannot bear the Thought—T' after em. 


Alonzo going. Enter F lorella. 


Flor. afide. Ha Alonzo here! I muſt prevent a 
Diſcovery, 

Alon. Florella 1 ſhe comes opportunely ſhe 
may inform me of what I yet but fear Good- 
morrow, Florella: How fares my Love, my dear Aurelia p 

Flor. Signior, Good-morrow ; you are an early Viſitant. 

Alon. Not for a Man in Love; but anſwer me, How 
does Aurelia? 

. | = Flor, 
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Flr. Well in Health Only ſhe's now and then 
in a little Fit of Melancholy, ſuch as uſually proceeds 
from timorous Doubts about that dreadful State of Ma- 
trimony. You know the Lime draws nigh that gives her 


to your Arms. 0 
Alon. By Heaven! Fig an Age, there 8 fix 5a yet 


Flr. An Age, indeed, if he knew all. [Alt. 
Alon. But haſte, Florella; lead me to my Dear, 1 
She only can contract that tedious Age 
Of lingring Pain, and ſooth it wich her smiles. 
Say, is ſhe aher | 
Flor. Ve No | „ 
Oh ! Heaven! What ſhall I fay?/' © © © _[Afde. 
She s, ſhe's a | 
Alan. Ha What means this faultering Anſwer ? 
All's not right, and my Suſpicion's true. 
Fhr. Signior, my Lady is not dreſt, and ſhall diſ- 
leaſe her, in admitting even you, without her Leave. 
Alom. Ha not dreſ— Take heed you mock me 
not ; | 
Nor think to blind -me with your feign'd Excuſe: ard 
For in your guilty Face I read the Truth. e 
Come, tell me who's with her? is't not Bano? 
Flor. aſiue. Oh! Heaven! What ſhall ] ſay? ß 
Ald. Nay, nay, no Study: Lying will not do: 
I faw em part from hence, juſt now I ſaw em. | 
Harkee; ſweet Miftreſs, how long have you practis'd 
This ſabtle Trade? I find, you're much 1 improv 8 
Hell and Damnation quickly, tell me 
What did Baſ;:o give for his Admittance ? 
I'll double the Reward but ſhe's not dreſt for me 
Oh! damn'd, damn'd Sex! 
Flor. Signior, what do you mean? 
Alon. Jo ſee Hurelia—ſee her ur 
Nay by Heaven! I will: All Oppoſition's vain: 
For by th' avenging Power of Love I ſwear, | 


Tho' in Boſffino's Arms, PH drag her thence, 


Only to caſt her from my Sight for ever : 

Nor ſhall he live to triumph in my Shame. 

What tho' the Marriage Rates be not perform'd, 

„ i | | Yet 


Yet 


The Perjur'd Huſoand. 17 
Yet I may.call her Wife, Her Father gave her to me: 
And her own Vows have fix d my Heart in . R * 
Muſt then Alanæn be deny d Admittance, 8 
Under that poor Pretence that ſhe's not dreſt 2 
Whilſt baſe Baſſius lies diſſolv'd in Pleaſures 25 t 
On her perfidious Breaſt——Oh! killing Thought! E =: 
She makes my Name of Huſband infamous, 
Even before the Prieſt has; join'd our Hands. 
T'll in, and if th' Affront I eee, om 7, 
May Heaven. 19-0007; 0 we at Hoy b N „ 
. 3 
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E Bk Movntaine. | 
Mount. Did you call, Sir? 3 Big £ 10. 
Lud. Mountaine, run to Signiora Ronguitta, ia YT her 
T have done with her for ever, if ſhe does not ſend this 
Evening the hundred Ducats ſhe" promiſed to lend 
me And harkee, as you come back, acquaint 
Signiora Cornara I ſhall he buſy To- morrow, and de- 
ſire ſhe wy put off her Viſit. till another Day. 
| | Knocking at the Door, 
| Mount. Sir, there's ſomebody. at the Door. * 
Lud. See ww) tis. 
Mount. Sir, a Gentlewoman deſires to ſpeak with you. 
Lud. A Gentlewoman! admit her — Well, 
"Tis a F n to A aw whole Sex. 


: 
9 


1 
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" Enter Tikes, 


Oh! what News from your Lady? 7 
Lucy. This will inform you, Sir. [Gives him a Letter, 
Lud. reads. Hum, hum, a Letter Tho” it may 


ſeem. improper for one of my Sex to make "the firft Step in 


an Amour, yet you ought t to e > that the ri Ka em Con- 
a Anemont 
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1 Perjur d Huſband. 


Fnement wwe are under all the Year round, may, in ſome 
Meaſure, excuſe the Liberties we take during the Carnival. 
you have the Courage to meet me, 1 ſhall be at four in the 
Afternoon in the Piazza d'Eſpagna, invifible to all but 
yourſelf,———Well, I believe all Women in Venice are 


wild for Gallants. 


Lucy. Sir, what Anſwer ſhall I return to my Lady? 
Lud. afide. Egad I am in Doubt whether I ſhall 
throw my Time away on this Intrigue or no- — 
Harkee Child, ſtep into the next Chamber, and I'll 
anſwer your Meſſage inſtantly [Exit Lucy. 
Let me fee-—— [| Reads in his Table-Book] Monday, at 
Two in the Afternoon, I am to meet Signiora Bel/eza 
at her Nurſe's—She's a pretty Rogue, and ſo I'll go 
At Three of the Clock, Signiora Dorinda, the Senator's 
Wife, at the Indian Houſe——Pſhaw, ſhe's an old Ac- 
uaintance, -I ſhan't go—— At half an Haur paſt 
hree, the Counteſs Wrinkle, who preſented me with a 


| Gold-hilted Sword Silly Fool! does ſhe think I'll 


beſtow one of my Viſits on an old ſhrivelled Piece of 
Antiquity, for a trifling Preſent, not worth above three- 
ſcore Piſtole At a g paſt Four, my Sem- 


ſtreſs 88 Steen bir, who ſupplies me with Linen, 

Oh! this Viſit may be put off for a new Intrigue And 

ſo I'll acquaint the Meſſenger. [Exit Ludovico. 
The End of the Fir 48. 


FFF 
ACT E I. 
A Chamber in Signior Pizalto's Houſe. 


Enter Lady Pizalta, Lucy. 


Lady Pix. ID you deliver my Letter to Ludovico, 
| Lucy ? 

Lucy. Madam, I did; ] found him in his Study, read- 

ing the Lover's Watch, which he ſwears does not at all 


agree 


0, 


 - 
all 


* 
wy 


_ theſe Principles! Well 


The Perjur d Huſband. 19 
agree with his Conſtitution. He hates Injunctions of 
Love, like thoſe of Penance : For the one, ſays he, is 


no more pleaſurable to the Body, than the other bene- 


ficial to the Soul. V 
L. Piz. What a ſine Gallant I'm like to have with 
—what did he ſay to a Sum- 
mons from a Woman of my Quality? Did it not make 
him wiſh the Time of Aſſignation were ſooner than the 
Appointment in the Letter? bY 
ucy. He firſt hum'd over your Billet; and pauſing a 
while, he defired me to ſtay for an Anſwer in a next 
Room ; then coming to me, he aſk'd me what Coun- 
trywoman you were? For, ſaid he, if ſhe ſhould prove 
an old Acquaintance,. I would uſe her damnably—But 


| when I had aſſured. him you never ſaw the Outſide of 
theſe Walls, he began to have that Defire which all Men 


have to a new Face. 


I. Pix. Very well; and what then ? 


0 


Luc. He ftrait enquir'd whether you were black, 
told him you was a wretched Wife to an old, impotent, 
rich, covetous, noble Venetian; beautiful, young, gene- 
rous, and of a fair Complexion, He hugg'd me at 
theſe Words, ſeem'd tranſported with the News, and 
ſwore that in Intrigues a Wife was moſt ſuitable to 
his Temper ; for, {aid he, there's neither Children to 
father, nor Honour to repair: And where his Pocket 


and Liberty are ſafe, he is contented to venture his 


Body and Soul. _ 2 
L. Pix. Excellent Maxim? © 
Lucy. In ſhort, Madam, he ſays he has had ſeveral 
Bills of this Nature drawn upon him of late, and how 


much his Stock may be exhauſted, he knows not ; but 


however he'll meet you, and if he cannot anſwer your 


ExpeRation, he'll' give you Earneſt. 


L. Piz. You talk merrily, Girl; I hope you did 
not tell my Name. I ſhould be loath to truſt a Man of 


his Character with my Reputation at firſt Daſh. 


Luc. No, Madam, I only told your Quality. 


IL. Pix. That's well: Oh! Reputation, what ſeveral 
Sorts of Slavery do we undergo to preſerve thee! for to 


be 


* 


brown, fair, old, young, Maid, Wife or Widow? I 
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be thought virtuous, we are forced to be conſtantly ratl- 
ing againft Vice, tho our T ongues and Maxims ſeldom 
Agree. Ws 3 5 S +a * $352. or 

Lucy. Alas! 1 Madam, that Pretence is grown too com- 
mon: For the Men now take it for granted, that a Lady 
is very near ſurrendering, ner once the holds out "that 
Fs of Defiance. ag of 

L. Pix. Well Men uſe- us very y beruf: They 
will neither ſuffer us to be honeit, nor allow us to be 
thought ſa Here, take this Key; and ſecure every 
thing that concerns my Reputation: And if my Huſband 
wakes ere I come back, you may eaſily find ſome Excuſe 
to prevent his Enquiries: for the Carnival allows us more 
Liberty, than at other times we dare pretend K en 
90 know thy Honeſty, and will rely upon ! t. 

Zucy. Ves, indeed, Madam, I am honeſt at the Bot- 
tom. | 

4 Fix. n rn de ne : "Tis about the Hhr, 
44 1 Fs 7 i when, 

/ Feber Piaalto. i 


1 | VB of oe ROY FS 
avs: Good: Lack: attend you, eee On! 
Heavens! here's my Lord — Madam, Madam, 
. Lord, what ſhall I lay, now ſhe $ 
gone 

Pix. Hiſt, hiſt, Lacy: Don't, don't, don” t call your 
-Lady, for I have a Word or two to fay to thee in pri- 
vate, and have waited for this lucky K ee. 2 
great! while 

Lucy, alide. Now Venus be prais d, 1 kope he is 
Found ſome Bufineſs of his own, that may give my Lady 
an Opportunity to mind her's. 
Pix. Well, Lucy, well. — canſt thou gueſs my Buſineſs 
now ?. Ty. 

Lucy, No, indeed, Sir But T m certain, an old 
Man's Buſineſs can't be I.. 
Pix. [Gives her a i 5.3 Here, Child, this 
will tell thee—Look in't, yo in't, I fay——————Ah! 
ah! thou haſt a pretty pouting Lip, a delicate roguiſh 
Eye; ſuch an Ogle, ſuch a Caſt Ah! Rogue 
Faik. thou' rt very pretty : And, in ſhort, if any = 
riv 


7 
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rival thy Lady, it will be thee,” Tuc — gad, 1 


have Fire in me, yet, „ 

Lucy, afide. O' my — and little too, I be- 
lieve: Yet I wiſh he has enough to ſerve my Ends. I'll 
make my Fortune—————Lord, Sir, what do you 
mean? I rival my Lady Heaven forbid; I would not 
injure ſo good a Woman for the World 

Pix. Pſhaw, pſnau Where's the Injury done to her, 
Child? Adod, I'II give thee a hundred Crowns. 

Lucy. No Injury, ſay you, my Lord? Why, I wonder 
you ſhould be ſo jealous of my Lady, and preach ſuch re- 
ligious Maxims to her, ny your own Principles are 
quite oppoſite. 

Piz.. Look ye, Child, a Man may 40 that, ach 
would look abominable in a Wife———A Woman's $ 
Reputation is a nice Thing 

Lucy. "Tis fo————and therefore 'tis but Reaſon I 
ſhould take Care of mine. 

Pix. Prithee, no more of chax | Thy Reputation ſhall 
be ſafe; III marry thee to my Gentleman. 

Lucy. Gentleman—Valet! Faugh— And what Good 
will a hundred Crowns do me, when my Virginity is 
gone? Indeed, if you lov'd me as much as you fay, 
and would make my Fortune, (for I ſhould love ex- 
treamly to be a Lady) I cannot tell how far you might 
perſuade me- I know my Repuration would be ſafe 
in your Hands. 

Pix. Make hy Fortune ! Why, I've known ſome of 


our Nobles marry a Wife with leſs than a hundred 


Crowns But adod, thou'rt a charming Girl, and 
therefore I'll: make it a hundred Piſtoles What ſay ſt 
thou now, Lucy? Ah! adod, I muſt buſs thee; [X Hes her.] 
Ah!“ Rogue, methinks Im a young, luſty, vigorous. 
Fellow again— Thou ſhalt find I am, Girl. 
Lucy, afide. I believe I ſhall fail you, old Gentleman. 
Well, my Lord, make it 2 a thouſand Piſtoles, and 
I am your's, elfe II die a aid, I'm reſolv'd. 

Pix. A thouſand Piſtoles, why thou art the moſt uncon- 
ſcionableWench in Italy: Why, tis a Price for a Dutcheſs 
in ſome Countries, at come, rm be reaſon- 
able, Lucy? | 


J Lug. 


22 The Perjur'd Huſband. 

Lucy. Reaſonable! why you don't aſk a reaſonable 
Thing Look you, you know my Mind, I'll not 
bate a Penny——[T'll warrant my Lady will give me two 
hundred at leaſt for my Diſcovery. | [Going, 

Pix. aſide. Vdilife ! ſhe won't tell my Wife, ſure, 
I'm ruin'd if ſhe does; I'd rather give her two thou- 


ſand Hold, hold, Lucy, ſweet Lucy, - prithee 
come back F aith, thou'rt ſo charming, I can 
deny thee nothing Come, it ſhall be what thou 
wy Come now, Rogue, let's retire to 25 Cham- 5 
er 


Lucy. Nay, nay, no entring the : Premiſes, dl till you 
have paid the Purchaſe.- | 
Piz. Adod, thou'rt a Wag Come i in then, 
and I'll diſcharge the Debt: Thou art a + canning Gipſy. | 
[Exit Pizal. 
Lucy. Vou ſhall have Reaſon to ſay ſo, e're I have done 
with you, old Gentleman For 1 am reſolv'd to 
ſhew you a Trick, and preſerve my Wen Ala. 


For did baſe Men within my Fa Gab. 
7” avenge my injur'd Sex, Id jilt em all. 
And would but Wamen follow my Advice, 
| They /hould be glad at 1050 to pay our Price. 
ä 11 xit Rey: 


8 N E. II. 
Tb 8 Piazza d'Eſpagna in Venice. 


A. 


Brees Lady Pizalta fel: | 


I. Pig. Not come yet! ungrateful Man! muſt a 
Woman of my Quality wait ? 

How have we loſt our Pow'r ſince the Greiifon ? 
When the whole World had but one ſingle Lord, 
Whom every Creature readily obey'd ? 

Yet he, that mighty he, caught with a Smile, 
Flew to th'Embraces of the tempting Fair, 

But now each puny Sinner dares to croſs 

A Woman' s Inclinations — 
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ter 


Blood = Therefore theſe Preſcriptions are of no 
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— 


Enter Ludovico. 


Oh! are you come, Signior? I ſuppoſe you have 
Some other Aſſignation, that made you miſs 
My Hour Purſue it pray——T'Il not interrupt you 
Your Servant e 5 [ Going. 
I hope he'll not take me at my Word. UAlde. 
Lud. Nay, nay, Signiora, Why this Paſſion? 
Wo | [Stops her. 
You ſent me a Challenge, and I, like a Man of Courage, 
am come to anſwer it Pray don't let a Quarter of 
an Hour break Square I own it was a Fault to make 
a Lady wait; but Friends, Madam, Friends and good 
Wine are the Devil — Come I'll make you amends. 
L. Pix. Friends and good Wine! I ſuppoſe thoſe 
Friends were Female ones 
Lud. No, Faith: You ſhall judge of tha: But 
ſuppoſe they were Why ſhould you be angry that I 
did not fly with the deſired Haſte, as long as I am come 
time enough to give you Satisfaction Beſides, I han't 
ſeen your Face yet, and for aught I know, it mayn't re- 
ward my Complement in coming now-——Prithee, Child, 
unmaſk, and then I'Il tell thee more of my Mind. | 
L. Pix. The Devil take this Fellow and yet me- 
thinks I love him for his Indifferency [A ſde.] You 
talk as if you were unſkill'd in the Art of Love: Don't 
you know that Expectation feeds more than twenty taſted 
Pleaſures ? | | | SN 
Lud. Hum ſome Sort of Fops it may: But I'm 
none of thoſe I never give my Opinion of a Diſh till 
I've taſted; neither do I care to dine often on one- Sort of 
Meat without changing the Sauce But when that 
Cloud's withdrawn, how long I ſhall keep my Reſo- 
lution I know not. : 7 | 
L. Pix. Say you ſo! Why then the only Way to pre- 
ſerve your Appetite is to feed you ſlenderly; or only let 
you ſee the , but not to taſte. \ 
Lud. Faith, Madam, I'm no Camelion, but Fleſh and 


: | Uſe 


eq The. Perjur'd Huſband. 
Uſe——One Sight of that dear charming Face of your's, 
would be more obliging to your humble Servant. : 

L. Pi. unmaſes. Well, Sir, what think you? Is there 
any thing in this Face worth your Regard? 

Lud. Ah! by Heaven, an Angel——Oh! Madam, 
now blame yourſelf for m epledt, for had you ſent the 
Picture of her, in whom all thoſe Beauties center, I had 
in this Place waited the Coming of my Goddeſs, or ra- 
ther flown on the Wings, of eager Love, to meet my 
Fair, tho” in the Arms of ten thouſand Dangers 
Say, my charming Angel, do you forgive me? But why 
854 I aſk. ?/ your Eyes affure me you do; at leaſt I'll force 
a Pardon pA rom theſe dear, ſoft, ruby Lips. 
[Kies ber in Eætaſy. 

I. Pix. Hold, hold! been't ſo laviſn 4 ſparing 

Gameſter is the likelieſt to keep in Stock——whilſ a 

profuſe Hand at one Caſt throws all he has away. 

Lud. To fear that, were to doubt your Charnis, in 
which a Lover is ſure to find conſtant Supplie = 

But we loſe Time Let's retire to my Lodgings, where 
II give thee the beſt Proofs of my Love I can? 

IL. Pix. aſde. Well! He's a charming Fellow 

Oh ! how happy are Wives in France and England, 

where ſuch as he twarm! -. | 

Lud. Come, Madam, Sy, what do 
you mean by this Delay? Conſider I'm a N a mortal, 

- wiſhing, amorous Man— | | 

L. P.z. And conſider 1 m a Woman 
Lud. aſide. Ay, ay: That I know: At leaſt I hope | 
to find yon ſuch ——2—— or I would not be in ſuch 

Haſtte—— » | 

L. Piz. And have a Reputation to erw, 1 

Lud. Oh! Pord, what a damn'd Turn's here? Re- 
putatron, ſay you? Egad,; I find all Women make Pre- 
tence to that myſterious Word, [ 4 2 ergy Are not 

you married, Madam ? | = F 

5371 nn. Yes, what then? _ _. | 
Lud. Why then you have a Reputation to preſerve— 
that's all. 
I. Piz. All, Sir, yes, and all in all to me Do n 
you conſider what Country you're in, Sir ? 12 


— 
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' Lud. Yes, Faith, Madam; and what Conſtitution I 
am of too. I know Murder is as venial a Sin here, as 


Ic BE Adultery is in ſome Countries; And I am too apprehen- 
five of my mortal Part not to avoid Danger There - 
m, fore, Madam, you have an infallible Security — if 
he BY 1 ſhould betray you, I bring myſelf into Jeopardy, and 
ad of all Pleaſures, Self-Prefervation is the deareſt. | 
oy L. Piz. A very open Speaker, I vow. | 
my Lud. Ay, Madam, that's beſt ——— Hang your 
— WW creeping, cringing, whining, fighing, dying, lying 
hy Lovers Pugh! Their Flames. are not more durable 
rce than mine, tho they make more Noite in the Blaze. 
ſy. h Sings: 
in | | 
: G Hang the whining Way of Wooing, 

; Loving was defign'd a Sport. 

in | | 

— L. Pia. aſde. The Duce take me if this Fellow has 
ere not charm'd me ſtrangely- — Well, the Carnival is 

almoſt over, and then muſt I be ſhut up like a Nun 

— again Hey! Hoa! This Time will be ſo 
nd, ſhort- | 


Lud. Let's make the better Uſe on't then, my Dear. 
do We will conſider when we have nothing elſe to do, but 
tal, at preſent there's a Matter of the greateſt Moment, 

which I muſt impart to you Therefore, come 

dear Rogue, come | 5 
pe BY L. Pix. [Looking on her Watch.) Hold —— I have 
ach WW outſtaid my Time, and muſt return Home inſtantly, to 
prevent Diſcoveries. | ; 
X Lud. Faith, Madam, this is not fair——to raiſe a 
Re- Man's Expectation, and then diſappoint him! Would 
re · ¶ you be ſerv'd fo yourſelf now? 
not L. Pix. I'll endeavour to diſengage myſelf from my 
Jcalous Huſband, and contrive another Meeting. 
1 Lud. But will you be ſure to meet me again ? 
* L. Pix. I give you my Hand as a Pledge—— 
; Lud. Kiſſes it, And I this Kiſs in Return 
Do my Charmer. | | | 
L. Pix. Signior, farewel. [Excant ſewerally. 
ud. V OL. I. 5 Enter 


Adieu, 
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Enter Baſſino, Alonzo. 


Bag. Well, Sir, your Buſineſs 
Alon. It is to tell yo — 
Vou are a Villain. 

Baß. Ha — 

Alon. And that as fach. - + 
J ought to have treated you before the Face 
Of falſe Aurelia But I ſcorn to follow 
The barbarous Cuſtom of my native Country. 
F ſeek with Honour to revenge my Wrongs; 
Therefore, Sir, draw 1 

Baſſ. This Action ſpeaks you noble be likewiſe juſt, 
And let me know the Cauſe that moves your Anger. 
By Heaven I'd rather call you ſtill my Friend, 
Than be your Enemy Yet, if I wrong'd you, 
I'll give you Satisfaction 2 | 

Alon. Trifler, away Too well thou know'ſt the 

Cauſe; | LY 

And now would'ſt ſooth my Wrongs with Flattery. 
But my Refolve is fix'd as Heaven's Decrees : 
And one of us muſt fall Let the Survivor _ - 
Diſpoſe of that bale, falſe, perjur'd Aurelia, 
As both his Love and Honour ſhall direct. 
If my propitious Stars defend my Life, | 
You ſhall not die alone——TH' adulterous Fair 
Shall bear you Company Now draw. 

Baſſ. Oh! hold. 


One Moment hold, I muſt unfold this Riddle: 
Adulterous Fair, ſay you? | 
Alon, Yes: She's my Wife. e 
Baß. Ha————your Wife | 
Sure there's a Curſe entail'd upon that Name. [Ad. 
What! your real Wite ? | fr 1 
Alen. If the Command of an expiring Father, 
And her own Vows can make her mine, ſhe's ſo; 
Indeed the Marriage Rites are yet to come, 
Which lily ſhe delay'd theſe two Months paſt, 
On ſlight Pretence of finiſhing the Time 
Of mourning for her Father ———But tis plain, 
I was a Property to your baſe Love, 


And 


he 


de. 


And 
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And only deſign'd to fill up your Place, 


When ſurfeited you ſhould return to Turin. 
Hell Furies ! Draw, or in my juſt Revenge, 


I'll pin you to the Eart 


Baß. Oh! Woman! Woman! [ Afde. 
Yes, [ will draw But ere the fatal Stroke EE” 
Is paſt Recal, I ſwear Aurelia's Virtue 


Is clear and ſpotleſs, like Diana's ſelf: 


Nor was I prompted on this early Viſit, 

But with Deſign to take my laſt Farewel, 
Having laſt Night receiv'd my Prince's Orders 

To haſte to Turin Therefore if I fall, 

J hope ſhe'll meet with Mercy Now come on. 

Alon. Hold, hold, my Lord; Oh! could I credit this, 
I would aſk Pardon, and entreat your Friendſhip. 

Bafſ. Tis true, upon my Honour 
But if you doubt my Words, I'm ready 
Tho' I have Reaſon to decline this Combat, 

At leaſt at preſent— Oh! Placentia! [ 4/de. 
Oh! my Placentia! why ſhould J abuſe thee ? 
Alon. My Lord, you ſeem diſturb'd | 
Buff. Oh! Alonzo! Alonzo! 
Should I acquaint you with my wretched Pate, 
You'd find that Lite itſelf is grown a Burden, 
I cannot bear, fince I can ne er be happy. 
But *tis a Story that muſt ne'er be told, 
Let it ſuffice, to ſettle your Repoſe, 
That Turin holds the Canſe of my Misfortunes. 

Alon. Then I am happy : , [ Aide. 
My Lord, I with 'twere in my Power to ſerve you, 

I'd do it as a Friend — m — 72 

Baſſ. Generous Sir, I thank you; 


As far as J am capable, I am Alonzo's. [Exit Alonzo. 


Oh!] Force of treacherous Love] to gain my End, 


1 wrong a Wite, a Miſtreſs, and a Friend. 


[Exit Baſſino. 


The End of the SEcoxnD ACT, 


Ce A CE 
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AST. III. EN 1 


114 


Al ella 8 Labin. * 
Enter Aurelia. Florella, bh cs ns 1 00 


Aur. H! how I tremble for my bins Baſins ! Bs! 
Haſte, fly, Florella, bring me News . lives, 
Or elſe expect to ſee thy Miſtreſs die. 

Flor. Madam, be patient A e 
Conſult your Reputation, and b Mann Raf zs 
That the leaſt Noiſe you make on chis Occaſion, 1 
Reflects upon your Virtue 79] 

Aur. Away, away Talk not of Republlton) 
When Love's in t other Scale But what can ſhock my 

Reputation; 
Heaven's my Witneſs, I ne'er lodg'd a Thought, 
For Count Baſſiuo that could wrong my Virtue. | 
Perhaps the Gods purſue me with their H ede 
Becauſe I break my Promiſe to Alonza. 
But then, why did they not ſecure me his? 
Why muit weak Mortals be expos'd to Paſſions, 
Which are not in our Power to ſubdue, | 
And yet account for what they prompt us to? 
But I will think no more —— Almighty Love, 
Now hear my lat Reſolve if angry Heaven 
Refuſed to guard my dear Baſſino's Life, | 
Aurelia too ſhall fall, and leave his Murderer 
Accurſt for e ever- ä | : 


% 


Enter Alonzo. 


Flr. Oh Heaven! where will this end ? 
Aur. Ha DLAſide. 
The Gods have ſent him to decide my Fate, | 
How now ! how dare you meet my angry View? 
Or think Fll e'er forgive the baſe Affront 
This very Day you offer'd to my Fame? 
Alon. Jak Heaven refuſes not a Penitent, 


Therefore 
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Therefore I cannot think that fair Aurelia, 

Whoſe Charms are all divine, ſhould fail in Goodneſs, 
Oh! let my Love atone for my raſh Deed : 

The Count and I are Friends, why ſhould . be 

more ſevere? 

Aur. He lives, bleſt Mow ! 

Do then raſh Actions ſpeak your Love to me? 

Muſt I in publick bear with your Inſults _ 

Before I'm yours? what muſt I then expect 

When the ftrit Ties of Marriage mall confirm 

Your jealous Paſhons ? 

No, you have taught me to avoid the Shelf 

I was juſt running on know, baſe Alonzo, 

That from this Moment I reſume my Freedom, 6 

1 diſengage you from your former Vows, 

And will henceforth be Miſtreſs of myſelf. 


Alon. Ha 2 L Hide. 


This ſudden Se has another Sprin 

Than my raſh Carriage———Oh ! my jealous F ears; 
But I'm reſolv'd to trace her winding Thoughts, | 
And fetch the Secret fort. 

Madam, I hope you do but 15 my Love: 

I cannot think Aurelia would be falſe. 

Beſides, you can't recal what's regiſter'd in Heaven. 

Aur. Then ſtay till we come there There you'll 

have Witneſs, 

Alon, Witneſs ! 
Oh! faithleſs, perjòr W can't thou think 
Upon thyſelf, and bid me call my Witneſs ? 
Yes, you are mine— By all the Gods you are. 
And ſhall there be a Power on this Side Heaven, 
To ſtop my Bliſs ? N6———by my Love [ {wear. 
I now can gueſs at your perfidious Meaning, 
And tho' that cowardly Villain ſlily thought 
'To blind me with a Tale his Guilt had fram'd, 
' Tis plain he is your Minion yet wants Courage 
To own his Treachery. 

Aur. Detracting, flanderous Villain! 
How dare you treat me thus ? 
Oh ! for the Look of a herce Baſlliſk, 
To 1 this audacious Inſolence ! 


C3 A\o1., 
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Alon. Marry thee ! No——— by Heavens, I'd rather 
Be rack'd to Death————-And for thy vile Injuſtice, 
None ſhall enjoy thee, while this Sword is mine. | 

| ny [Lays hold on his Sword. 

Nor ſhall your Lover ſcape, to ſerve your Luft, 
Till he has forc'd a Paſſage thro? this Breaſt. 
| £ . [Points to his Brea. 
IAlae. 


Aur. Oh! my Baffin. 8 
Oh ! cruel Man! Are not you then contented 
To wreak your Spite on poor Aurelia? 

Why. muft your Rage involve the Innocent? 
Oh ! let me fall your Paſſion's Sacrifice ; 

Let my Blood waſh the Stain you fix on me, 

But do not blaſt your Name with baſe Revenge. 

Alon. By Heaven ! ſhe doats on him! Oh! cunning 

Woman! 1 | | 
But this Pretence won't ferve to ſave his Life ; 
Tl not be caught again No, Syren, no. 
Baſſino dies Nor will I leave to Fortune 
The vengeful Stroke, but take a ſafer Way. | 

Aur, Oh! Heaven! £5364 [ Kreels. 
What Words ſhall I invent to ſooth his Rage, [4{fat. 
And fave my dear Ba//mo? Oh! Alonxo. 

My once-lov'd Dear, will you not hear me ſpeak ? © 
Oh! I conjure you by our plighted Love's, 
Whoſe Purity outſhone the Stars above, 
Hear me this Time, then uſe me as you pleaſe. 
Alon. Oh! Woman, Woman! | Hh 
Aur. If e'er Aurelia | 
So much as in her Thoughts did wrong Alonzo, 
8 May ſudden Death purſue her ae es Steps : 
01 Heaven forgive [Audi. 
Ihe Perjury, ſince I've no other way ov 
. To ſave Baſſino's Life. | | 
Alon. Aurelia, riſe [Raising her. 
Oh! could I credit this, how happy were Alonzo ! 
But ſomething tells me that thou art forſworn; 
And yet thou ſeem'ſt as fair as Truth itſelf; 
How is it poſſible that Guilt can look 
With ſo divine a Face ? 
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tov. Oh! kill me inſtantly : kill me, I beg you, kill 
me ; 

Let me not linger out an Age in Pain. 

For ſuch is every Moment of your Anger; 

] cannot bear to live in your Diſpleaſure. 

Alon. By Heaven ſhe's trug——— _ | 
Hence frivolous Fears be gone ſhe's onen mine. 
Come to my Breaſt, my bright Aurelia, come. 
| [Embraces her. 

To that ſoft Shrine that holds. that Gro Image, 
Which triumphs oer my Soul, and graſps it all, 
I knew my boundleſs Treaſure, and the Thought 
Of loſing thee had rais d my Love to Madnefss. 
But now I'm calm No more ſhall that herce Paſſion, - 
Rude Jealouſy, diſturb my peaceful Mind. 
Do but forgive the Faults my Rage committed, 
And you will find our Loves will grow the purer; 
Juſt as the Sky looks brighter when the Storm 
Is chas'd away, and Phebus ſmiles again. A 
Aur. Since both have been to blame, 101 ir ſuffice, 
We both repent, and will offend no more. 
Alon. Oh! never, never, N | 
I'll ne'er ſuſpe& you more—Only reſolve me e | 
Aur. What is it ? | 
Alon. Why was Baſjmo - 
Admitted to your View, and I denied ” AX 
Aur. He came to take his Leave, and t had boſs rude 
Not to admit a Man of his high Birth 
On this Occaſion ; nor was you denied, 
But thro Woman's Fears of your Suſpicions. 1 
She thought you would miſconſtrue the Count's Viſit, 
As you have really done——1 blam'd her for it, | 
Indeed, this is the Truth—I hope Alonzo 
Believes me now | 
4lm. Believe Thee Yes—As willingly: as Martyrs 
A State of endleſs Joy. 
I will ſo love, my Dear, that all Mankind 
Shall look with Envy on our mutual Bliſs. 
I'm like a Merchant toſt at Sea by Storms, J 
Who his laſt Courſe with Pray'rs and Toil perform; 
And the rich Cargo _— brought on N „ 


15 | C4 | He 
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"Ne hogs it thus, and vows to part no more. 5 
| Embraces ber 
we Seine flow” ry Mead a Serpent Jur RT, 
And the unwary Traveller ſurprizes, 
Where he ſuſpects leaſt Danger! Curſed Cheat. lee. 
Oh! that I could diſcloſe the fatal Story! 
But it muſt never out- I beg, Alonzo, 2 a 
You'd leave me for a Inne, and reſt ſecure, 
You have my Love ä 
Alon. Then the bright Sun in all his circling Turn, 
Cannot behold a Man more truly happy, 
What you command, I readily obey. - 
Farewel, my Dear. 15 Exit Alonzo, 
Har. Where art thou now, Aurelia? Ne 
How wilt thou *fcape that dreadful Preci A 
On which thou art hurried on by thy fatal Paſſion ? 
With conſcions Horror I deceiv'd Alonzo; ;; 
J hate this baſe Treachery, but twas unavoidable: ; 
The Truth had been more fatal 125 
More fatal ! No For I muſt never wed 
My dear Bano, whilſt Alonzo lives. | 
Oh!] the diſtracting Thought f*what ſhall I do 7 
Why! die Aurelia: That's the only Way, 
To keep thy Vows to both— Ha -die, ſaid 1? 
But whether then? who knows what Puniſhment, 
Juſt Heav'n prepares for guilty Souls like mine. 
But I muſt think no more, leſt I grow mad with Thought, 
If there's a Power that guards us here below, 
Oh! look with pitying Fyes on pgor Aurelia: | 
Appeaſe the 'Fumults of my anxious Fear, 


And load me with no more than I can bear. 
ar [Exeunt Aurelia, F lorella. 


$ CENE 1 L Lal Pizalta's Lodgings: 


Enter Lady Pizalta, Luey. 


L. Pix Well, thou'rt an admirable Girl! What would | 
half the Ladies in Venice give for ſuch a Servant? 

| Lucy. ( 4fide.) Truly you have Reaſon to ſay ſo, for 
tis not the firſt Intrigue I have manag'd for you 


Oh! dear Madam, your Ladyſhip does me too _—_— 
Honour 


d. 
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But how do you like your new Servant, 


Honour 


Madam? 


L. Pix. Oh! above all Men living, Fs He haneke 
molt bewitching Converſation 1 ever met with Sa, 
is there no way to contrive a ſecond. Meeting For Im 
impatient till I ſee the dear Man again. The End 
of the Carnival draws near, which is indeed the End of 


Life to me: For then muſt I be coop d up with Age: 


Condemn'd to an eternal Coughing, Spitting, — 
and IIl- nature Then let me make the beſt of Li 
ſince Hell cannot have a worſe Plague in Store 


than I have felt already. 


Luc. Indeed, Madam, I pity you: And with 'twere 
in my Power to free you. from this old wither'd:Loggbut 
tho' that's impoſſible, yet I may do you ſome little Ser- 
vices to make Life's tedious Journey pleaſant- Let 


me ſee, I have i — What would you ſay now, 


Madam, if I ſhould contrive a Way to have your Lover 
in your own Chamber ? | 

L. Piz. That were worth a King's Revenue 
Speak, quickly, how, how, good Lucy ? 

Lac. i 


Luc. Oh! let me alone, Madam, to manage him: He 
is defective in Sight, you know ; and not miſtruſting any 
thing, will not be over curious: But if he ſhould, I have 
a way to bring you off——My Life on't- 
may be of Uſe to my Deſign, Pl manage it with Care, 


LA. 


L. Pix. Oh! the Pleaſure of hearing my Huſpand lie 
coughing and calling me to Bed; And my aniwering 
him, I'm coming, Dear; and while he imagines me in 
the next Room undrefling, I'm happy in the Arms of my 
Ludovico. Certainly there's as much Satisfaction in de- 
ceiving a dull jealous Huſband, as in getting a new Gal. 
lant; were it not grown ſo common—each Tradeſman's 
Wife mull have her Gallant too and ſometimes 
makes a journey man of the Apprentice e'er his Inden- 
tures be half out "Tis an inſufferable Fault, that 
Quality can have no "we above the Vulgar, except 

c it 


| hy, ine. He ſhall put 1 Clouhis and in 
my Place attend you. 
L. F Rate Contrivance ! but my Huſband, Thar 2 
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it be in not paying their Debts, Well, dear Lucy, I admire 
thy Contrivance About it inſtantly 

Lucy. ¶ Afide) About it inſtantly ! is that all? I muſt 
have my t'other Fee firft, I will, Madam; and 
you may expect your Lover inſtantly. But, Madam, 


what's to be done with your brocade Night-Gown you 


tore laſt Night ? it can ne'er be mended handſomely. 
L. Pix. Nothing to be done without a Bribe I find, 
in Love as well as Law Well, Lucy, if you manage 


* 


this Intrigue with Care and Secreſy, the Gown is yours. 


Enter Page. 


Page. Madam, my Lord deſires to ſpeak with you. 

Lucy, Madam, I'll go about your Buſineſs: Your 
Ladyſhip's very humble Servant. [Exit Lucy. 

L. Pix. Tell him I'm coming [Exit Page.] Now 
by way of Mortification, muſt I go entertain my old 
jealous Huſband. * [Exit Lady Pizalta. 


SCENE HI. The Piazza. 
Enter Ludovico ſinging. 


_ Give me but Wine, that Liquor of Life, 
And a Girl that is wholeſome and clean, 
Teo or three Friends, but the Devil a Wife, 
And I'd not change State with a King. 


Enter Lucy. 


Lucy. What ſinging, Signior ! Well you're a pleaſant 
Gentleman „ OR: 
Lud. Ah! my little female Mercury, what Meſſage 
bring'ſt thou ? Ha will thy Lady bleſs me with ano- 
ther Sight Ha How When? where? 1 
am all in a Flame, Ek 
Lucy. Come along with me, Sir, I'll help you to an 
Extinguiſher preſently, | 
Lud. If thou meaneſt thy Lady, with all my Heart— 
e | 4 


But 
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But I can tell thee, The'll rather prove' Oil; than what 
you ſpeak of- | wut, Wo, Where am 0 to ſee my 


bs lovely Charmer? . 

d Lucy. In her Chamber HHS (RP 3 . * 
„ Lui, Good ! But how the Dev oy can hate I done! oy 

u Lacy. Nay, without the Help of a Conjurer, I affairs 
yoa ; if you dare take me for your Pilot, III warrant 
, you Succeſs in your Voyage I'll ſet you ſafe in the 
re Iſland of Love; tis your Buſineſs to improve the Soil. 


Lud. J warrant thee, Girl; do you but bring me there 
once, and if I play not my Part, may I never more know 
the Pleaſure of an Intrigue. 

Lucy, Which, if I miſtake not, 13 the ſtreateſt es 
can fall on 5700 Well, you muſt ſuffer a ſmall Meta- 


ur morphoſis: What think you of perſonating me a little? 
y. That is, dreſſing in my Cloaths, and waiting on your 
W Miſtreſs in her Bed- chamber — Ha 


Lad. Egad, I'm afraid | ſhall make but an aukward 
Chamber -maid, I'm undiſciplin'd in dreſſing a Lady's 
lead 
Lucy. Oh Sir, your Commiſſion won't reach ſo high 
as the ä I believe my Lady will excuſe lictle Mat- 
ters: You can undreſs, I ſuppoſe. 
Tud. Oh! the beſt and the quickeſt of any Man in 
Yeuice, But a Pox on't—Can'it find no other way ?: 
J. L I. I ike Petticoats in their proper Places, but L 
don't care to have my Legs in em. 
Lucy. And ſo you reſolve againft i pe Ha 
Lud. No, not abfolutely reſolve, - Child: But—1—— 
Lucy. But what, Sir! 
Lud. Nothing—1 will follow thy Directions, whatever 
comes on't. Now lead the way, for nothing ſuits better 
ſant with my Humour than a Friend, a Bottle, a new Miſtreſs 
and a convenient Place... 1 (EH Lucy, Ludovico. 


15 SCENE IV. Pizaleo? $ Lodgings. 


an Enter Pizalto ait a Bond in his Hand, 


rt Pig. Well My Wife's a fine Woman ! a very fine 
But Woman! But a Pox ſne' s a Wife ſtill, and this young 
C 6 | Jade 
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Jade runs in my Head * ns Well V here *tis 
under my Hand; a Thouſand Piſtoles A great Sum 
for a Maidenhead, as Maidenheads go now-a-days 
Ah, had I been young now. * 


A Fiddle and a Feat bathe the Prize away, 
But when we old Fools doat, they make us pay, 


Eater Lucy, ; 
Oh! are you come ! Here, here, Lucy: Here's a For- 
tune for thee, worth twenty Maidenheads, adod ! J have 
not ſo much Money by me- at prefent, but there's Secu- 
rity. | BE Ot cn [tives her the Bond. 
Lucy. Your Lordſhip's Bond's ſufficient—————Well, 
bat that I am Catisfied my Reputation 1s ſafe with your 
Lordſhip, or twice the Sum ſhould not have prevail'd— 
Go to my Chamber, my Lord, I'll but ſtep and ſee if 
_- * wants any thing, and I'll be with you in- 
ntlv. 2 | | 0 
Pig. You won't ſtay, Lucy? Ah, Girl, buſs thy Lady's 
Chucky; now, do now F il 
Lucy. Oh! Lord! not here, we ſhall be diſcovered. 
Pix. Well, thou art a cunning Sinner: make haſte, 
Lucy, doſt hear ? [Exit Pizalto. 
Lucy. You're in mighty Haſte, old Gentleman! but I 
ſhall deceive you, e 


My End is gain d; I have my Fortune made, 
Man has not me, but I have Man betray'd, © 


The End of the Take ACT. 


ACT 


| Pla. HI Armando! 


Will rouze his ſlumÞ*ring Reaſon—— a0 


The P oe 4 ee | 3 7 


A Cab» Iv. 8 0 E N E 1 
Armando 5 Lodgings. ; 


E Armando, Placentia.” 


1 


Thou more than Friend to the 3 
Placentia ! 


Say, how ſhall T regain my loſt Baſſino, | 101 Se 
My falſe, perfidious Huſband? ( 3 bret 


Arm. Dear Madam, moderate your Sorrow: 
Reſerve thoſe Tears to move Baſſo! 5 Heart, 

Mine is all Pity: Vou may reſt ſecure 

Of all the Arguments a Friend can uſe 

To bring him back to your endearing Arms. 
Virtue's not quite extinguiſh'd in his Breaſt, © + 
Therefore I hope the Sight of bright Placentia . 


Pla. Oh! — Bains! oo 
Oh! wretched Woman! Oh! that I had 4; OK + 
E'er I had known him falſe : Then I were Ar. 5 
And tho' contented with his ſecond Choice, 

He with a pitying Sigh, perhaps, had grac'd 

My Memory 
Oh! all ye Powers that virtuous Love inſpire, 
Aſſiſt me now: Inform. my vocal Organs 8 


With angel Eloquence, ſuch as can melt 


His Heart of Flint, and move his former Kindnef;. 
Ade.) But if that fail, I will remove the Cauſe 


Of both our Woes———Yes, that happy Charmer, 


That Rival of my Love ſhall ſurely die. 
Arm, Doubt not of the Succeſs; What Heart of Steel 
A ere reſiſt ſuch Beauty dreſs d in e. ? 


E nter a Servant. 


Serv. Sir, Count Baſſino enquires if you are within. 
Pia. Oh! Heavens! how I tremble ! PE 
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Arm. Lucky Opportunity: —ſhew him up. 
Madam, be pleas'd to ſtep into that Cloſet, 
Till I can ſound the utmoſt of his Thoughts, 
And ſhew him naked to your ſecret View. 
Then when he's in the Height of impious Paſſion, 
You like a Bolt from Heav'n ſhall ruſh on him, 
And ftrike his Folly dumb. 

Pla. Almighty Powers, whoſe providential Care 
Is ever kind to virtuous Innocence. X „ 
Oh! help me now in this Extremity. [Exit Placentia, 


Enter Baſſino. | 


Bac How does my Friend Armand? 
Arm. My Lord, Armands's well, 
And wiſhes you were fo. 
Baſſ, Doſt thou diſcover ought that gives thee Cauſe 
To doubt I am not well ? Thee I think 
I an in perfect Health. 
Arm. My Lord, I ſhould be glad 
To find that Fever of your Mind pram 
In which I left you laſt 
Ba. Af ae.) I muſt d. ſemble now, 
Elſe I'll ne'er gain my Ends—my dear Armando, 
That Fever thou ſpeak'ſt of, is now ſucceeded 


By a cold Ague-Fit: The bare Remembrance 


Of my unlawful Paſſion ſhakes my Soul. 
Arm. Such ſudden Cures have often prov'd pernicious, 

And we have Reafon to lulpest a Wound 

Too quickly heal'd- 
Bas. Not when thou know'ſt what Balſam 1 applied. 
Arm. bs s ſcarce a Balm for the deep Wounds of 

ove, 
Beſides Poffeſſion, and T cannot IR 


You have enjoy'd Aurelia. 


Baſ7. I fwear T have not 
But J enjoy yy Reafon, my free Reaſon - 
And who poſſeſſes that, can never cheriſh 
A Thought againft himſelf: For ſuch I call 
Whatſoever keeps me from my lawful Wife, 
My dear Placentia, to whoſe Arms I'll fly wa 

ich 
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The Perjurd Huſband, 29 
With all the eager Haſte of a fond Bridegroom. 
There I ſhall revel in the virtuous Pleaſures 
Of a chaſte Bed—Oh ! my Friend Armando 
My dear Placentia's Friend! can'ſt thou forgive? 
Indeed I'm penitent, and will offend no more. 
Arm. My Lord, theſe are the Words you ſpoke before: 
What greater Reaſon have I now to think 
You'll keep your Promile ? | . 
Baß. Pride, Honour, Juſtice are come to my Aid, 
And Love too feeble to withſtand em all, 
Has left the Field to my victorious Reaſon. 
Pride, with the Proſpect of my future Greatneſs, 
Allures me to return with Speed to Turin, 
Tobey my Prince's Orders. | 
Honour and Juſtice tell me Pm Placentia's, 
And that Aurelia is Alonxo's Bride. 
To him ſhe gave her Virgin Vows : Nay, more, 
To him her dying Father did bequeath her ; 
He loves her too, and ſhall not be depriv'd: 
My Paſſion is ſubdu'd, and I'm reſolv'd 
Myſelf to give Aurelia to Alonzo. 
Arm, It this be true, then you are my Friend again: 
But how came you to learn Aure/ia's 
Engagement to 4/onzo ? 2 
Ball. J have it from himſelf, who an Hour fince, 
With eager Fury ſought to 'venge on me D | 
His injur'd Love, and challeng'd me to fight : OM 
J choſe with Juſtice to defend my Life, 
And quit Aurelia, rather than to vanquiſh 
In ſuch a Cauſe—4/2nzo ſtrait embrac'd me, 
Call'd me his Friend, and vow'd I ſhould not go, 
Till I had ſeen him join'd in ſolemn Marriage 
With bright Aurelia This I readily granted. 
/ Canſt thou believe me true ? | 
Arm, My Lord, I do believe you — 
And am o'erjoy'd to hear your Reſolution: 
Þy Heaven! there's more Glory in ſubduing 
Our wild Deſires, than an embattl'd Foe. 
Now do I wiſh his Wife had never come. [ Aſide. 
Baſſ. Armando, thou'rt my Friend, and on that Score 
I muſt defire you to repair to Turin, 9 * 
] 
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With all the Speed you can, to bear theſe Letters 

To our great Prince, and beg he will excuſe 
My ſtay for three Days more And here this Letter 
Bear to Placentia——ſpeak to her the binge 

The ſofteſt Things thy Fancy can ſuggeſt. - 
I ſhall make good, thy Promiſe x3. 
My dear Placentia! Oh] that ſhe were here, 
Panting and warm within theſe longing Arms 1 


Tis a long Age fince I did ſee her laſt? 


But come, my Friend, you muſt this Hour ſet forward. 
Arm, With all my Heart: But 'twill not be n > 

Before I go, to fix the. Victory, 4 

Which conquering Virtue in your Breaſt has gain) d; 

And if what you pretend be real Truth, 

I have a welcome Preſent for Baſiino. 

Madam, come forth 


E nter Placentia. 


Baſ.. What do I fee! my Wife This was a lucky 
"T2065 A 
Hypocrify did ne'er befriend me more. 
This was not like a Friend—why ſhould amar. 
Diſturb her ſoft Tranquility of Mind, 
And give her ocular Proofs of my Diloyaliy? | | 
Oh! my Placentia ! my beloved Wife! [ Embraces her, 
Oh! that I ſhould e'er think to wrong my Dear! 
Pla. My Lord, waſte not a Sigh on my Account: Ales 
My Joys are infinite, ſince you are mine, 1 
And what is paſt I eaſily forget. 0 2315 
Nay, let me beg for Pardon: For I know ¾ : 
I have offended you in coming hither. | 
T ſhould have waited this Return of Virtue : 
Or, if abandon'd, filently have mourn'd 
My Lols, without upbraiding my lov'd Lord. 
All this I ſhould have done, but ener Love, 
Too powerful for Duty to withſtand, 
Guided my Steps to Venice 
In hopes my Preſence would retrieve your Heart. „ . 
Baß. Gods! that this Woman were Aurelia! ons | 
Thou Wonder of thy Sex! thou beſt of Women 


The Petjur d Huſband, 411 
T bluſh to think that thou haſt heard my Folly: _ | 
Yet ſince your Love cancels your juſt Complaints, 
You make me doubly bleſt: And III reward 
'This excellent Goodneſs with eternal Fondneſs, 
Oh! that thou hadſt been here ! Not all the Beauties 
That Venice holds could have diverted me; 
No, not one Moment from my dear . 
Long Abſence is the Bane of new. born Love, 
But Fate ſhall ne'er have Power to part us more. 
l. Pla. Oh ! my dear Lord, your Goodneſs is too great: 
And Pm o'er-paid for all my Sorrows paſt. | 
Armando, ſay, is not he wondrous kind? 
Arm, Madam, T told you Virtue 
Was ſtruggling in his Breaſt; and that it might 
O'ercome his vicious Love, I thought your Preſence 
| Was requifite————And now, my Lord, I hope 
You will forgive me, ſince all the Endeavours 
I us'd before had been in vain. I once 
Deſign'd to let Aurelia know your Marriage; 
But then perhaps ſhe would not have believ'd me : 
Let this plead my Excuſe in ſending for Placentia _. 
Without your Knowledge. 
Baſſ. J muſt not let him ſee T am concern'd. .  [Afide. 
I know 'twas Friendſhip all, well -meaning Friendſhip : 
8&1] only am to blame: Bat I'll retrieve | 
My Credit in your Heart, and ſtill deſerve 
The Name of Friend—And thou, the beſt of 1 
halt ne'er have Cauſe to doubt my conſtant Love. 
Pla. Oh! my Baſins ! this Exceſs of Kindneſs: 
Exalts me o'er al Mortals, if you're true, 
There's not a Blaſt within the Power of Fortune 
Can ſhock my Happineſs. 
Baſſ. Thou ſhalt ne'er find me W I ſwear thou 
| ſhalt not. 
Oh ! that I could engage 
She would return to Turin with Armando; LAllde. 
For if ſhe ſtays, I never can enjo | 
y bright wei. and by Heaven Iwill. 
Altho' ten thouſand Lives ſhould pay the Purchaſe. 
Pla. My Lord, you ſeem diſturb'd. 
Ba. It croubles me 
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You can't appear in Venice with a Train 
That may beſpeak the Rank you hold in Saweyd 
Pla. to Arm. Oh! Armando WF 
He is ſo kind, I with I ne'er had come 
What if I offer to return with you? 
Arm. Madam, you will do well: 


Pla. My Lord, let not my Preſence here diſturb you; 
] doubt your Love no more, and to convince you, 
I will go back before tis known I'm here. 
Beſides, tis fit I ſhould prepare all things 
To welcome mm at home. 
Bas. (aſide.) Bleſt Opportunity! | 
. 9 ( Ga thee : Would — then leave me 
So very ſoon ? Alas ! twill be an Age : 3 
E'er I return to Turin: Three long Days = 
No, my Dear, no; I will not part from thee, 7 
At leaſt this Night, my Love | 
Pla. Will then Armando ſtay ? Fa Ot. 
Ba. No, my beſt Hopes, he inſtantly departs 
With Letters to my Prince. _ | | 
Pla. Then ſuffer me to go this very Moment. 
Three Days will ſoon be Oer, and your Return, 
Shall make me fully bleſt If I ſhould ſtay 
Twould look like baſe Diſtruſt, and I can't think 
Ba//mo would be falſe— : | 
Bass. bene ) Oh! Heaven! that I were not 
Arm. Indeed, my Lord, I think you're truly happy. 
Scarce does any Age produce ſo good a Wife. 
Baß. Oh! that I could reward this wondrous Good- 
ma! | 
Pla. My Lord, what makes you ſigh ? 
Baß. To part from thee : But fince *tis your Deſire, 
Ic ſhall be ſo. Armando, to thy Charge 
J here commit the Treaſure of my Soul, 
Take Care of her, and think that on her Safety 
My Life depends. | 2 
Arm. My Lord, I hope you do not doubt my Care. 
Baß. Dear Friend, I do not—— 
May Heaven's Bleſſings ſtill attend my Love, 


My dear Placentia, | Embraces, and goes to lead her of q 
; 4 


— 
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Pla. As many more guard my Ba/ino, 8 
Baſſ. (afide.) A ſudden Horror ſeiges all my Limbs : 
tremble at the Thought of this baſe Deed—— _ | 
Pall out his Handkerchief, and drops @ Letter, which 
Armando takes pd. | 
1——Tears uncall'd for bathe my guilty Eyes—— 
> ods! either give me Virtue to withſtand 
his impious Love, or Courage to purſue it 
Vithout Remorſe; for I'm but half a Villain. | 
. ä [Exeunt Baſſino, Placent. 
Arm. opens the Letter. A Letter! and to Aurelia! now 
urioſity prompts me to know the Subject What's 
ere? | 2 8 
Reads. I have diſpatch d Armando to the Court of Sa- 
| VOY, and found Pretence to fiay — 6 
alſe treacherous Man! | 
This Night give a Maſe at my Lodgings, which, 
Hope, will divert Alonzo, till the Prieft has 
joined our Hands; and while all the Company are 
engaged in Mirth, I'll fleal ta the dear Arms of my 
divine Aurelia. CT | 
n! Villain, Villain! Monſtrous Villain ! 
h! poor P/acentia! But I will prevent 
Lis Policy, and break his wicked Meaſures. 


| [Exit Armando. 


SCENE II. Pizalto's Leggings. 


y. 


ood- Enter Pizalto ſolus. 
Pig. Why, what makes this young Jade ſtay ſo long? 
dod, this is to pay before: hand F 
acar a Laughing and Giggling in my Wife's Apart- 
ent; I muſt know whence their Mirth proceeds. 
:0! here's Zucy coming Harkee you, pray, why 
iq you make me wait ſo long? Nay, I'm reſolved you 
an't eſcape me now — Goes to the Door, and pulls 
Ludovico 2 Lucy's Cloaths, awhoſe Commode falls off in 
Struggle, and diſcevers his bald Head] Oh! Bene- 
eite! What have we here? A Man diſguis d — 5 
ife's 


re, 


re. 


er eff 


Pia. 


*% 


Wife's Chamber! and I unarm'd! Oh! Curſt Mil 
nute ! Speak, thou wicked Pro 75 thou Son of In 
quity, what cameſt thou here for? Thou Prich 
of Baal, to offer Sacrifices on the Aar of my Wil 
Oh! my Head my Horns weigh it down to the Grouſ 
already Within there, bring me my Sword a 
Piltols...- © 5+ : 
Lud. A Pox on all Petticoats — a Devil al | 
I ſay now? Oh! for a Sword! that would be of mol 
Uſe to me now than my Tongue. 1 


Enter Lady Pizalta. 


Plz: Oh! chou wicked fallacious Woman? * 
L. Pix. What ails =y dear Chucky? Why coſt cl 1 
call for Arms, Dea * 
Pix. To cut down that vile Creeper Which over: ruſſ I 
thy Garden of Virtue 
L. Pix. | afide.}] Now Ipudence aſſiſt me. 
Ah! Heavens! What's here? A Man in Diſguiſe? | 
Thief it muſt be——Raiſe the ee Hel E 
ven! we might have had all our Throats cut in 0 
Beds——Now for Lag, for 1 am at a Loſs to AY . 
Pix No, no, I warrant, you e het is more _ 
in Bed, . 
Lud. [D afide.} Oh ! the Devil, what abet ſhe mean 
Death, Hell and Furies! if I come off now, catch ni 
at this Sport again, n hang 1 | | 


Enter Lavy. 


L. Pix. Oh! are you there, Miſtreſs ? How cam 
this Man here in your Cloaths? Ha! Gentlewoman—W 
Lucy, [ aſide.] How confidently ſhe aſks the Quettia 
5, Lady! as if ſhe knew nothing of it! Now mul: 
ring her off For Reaſons you muſt not know, Madan 
Pix. Ah! Thou wicked Pair of Bellows to blow ti 
Fire of Iniquity! Why, thou art the very Caſemes 
thro' which thy Miſtreſs ſucks the Air of Cn” | 
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Ec! me, I ſay, how he came here, and for what 
lig a be ſure it be a ſubſtantial Lie, or "twill not paſs. 
"WS Lucy. [a/ide.] All my Hopes are in her Impudence. 
1" Lucy to Pixal. Harkee, Sir, one Word with you 
you remember our Agreement To- night? 
Piz. Why, what of that? ha 
a 7. Then imagine what I deſign'd that Gentleman 
: I'm honeſt, Sir, that's all —— N 

is. I'm honeſt, Sir, that's all [ M:micking her Tone.] 
fagggoneſt! with a Pox What! and ſo you honeſtly 
Wovided a Companion for my Wife in my Abſence— : 
Lucy. No, Sir, I deſign'd him for your Companion in 
Abſence This is the Buſineſs he was dreſt for: 
erefore no more Words, but believe my Lady honeſt, 
all ſhall out. 5 7 

Piz. Oh! the Devil! this ſhan't paſs, Huſſy Do 
Na think I'll be cuckolded, jilted, bubbled, and let it paſs 
a Chrifimas Gambol. Adod, give me my Bond 
| | in, 0101 — 343 | | Hola up is Cane. - 
Lu. No hold there, Sir: Women and Lawyers 
Fer refund a Fee: But tis your beſt Way to be patient 


W. I'll. not take Blow. 

EL. P/z. Why all this Whiſpering? Why mayn't I 

ow the Buſineſs ?, 35 

Pix. I am miſtaken if yon have not known too much 

ſineſs already: But I am right enough ſerv'd— 

ad more Ground before than I could manage; I had 

Need of my Neighbour s. 

cy. Right, my Lord; Ground that lies fallow will 

ed Weeds in Time; but you' rs is clear yet. 

Pix. Damn your Jeſts : I ſhall expect a better Account, 
you hear? I'll find a Servant to ſee you out of 

ors. [To Ludovico.  [Exeunt Pizalto and Laay. 

ud, Well, this was an admirable Lift at a Pinch— 


Cam 
nan 


voy 2 has brought me off now——And'if cer they catch 
ladanlf ** this Muſic again, Vil give 'em Leave to make 


Italian Singer of me———No' more Intrigyes in 
guiſe if it had not been for the Waiting- 
oman now, I might have been hang'd for a 
ef. N 

ucy, What all amort, Signior, no Courage left? 


low th 
aſemel 
ation” 


Lad, 
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: iſh in theſe Matters: Yet, egad, if I could find one with 
half as much Money as thou haſt Wit and Beauty, I 


you a Miftreſs, if you are not over- curious. 
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The Perjur*d Huſband. 

_ Lad. Faith, not much - I think I have lofi 
my Manhood with my Breeches——B— This Tran 
formation may ſuit with Gods, but not with Mortals of 

my Humour Come, prithee, good Miſtreig 
Lucy, help me to my proper Shape again; for th 
I have a natural Inchnation- to Petticoats, I hate e 
upon my own Back. IA Fhourihh of Mufec with 

Lucy. Hark! I hear Count Baj/7zo's Mufic : He give 
a Maſk To- night; you are already dreſt for Maſquerad 
won't you ftay and take a Dance? 

Lud. Egad, I'd rather dance a Jig with thee elf 
where: Faith thou'rt a pretty Girl—and haſt a goo 
deal of Wit too But then, Pox on't, thour't ht ; 
neſt, thou ſayeſt, thou cannot ſwallow a Pill, except 
gilded over with Matrimony. 

Luc And that turns your Stomach, I warrant. 

Lud. Why, Ay: Faith my Stomach is damn'd ſqueenf 


marry, and live honeſt. 
Lucy. That is, you'd marry her Money: 
Lud. One with the other, Child : There's no livin 
upon Love thou knoweſt ——Tho' Faith I cou 
live well enough too. 
Lucy. Well, ſuppoſe I help you to a Lady with a row 
Sum; you'd keep your Word, and marry her? 
Lud. I am a Gentleman, I ſcorn to break my Wor 
Lucy. Well, Sir, come to the Maſk, and I'Il engy! 


Lud. With all my Heart: 

I'm now tobe to leave this Wenebing-Trade: : 
For no Man's ſafe upon a Hackney Jade; 
Th Allay of Danger makes the Pleaſure Pain, 

A Virtuous Wife will always be ſame. 


The End of the Fourth Act. [7 


\ C 


4 v. 8 GENE * 
A Mask in Baſſino? s Lodgings. 


Baſſino, Alonzo, Armando, in a Diſeuiſe ; Placentia ic 


= Man's Cloaths, Signior Pizalto, Lady Fizalta, Lucy, __ 
i . Eutry of three Men, and three Women of ſeveral Nations. 


Baſſ. T Can't imagine where I dropt my Letter : 

Pray Heaven it be where none can ever find: it. 
Gods! Let me once enjoy her, then call on me 
Your Store of Plagues, and I wall meet 'em all, 


Enter Ludovico. fenging. 


Lud. Ah! Miſtreſs Lucy! Pm come thou ſer'ſt 3 


the Lady here? 


Lud. The Lady 1s 3 if you are ſtill in 
the ſame Mind? 

L. Pix. My Lover here! Harkee, Lucy. - 

Lucy. By = by, Madam, I am catering for myſelf 
now Well, Sir, will two thouſand Piſtoles do ? 

Lud. I muſt humour her——{ Aſide.] Ay Child. 

Lucy. Why then I take you at your Word, Sir, and 
can produce the aforeſaid Sum [Jo Piz.] With a lic- 
tle of your Aſſiſtance, my La | 

Lud. ( afide. 4 Hum retty Wife I am like to 
have Catch me Tr if you CAll—— , 

Pix. Ha How's that? 
Lud. How! Miſtreſs Lacy, worth two thouſand Piftoles ? 
Lucy, Ay: And I have a very good Pay-maſter for one 


Half of” it too—Do you know this Hand, my Lord? 


[To Pizalto.] (Shews the Bond.) 

Pix. (aſide.) Confound your jilting Sneer. 

Lud. Ha, ha, ha What, a thouſand Piſtoles a 
Diſh, my Lord? I hope you don't change often, ha 


ha 
Fri. 
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48 The Perjurd Huſband. 

Pix. Huſly, I'll be reveng'd Tis all falſe, tis 
counterfeit. | 5 5 

Lucy. Ha—ha—But it had been current Coin, if I had 
ſuffer d you to put your Stamp upon't in my Bed- 
chamber, my Lord | . E 
L.. Pix. How, Miſtreſs, have you trick'd my Husband 
out of a thouſand Piftoles, and never told me of it? 

Lucy. Nay, Madam, don't frown Remember 
you have trick'd him out of ſomething too, which I i 
never told him of Don't urge me to more Diſcoveries, 
Lud. (afide.) So — Here's Trick upon Trick: 
But, Faith, you ſhall never trick me out of my Liberty, 
Tm not ſo fond of a Wife to marry a Chamber-maid, 
tho' with ten Times as much Money: And ſo, ſweet 
Miſtreſs Abigail, your humble Servant. [Eæit Ludovico. 

L. Pix. 22 The Jade has me upon the Hip—1 
muſt be filent, — DO 


She who has her Huſband's Bed abus d, 5 
Can ne en expect foe ſhould be better us d. [Exit, 


Lucy, Ha What! my Lover gone! With all my | 
Heart: Better now than after; for whilſt I have my 
Fortune in my own Hands, I ſhall have no Need to 
ſue for a ſeparate Maintenance, and get nothing for it 
neither, | 1 

Arm. to Pla. Now, Madam, go: May Heaven be 

propitious 1 
To your Deſigns: I'll ſtay and watch Bayne : 
And when he goes, will follow with Alonzo. 
Pla. Oh ! my ſick Fancy frames a thouſand Forms, 


Which tell me that our Meeting will prove fatal, 23 


And warn me not to go, what ſhall I do? 
Muſt I bear calmly my Bafino's Loſs ? 
Why do] tremble thus? | 
Sure it can't be the Fear of Death —No, for if 

J go not I muſt loſe him, and that's more 15 
Than Death to me and if I go, I can but fall, 


And Life witlout him is the greater Woe, - 
Therefore I'll on, I'll uſe the ſofteſt Words 
That Tongue can frame to ſooth her into Pity, . 

| nd Pn 


The Perjur'd Huſband. 46. 
nd diſſuade her from this impious Marriage. 
I 1 ſucceed I am compleatly happy, 

c not, I'd rather die than live with Hate, 

mi firſt, curſt ** * ſhalt ſhare my Fate. 
(4s Flacengis, 


| A Flurifo of Much 


Baſſ. Tis now. the Time——But whither do I 20 ?. 
, Pall I a Maid, a Wife, a Friend betray * 
: No matter 
y. Ml Arguments are vain, where Love * Sway. 
d, 4 Baſſino. 
et - | 3 
0. 3 A s oN G. 3 
—1 
W. Jew the Winds rage, and the Seas grow high, 
They bid Mankind beware, | 
But when they ſmocth and calm the § H., 
it. "Tis then they would enſnare. 
ny So the bright Thais Andngſs pow, 
ny By frowning on her Levers, 
to For Ruin only from her flows,” | | | 
it When 2c er Charms di covers. > ” | 


Pix. Come now, Gentlemen and Ladies, be pleas' d 
o walk into the next Room, and take a ſmall Collation 
—But where's my Lord Baſſino? Come, Gentlemen, 
e's gone before us. 


Arm. Where we Ry follow. ( Alide.] Alonza, 
FO with you +» [Exit Omnes. 


yr BY E N E "hs | 
A Chamber i in Aurelia s Houſe, | 
Two Arm-Chairs, n Hola. 


Aur. I wonder much at my Baſſino's Stay: 
Dh! Love ! how lwiftly fly thy Hours away 


\nd | 
Vor. I, | D» When 


— — - — a, 
* — — F l 
Tn on dl 
- * 
— 
en dy 
— ye 

I "4 r 


— 


50 The Perjur'd Husband. 
When we are bleſt! How tedious are thy Minutes 
When cruel Abſence parts two longing Lovers! 
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Enter F lorella. 


— 


— ny; 


Is my Bains come? ſpeak 
Flor. No, Madam, a young Stranger deſires to pea 
with you: He ſays, you are not acquainted with hf 
Name, but will ſoon with his Buſineſs, which is ſame 
thing of great Import, that can be told to none bull 
yourlelf, - 
Aur. A Stranger Buſineſs with me ! I know of nc 
have with Strangers—Heaven ! what's this ? 
J feel a ſudden Throbbing in my Heart, | 
As if *twas conſcious of ſome fatal News— [4fea, 
Womaniſh Fear———Admit him Exit Florelli 
it muſt be 55 . = 
One of Baſſino's Friends, whom he intruſts 
To be a Witneſs of our Marriage Vows. 
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Enter Placentia, zz Man A Chathe. 


Pla. Madam. I was inform'd that Count Baſiino 
Was to be here —and having Things timpart 
That much concern him, I made bold to come ; 

Aur. Sir, I expect him ſtraight—if ycu're his F rien 
J will account you mine Be pleas'd to fit, TY 

Pla. My Brother, Madam, is extremely happy 
In being favour'd by ſo fair a Lady | 

Aur. Your Brother, Sir! is then my Lan your br 

ther ?.. -- | 

Pla. Madam, he is. 

Aur. Then I may call you Brother too; 

For all the ſolemn Vows of Love have paſs'd 
Twixt him and me—And bliſsful Eymen waits 
With lighted Torch to tie the ſacred Knot, 
Which ſhall be done this Hour 

Pla. This Hour! ſay you? Oh! Madam, have 

Care: 
You tread inchanted Ground, and e'er you know 


What Path you take, you're hurried to DI. 
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The Perjur'd Huband. Fx 


= tr. Where lies the Danger ? 

P. Ob! Tis a fatal Tale, yet you mult hear it; 
nerefore ſummon your Courage to your Aid, 

or you will need it all, whit I relate 

Je fatal Story 

Aur. Ah! how I tremble! 


peak ay, is he dead? has any murderous Villain 
Lill'd my Baſſo ? 
8 a. No—he is well in Health: but his diſtemper'd 
” Mind | 


=: of a wild and feveriſh Diſpoſition, 

W.onging to taſte, what taſted will undo him. | 
Aur, Your Speech is all a Riddle: Pray ſpeak plainer } 
ut yet, e'er you proceed, if Count Baſſino lives, 

care not what muſt follow, ſince he's mine. 

Pla. No, he's not yours—Nor ever muſt. 
Aur. Tis falſe There's not a Pow'r on Earth 

can part-us : : 

Perhaps, 5 ONS | 
WY ou think my Bloed too baſe to mix with yours 
W ut, Sir, your Brother loves me, and in Love 
All Ranks are equal 

Pla. No — I vaſh that were all: 

But there's a greater Obſtacle Heis married 
On! Gods! unfortunately married ! 
Aur, Married GE, 
Pla. Yes, Married to my Sitter, 
o my unfortunate, abandon'd Siſter. 
Oh! do not you conſpire t' undo her quite; 
it is enough, ſhe's falſe Baſfnos Wife. 

Hur, Gods! Married! N 
And is it poſble! Oh! faithleis Men! 

On! Truth! Oh! Juſtice! Whither are you fled ? 
Now all my Fears and Horrors are explain d. 

Pla. I'm glad I reach'd this Place in Time, to hinder 
Tnoſe Ills that muſt have waited on your Marriage, | 
Now it 1s in your Power, both to be happy, FRE 
And, in ſome Meaſure, make my Sifter fo. [| Both riſe. 
Aur. A Paradox in Nature Bid Aurelia 
Be happy, when you rob her of her Heaven « 


Her dear Baſins l | 
D 2 | Indeed 


riend 


th 4 
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52 The. Perjur'd Hvsband. 


Indeed your Siſter may be counted happy, Fn 
If ſhe's his Wife—Ha—Wife—By Heaven! tis falſe 
No, no—He has no other Wife but me . 
He is not married, you bely him baſely 
He cannot be ſo treacherous 
Pla. Madam, I ſwear, whate er [ fd 5 is Truth— 
Do but defer this Marriage for a Day, 
And if I don't produce convincing Proofs, 2 
May all the Plagues a Woman can invent . 
Fall on my perjur'd Head 
Aur. Defer our Marriage—No, by Heaven I will not. 
I can't ſuſpect him—Neither do I think 
You durſt maintain this Story to his Face. 
Pla. Madam, I dare; nay, which is more, I'll die, 
Or vindicate my injur'd Siſter's Honour | 
Aur. Bold Arrogance ! 
Oh ! That he were but here to anſwer the Aﬀront! 
Perhaps he may have wrong'd your Family : 
Debauch'd your Siſter; for which you would force him | 
To marry her ? But, I muſt tell thee, Boy, 
He's mine already : nor would he forſake me 
To hold Command o'er all the Univerſe. 
Pla Oh! Heaven! mult I bear this 
Aur. Nay, expect more, if he ſhould find you here 
*Tis not your being Brother to his Miſtreſs, 
That will ſecure you from his juſt Revenge. 
Pla. Revenge! Nay, then away with all Diſguiſe, 
Pity-be gone And in its Room fell Rage 
Take place, that I may daſh that haughty Inſolence 
That dares to treat me thu. - Know, Madam, | 
I am his Wife —his lawful wedded Wife. 
With borrow'd Shape I came to try your Virtue, 
Which I have found ſo light that the leaſt Puff 
Of wanton Love will blaſt it Ele my Viſit 
Had met a better Welcome—Here with Sword in Hand 
J'll wait his coming, [Draws 
And as he enters, pierce thy haughty Breaſt. _ 
] know he loves thee, and therefore 'tis brave 
Revenge to let him fee thy dying Pangs : 
Thy parting Sighs will rack him worle than Hell. 
Aur, His * ! Oh! Infolence ! 


The Periur'd Hishaid, Mm 


n vain you waſte your Breath, it moves not tes >295 


ſe -o much I love him, ſo much Tm belov'd, : 
ET hat ſhould an Angel from yon Heaven deſcend, | 
Fro tell me he's marry'd, I'd not credit him, © 
ill me if you dure 0 will revenge my Death: 
hat pleaſing Thought gives Courage to my Soul: 
o live without him would be Death indeed! 
No-he'll ne'er leave me for a common Thing! 
For ſuch I'm ſure thou art- 
Pia. Common ! Proud Wretch- 
Word gives Wings 
o my Revenge—Vile Creature, die | [Stabs ber. 
Aur. kae enen murder. ae Rien BOY 


-by Heaven lk 


lie, 
| Enter Baſſino. 


Ba. Ha — That to thy fle -L K Plac. ] Wer't 
- thou a Demi god 
im And durſt attempt this Shrine, thus ould'ſt thou fall— 
Pla. ( Falling.) Oh! Baſie! Oh! 
Aur. Oh! hold, my Lord, what has your” Raſhnefs 
done? 
only ſhould have dy'd r not upbraid 
our Treachery No, *tis the Hand of Heaven 
hat guides the Stroke that takes * guilty Life, 
For being faithleſs to Alonzo. « 
Baſſ. Talk not of Death, my fair, my dear Aurelia ; 3 
hat very Sound does harrow up my Soul, 8 
But who art thou, whoſe ſacrilegious Hand 
Purſt to profane the Temple of my Love? e 
Pla I am your Wife—Your loving Wife W 
Oh! pardon this raſh Deed; blame jealous Love 
nd grace me with a Sigh, that 1 may die contented. - 
Bal. My Wife! and kill'd by me | 
Under what Load of Miſeries I ſtand ! 
Oh! Horror ! Horror! Infinity of Guilt ! 
Furl now your vengeful Bolts, NP Powers, 
On my devoted Head! 8 
Oh! I have wrong'd you both: Deceiv'd you baſely : 
Thus proſtrate on the Ground, let me beg Pardon: 
[Throws himſelf en the Ground. 
I 
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84 The Perfur d Husband. 
I do not ask it with Deſign to live. | —_ 
Aur, Oh! dear Baſſino live: | = 


And try to fave her, for ſhe's innocent : 
We only are in Faults 4 
Jurg'd my wretched Fate with impious Language, 
For which I beg Forgiveneſs : Generous Lady, 
Let not my Soul depart with Guilt oppreſt. 
Pla. As 1 forgive you, ſo may Heaven me. 
Baſſ. On! Placentia! Oh! my Wife! 
fur. One thing more, and I'm happy————— 
Were but Alongo here, that I might aſk | 
Forgivenets for my Falſhood |! Bur, alas! 
My Spirits faint within my frozen Veins, 
And every Thing ſeems double to my Sight: 
Oh! How I dread the uncertain future State! = 
Baſſ. Unhappy Maid! Oh! my once dear Aurelia? 
Curſt, Curit Bajize! Oh! my Wife! How dare 1 
J ſtand the View of both theſe injur d Women ! 20 
Oh! = eaven! Why name I Heaven! Heaven will na 
A Wretch like me. No, even Hell wants 'Toermei 
Proportion'd to my Guilt-Oh ! my Placentia! Oh! 
Pla. Oh! my dear Lord, I cannot ſee you thus: 
Live, live, my Lord ; be happy when I'm dead. 
Nay, for your Sake, I wiſh Aurelia too 
May live to make you happy————— 
Baß. Oh! hold! 38 
Heap not more Curſes on me by your Kindneſs: 
J with that ſhe might live, but not for me, ; 
Only to clear me from her guilty Blood 
Oh!] Placentia! 3 f 
Pla Riſe, my Lord, riſe: Do not indulge your Wo 
Your Sight atone for all, and make een Death a ple 
ſure 
1 ſee him coming, he will ſoon be here 
Baß. No, I will never riſe; ne'er-ſee the Day. | 
The Sun would bluſh to ſhige on ſuch an impious Wretch 
Here let me lie, and tear with theſe curſt Hands 


[Tears the Ground in a diſtracted Mam 
AP aſſage thro! the Earth, and hide my F ace for wy” 
. ; ; =, P ; | 7 


The Perjur d Husbatd, $5 
Hlon. (Within.) Where where 's this Villain? Where 5 
Baſſmo ? | : 
Ar. Tis Alonzos Voice, | OEM 
2 Oh! fly, my Lord, fly from his joft Revenge: N 


Enter Alonzo he > 


1 2 aff. Fly— 
1 abr ſhall I 97 Nom Juſtice ? No, Reste is l 
ln ſending him to _ a Journey forward. 

Alon. nere 's Bain 

Baſſ. ( Riſing. . gi F ſtand. | 
Alon. Then there ſtands a Villain———Ha—what 
Do! ſee! Aurelia murder d! ; 
oh! treacherous Maid, thy Love has coft thee dear, 


Think on thy broken Vows, and call to Heaven for 


Mercy. 
Thy Death I wilt revenge, becauſe T lord thee once, 
Aur, Oh | Alonzo, pardon me. 
Alon. to Bafſ. Now Villain, now what Story, what 
Pretence 


| 5 Canſt thou invent to avoid my juſt Revenge? 
Oh! that I ne'er had liſt'ned to thy Tongue! 


Thy baſe perfidious Tongue! Then all theſe Murders 
Had been prevented, an thou eurſt in TICKS: 
Thou monſtrous Fiend=— | 
Bas. You talk too 9 s fee what you can do: 
Thus I return your Villain= 


Alon, Take thy Reward, (The fybr, Baſſino 10% 


Enter Arm ando. 


Arm, Hold! hold: Oh Gods! I'm come too mE 
What has my fatal Friendſhip done! | 
Ha Placentia too—curft Letter! 
 Baſſ. My Friend Armando! Oh! 3 bluſh to. ſee ths: : 
But let me have your Pardon now I need it. 
Arm. Oh! firſt pardon me 
For I have been the Cauſe of all this Miſchief, 

Whilft my officious Friendſhip ſtrives to ſave you, 
1 bring oY all to this unhappy End, 


D 4 Say, 
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Oh! my Placentia 


ag The Perjur'd Huſband. 


Say, can you pardon me ? 
Baſſ. I do 

And Oh! my Friend ! had Virtue been my Guide, 

As it was thine, I ſtill were truly We e 
Aur. Where am I ? 


* 


Why do J hover thus 'twixt Reſt and Miſery? ? 


Oh ! good Alenxo, ſay you pardon me, 
And let me die in Peace, elſe full of Horror 


My guilty Soul muſt wander in the Shades 


Of gloomy Night, and never, never reſt. 


Ahn. Thou haſt my Par don, and with it this Promiſe 
Never to love again- | Y 
Aur. Oh! you — kind —and I want 
Breath to thank Farewel. [ Dies, 
Bag. Oh! en, 7 : [ Embraces her, 
Thus in thy Arms my Thread of Life ſhall bre. 
Pla. My Lord, my Huſband, Oh ! come nearer yet, 
That I may take a parting Kiſs, to ſmooth 1 
My Paſſage to the Realms of endleſs Night. Ning bin. 
So- No —1 die- much happier than I lived. 


Farewel - [Dies. 
Baſſ. Farewel, fair Rxcellenee | Thou beſt of Wives 


ak 


But I ſhall quickly follow—Yct before Igo, 


1 beg, pF; let my Death atone _ 

For all the Injuries my Life has done you. 

Oh ! ſpare my Memory, when I'm no more, 
Alon. By Heaven“! ; 


®. * 


| ſee ſuch Virtue ſtruggling in thy Breaſt, | 
As makes me wiſh I could prevent the F light | 


Of thy departing Soul- 
Baſſ. No, no— —T would not live: 

Hadſt thou not come, my Hand had ſet me free, 

But now I fell more nobly, and leſs guilty. 

My Friend, my dear Armando, 

Haſte to inform my Prince, Baſ/ino reſts : 


But hide, if poſſible, my Shame: And let 


One Grave hold both this wretched Corps and mine, 
[Dies. 


Alon. Unhappy Pair! But far more wretched me! 
For I muſt live, and live without Aurelia] | 
Tho' I'm convinc'd ſhe lov'd me not, I can't 


Baniſh 


The Perjur'd Huſband. 57 
Baniſh her Image from my Love-ſick Mind, 
Oh ! that I ne'er had ſeen the charming Fair ! 

Arm. The Gods are juſt in all their Puniſhments : 
And by this ſingle AQ, we plainly fee 
That Vengeance always treads on Perjury ; 
And tho' {ROS IOW no Bolts be at us hurl'd, 
Whilſt we enjoy the Pleaſures of this World; 
Yet a Day awaits, a Day of general Doom, 
When guilty Souls muſt to an Audit come; 
Then that we may not tremble, bluſh, or fear, 
Let our Deſires be juſt ; our Lives unſullied here. 


[ Excunt ceunes. 


WS pity 


THE 

E P 1 0 8 U E. 
By Mr. B —. 3 

Spoken by Mr. Jo. Hainks. - 7 


0 long the Poets brought before the Bar, 
. Have with their bold Accuſer weg'd the Wan; 


1 7 hey now plead Guilty: And confeſs the Stage 3 | 
14 5 It: Has been immoral,. and debauch'd the Age. 4 
Wo Nay, they will mend — But æbiſb that in their Station, 2 
1 All Men were pleas d to forward Reformation, 3 
1 Faint, let no Politicians, with wain Fears, 2 
1 About ſucceeding Kings create new Jars: 7 
1600 Lel Lawyers now no more perplex the Laws, I 
0 | Lig Nor with malicious Quibbles ſplit a Cauſe ; "= 
. Let Magiſtrates conſider tis but fitting, . 
% That as they take down Bills, they'd put down Jones ag 3 Z 
4 Let our young Heroes, who would be Commanders, : 
e Brag leſi o'er Coffee, and fight more in F landers 3 ; 
| it | ul! Zet Cheaplide Doctors in a frantic Fi, Z 
Wh N No more make impious War with ſacred Wit 3 
. 4 i Let City Wives ¶ but that's too hard a Taft } : 
1 Mimick-no more Toaun-Ladies in a Maſh, : 
0 [ 1 Nor from their Prentices tbe Favour aſk ; 
Wi "tf Let no old cafl-off Mijs aſſume the Saint, . 
ith 1 ö Let Cowards ceaſe to huff, and Braus to paint 3 4 
(ky Let at you Corner Houſe the Wits and Bards, 7 
9 1 Gain by Religion, what they laſe at Cards; 2 
ea if | Let ſnarling peeviſh Criticks ceaſe to bite, 2 
1 ig! Or in a falje Sublime dull Plays to aurite; - 
1 | Let Galleries no more for Judges fit, ; 
a h But leave to the bright Boxes, and the Pit, - 
Ll i | Their lawful Empire o'er immortal Mit. 5 
1 When all this heavy Taſk is well perform 'd, : 
| | | We dare engage the Stage fall be reform'd. ; 
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PROLOGU E. 
By a GENTLEMAN. 
HAT Hazard: Poets run, in Times like ele, 


Sure to offend, uncertain whom to pleaſe OO, 
Fin a well-ework'd Story they aſpire, 
To imitate old Rome's or Athen's Fire, 
It will not do; for ſtrait the Cry ſhall be, 
is a forc'd heavy Piece of Bombaſiry. 
Comedys their Theme, tis ten to one 
I dwwindles into Farce, and then tis gone. 
Farce their Subject be, this Witty Age 
Holds that below the Grandeur of the Stage. 
Our Female Author, tho ſhe fees what Fate 
Does the Event of ſuch Attempts fiill wait; 
With @ true Britiſh Courage ventures on, 
T hinks nothing Honour, æuithout Danger won, 
She fain wou'd ſpew our great Fore-Fathers Days, 
M ben Virtue, Honour, Courage, wore the Bays ; | 
Fain wou'd 2 kindle up thoſe fading Fires, F 
That warm'd their Noble Blood to fierce Defires. 
When the Bold Hero, after tedious Wars, | 
With Bleeding Wounds adorn'd, and Glorious Scars, 
From Conqueſt back return'd with Laurels Crown'd, 
ö Where from the Fair, their juſt Rewards they found. 
She thinks't a Crime in any one to dare, 
Or hope to gain a Conqueſt o'er the Fair, 
N ho ne er cou'd boaſt a Vickory in War. 
Let but your Arms abroad fucceſsful prove, 
The Fair at . ſhall crown hour Toils with Love. 


$$464+$0+4$45455494++% | 
THE 


EPILOGTVU E. 


By he AUTHO . 


OU ſee Gallants 't has been our Poet's C are, 
To ſbeæu what Beaus in their Perfection are, 


E,. I; Ow 4 MK 
By Nature Cowards, fooliſh, uſeleſs Tools, 
2 Men by Taylors, and by Women, Fools : 
A Fickle, Falſe, a Singing, Dancing Crea, 
Nay now. we hear they've Smiling Maſters 00; 
Juſt now a Frenchman in the Dref/ing-room, 
From teaching of a Beau to Smile, was come, 


He ſhew'd five Guinea. Vam't be rarely paid, 


| : | Thus all the World by Smiles are ance betray'd 4; 


; e States-man Smiles on them he wwou'd undo, 
= The Courtier's Smiles are very ſelaom true, 
The Lover's Smiles too many do believe, 


= 4:4 Women Smile on them they auen d deceive ; 


per Tradeſmen Smile, they ſafely Cheat awith Boſe ; 
Aud ſmiling Lawyers never fail of Fees, 

The Doctor's Look the Patient's Pain beguiles, 

Le Sick Man lives, if the Phyſician imiles : 

= This Smiles with Intereſt Hand in Hand do go, 

= He /ureft firikes, that Smiling gives the Bloaw ; 

Poets, with us this Proverb do defy, 

We live by Smiles, for if you frown wwe hs. 

To pleaſe you then fall be our chief Endeavour, 


i And all we aſh, is but your Smiles for ever. Going. 


= Hold-——1 forgot, the Author bid me ſay, 
Doe humbly begs Protection for her Play: 
715 Yours She Dedicates it to you all, 
And ſure you're too generous to let it fall; 
She hopes the Ladies will her Cauſe maintain, 
Since Virtue here has been her only Aim. 
The Beaus, jhe thinks, won't fail to do her Right, 
Since here they're taught with Safety how to fight. - 
She's: fare of Fawour from the Men of War, 
A Soldier is her darling Charadter ; 
To fear the Murmurs then wou'd be abſurd, 
They only Mutiny when not prefer'd. 
But yet, I ſee jhe does your Fury dread, 
And like a Priſoner, flands with Fear half dead, 
While Hou are Fudges, do her Sentence give, 
If you're not pleas'd, ſhe ſays ſhe cannot live. 
Let my Petition then for once prevail; 


And let your gen'rous Claps her Pardon feat. 
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Capt. Bellmein, his Friend. 


Dramatis:Perfonze. 


MEN. 
Col. Manly, in Love with Clarinda. Mr. Cory. 
Mr. Booth. 
Toper, an Enemy to pens and a 
Friend to the Bottle. Nav. Powell. 
Sir William Mode, a Fop, in Love} 
with Clarinda, and countenanced by > My. Bowman. 
her Father. 


Ogle, a Fortune-hunter, à conceited 


Fellow that fancies every Body is & Ms. Pack, 


in Love with him. _ 
Carefull, Farber to Clarinda. Mr. Fieldhouſe; 


WOMEN. 
Clarinda, i» Love with Manly. " Mrs. Prince, 
Emilia, her Couſin, an Heireſs, newly | 
come out of the Country. + Mrs. Porter. 
Ars. Plotwell, Formerly a Miſtreſs to 1 
Bell mein. Mr. Lee. 
Maid 10 Clarinda. 


A Serjeant, Drummers, and Servants. 
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Soldier for the Ladies. 


ACT l. SCENE. 
SCENE, The Street. 


Enter Colonel Manly. 


Colonel. 

OW do Men labour to fool themſclFes | F 
C@ What Pains did I ſpare, or Excuſe did 
I not invent, to perſuade my Friends 
[ was going another Way, to get rid of 
CMP RY their troubleſome Ceremony, that wou'd 
RU SEC have waited on me Home; and all this 
bor an Opportunity only of taking a Turn or two before 
Wthis Window. 

= Oh Love! How powerful are thy Charms, thus to 
unman, and ſend me like a Boy, gaping after 1 imaginary 
oys. 

Not all the Hazards of a Soldier's Life could fo much 
affect me, as the dreadful A of Giſpleaſing 


is Girl. 
What- 
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Whatever 1 do, whether I eat or drink, whether! 


fleep or wake, whether I'm at Home alone, or abroad 
in Company, my Thoughts are ſtill of her: She's al. 
ways preſent, I can ſee nothing but her; I can hear 


in ſhort, I care for nothing but her. 
Tis Happineſs enough for any Man to love and be be. 
loved by lach a Woman; ſhe's ſo Beautiful, ſo Agree. 


nothing but her, I can think of nothing but her; and : 


able, and ſo Loving; yet ſo Virtuous, ſo Chaſte, and ſo : 


Conſtant, that if her Father's rigid Oppoſition were re- 5 
mov'd, nothing could add to the Bleſſing which lies in 


Store for me. 


Enter Captain Bellmein, goes within two or three Yards if 


the Door, then flops ſbort, looks up. 


Capt. Ho, this muſt be the Houſe—But what the 
Devil am I the better for't, the Doors are lock'd, Win. 
dows barr'd, my Miſtreſs aſleep, and 1 may return like 
an Aſs as I came, without ſo much as being dream'd WM 
of —Can Love, that never fails its Votaries at a pinch, | 
Inſpire no Stratagem no-? Egad I was never more able 
to offer him a plentiful Sacrifice; and did my Miſtreſs 
know with what warm defires I come, ſhe'd meet me 


half Way, or ſhe deſerves to die a Maid. 


Col. The more I think, I ſtill perplex myſelf the more: 
like a poor Fly in a Spider's Web, by labouring to get 


looſe, I work myſelf faſter in the Toll. 


And why ſhould I ſtruggle any longer with what! "2 
can't maſter? or defire to be without what I'm per- "'Þ 


ſuaded is the greateſt Bleſſing in the World 
I am reſolved I will love on 


Friend. l'll accoſt him. | 


. Good-morrow, Captain, I commend your early In- 
duſtry, you are chuſing ſome fortify'd Piece of Virtue to 


lay a manly Siege to. 


Capt. Ha! Colonel, Good-morrow to you with al 


[7 urns: ſhort upon tht 
Captain.) Ha! a Man, and if I miſtake not, mad Bell. 
mein, whom I left at the Re; he's upon ſome, amorous 
Deſign, but is too open to hide any thing from hi 


my Heart: No Faith, I never ſtay the Formality of a 


Siegen 


— 


— 
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Ziege, tis your honourable Lovers are forced to undergo 
== that Drudgery; whene'er I meet any, as — 3 
that reſiſt the Shock of my firſt Aſſault, I fairly? draw 
of to the next, who are ſure to ſurrender upon more 
galy Terms. giti $09 50 MP ©6541 ASM us DITION) 
Col. So you take all by Storm, plunder the Garriſon, 
fire their Quarters, and march off in Triumph. 
Capt. What I do can't be comprehended by conſtant 
puling Lovers. | | | 3 
re- They can't bear thoſe ſtrong Joys we ſuck from our 
in luſty Draughts of Love; like weak-fighted Birds, they 
fly about in Twilight of Pleaſure, not able to bear the 
Meridional Heat and Pleaſure of it. 
One kind Glance crowns your Hopes, and raiſes you 
to the higheſt Happineſs; but then a Frown, or tour 
Look, Colonel, throws you down again to Deſpair. So 
that ; ö 
Col. Have a care Captain, how far you launch out in 
this Strain, leſt you be too like our modern Widows, who 
exclaim moſt againſt a ſecond Huſband, when they are 
juſt upon the Point of having one. N 
Capt. So that from my laughing at honourable Lovers 
ag you call them, you would learnedly infer 1 am one 
myſelf, TOO. rf "© Md 
- Col, Nay Railery apart, it has been ſeriouſly obſerv'd 
that you are e e 
f Capt. What? | EW 
Col. Very much alter'd of late. . 8 
= How! Faith I think myſelf the ſame Man, I have 
che ſame Appetites, the ſame Deſires, that ever I had! 
=. Co. Ay, but you faunter about in ſolitary Places, 
22 avoid your Acquaintance, and when you can't eſcape 
them, are more uneaſy than a rich Miſer with a bor- 
ui rowing Friend: And here now I find you out of your 
Way, addreſſing yourſelf to ſenſeleſs Wood and Stone. 
Capt. Ay, my Friend, but this ſenſeleſs Wood includes 
a more beautiful Daphne than e'er the Delian God pur- 
ſued; a Girl fo bright, ſo ſparkling, and what recom- 
mends her much more to me, ſo coming, [Embraces him. } 
that had ſhe lived in the Days of Venus, the would have 
Irival'd that Goddeſs and out-done her too in her own 
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you know tis not fair to tell Names, 


trifled with me all this while, and ſcorn the Friendſhip } 


66 The Be av's Dux. Or, 
Col. Have a Care you don't mifplace your Worſhip, 
for to my particular Knowledge no fuch Perſon lodges 
in this Houſe. | SS 
Capt. To my more particular Knowledge ſuch a Perſon 
does lodge in this Houſe, and in the Room that looks 
out at that Window too. F 
Col. Ha! Clarinda lodges there, 'tis true; but that 
ſhe's ſuch as he defcribes is falſe——Yet ſhe's a Woman, 
and where Diſſembling grows ſo much in Uſe, Perfect. 
ion muſt be a Stranger. PI for a while lay by the im- 
plicit Lover for the more inquiſitive jealous Man, and 
try him farther. [ #442.) Well, I may be deceived, but 
how do you know you are fo too ? | ? 
Capt, Why Faith, fince I know you to be an honeſt 
Fellow, and a Man of Honour, I don't care if I truſt BW 
you with the Secret, upon Condition your Aſſiſtance 
ſan't be wanting upon Occaſion, N 
Col. Slife I ſhall be drawn in to help him away wih 
my Miſtreſs [ Aſide] If the be ſuch as you deſcribe, 1 
believe you will have no great Occaſion for help. But 
to the Purpoſe. | CLP 3 
Capt. Why you muſt know, that in this Houſe lives a 
damn'd poſitive ill-natured old Fellow. . . 
Col. 1 know it too well, or by this Time his Daughter 
had been out of your Reach. 'F Afar. 
Capt. And that there's a young Lady, his Daughter, 
Niece, or ſomething. | | = 
Col. Ay, very probable, What then? 
Capt. Why, that likes my Perſon, that's all. 
Col. How do you know this? 1 
Capt. Know it? I have infallible Signs of it; ſhe 
makes Aſſignations with me, and keeps them; receive: 
my Addreſſes, Letters and Songs, nay ſings them too; 
and if theſe ben't Signs ſhe likes me, the Devil's in't. 
Col, Well, but her Name—TFIl yet believe Clarindi 
innocent, and 'tis ſome one elſe he miſtakes for her. 
— | Lic. 
Capt. N ay, now faith, Colonel, you are unreaſonable, 
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Soldier for the Ladies. 67 
Capt. I'll rather tell you all IJ know, but as for her 
Name, Faith and Troth I know no more hers than ſhe does 
mine; her deſire to be enknown herſelf, made her the leſs 
preſſing, I ſeppoſe, ſo that we freely paſs among ourſelves 
for Celadon and Cloe, as you may fee by this Song, if you'll 
be at the Pains of reading it? 'tis the laſt J ſent her, 
and tho” inconſiderable in itfelf, receives from her Voice 
ineſtimable Value. 

Col. O' my Soul, the very Song I heard Clarinda fing, 
'tis ſhe paſt all Doubt. | 
Capt. What, at a ſtand Colonel]! Ha! What means 
all this Concern ? . 

Col. Tis for you, my Friend; that Woman you ad- 
mire I know to be the moſt cunning, treacherous, and 


falſe Diſſembler, nay worſe, if worſe can be, in the 


World; I would adviſe you to proceed with Caution ; 
for Huſbands, Captain, too late repent, when they can't 


: | quit the III. 


Capt, Ho, if it be only my Dangers that diſturb you, 
Fll toon eaſe you of that Trouble; Marriage is not the 
Courſe I ſteer, we never admit ſo ſour a Thought to turn 
our more pleaſant Converſation, | 

_ How, not marry] what then does all this tend 
09-2: Ep f 
Capt. Phoo, that's unreaſonable again; why noching, 
nothing but a little harmleſs Mirth or ſo. 

Col. On my Soul he deſigns to debauch her. Ade. 

Capt. Ha! the Colonel in his Dumps again, there's 
ſomething in't I don't underſtand. [ Afede.. 

Col. Harkee, Captain, I know you have Courage, and 


always took you for a Man of Honour, therefore think 


it worth my while to tell you this Woman you have been 
ſo free with is one I have a long Time loved, therefore 
expect you'll give me unqueſtionable Proofs of what you 
have ſaid, or meet me with your Sword, and fo leave you 
w prepare yourſelf for which you think moſt >. 54h 
5 | 25 N. 

_ Capt. Hey day! Have I been all this while wakida 
a Confident of my Rival, and telling my Secrets to the 
anly Man I ought to hide them from? Now I perceive © 
what 'twas made him ſo teſty, but he ſhan't part thus. 
| ö Lookee, 


NES 
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Lookee, Colonel, to ſhew how much I value your Friend- 
ſhip, Ill conſent to what you propoſe ; and tho' Fighting 
may be of leſs Trouble, yet for your Eaſe I'll undertake 
to make out what I've ſaid. 

Col. Upon that Condition T'l! call you Friend again; 
but if you ſhould fail, you had beſt look to it. ; 
Capt. Here's ſome Company coming this Way, let's 
retire till they pafs, then I'll tell you our whole Intrigue, W 
and leave you to judge whether 1 have Reaſon to think 
as 1 do. ey withdraw, 


Fas Sir William Mode. 


Sir Mill. Le Reviere... Laric] Sir [ Sir Will.] Bliſter 
me if you don't ſpeak plain Zzg/i/4! I ſhall have the 
World think I'm ſuch a Sloven as to Keep an Engliſh 
Valet: do you hear, if you don't mimick em better 1 
ſhall turn you away. 

Le Rev. Me vil take al de Care imaginable, Sir, 

Sir Wil. Very well. Is the Mufick all come ? 

Le Rev. Yes Sire, here be de Fidle, de Hautbois, de 
Courtel, and Baſe Vial, dey be all ane for to receive 
your Command. 

Sir Will. Tis very well Fear, do you martha] them 
in Order before this Window, and ſee they be ready to 
ſtrike up as ſoon as I give the Word. 15 — he Colonel and 

Captain appear. 

Capt, What the Devil's here, another Lover? What 
think you now, Colonel; your Miſtreſs muſt be more 
than Woman if ſhe can hold out againſt ſuch a formal 
Die... - 

050 This Fop I know too well to be jealous of, and 
know her ſo far from eneoureging him, that her F ather' $ 
Authority which countenances him, can ſcarce procure 
him common Civilty from her. 

Capt. Hiſt, the Thing opens. 

Sir all. Well 'tis an unt peakable 1 we Men 
of Parts enjoy above the reſt of Mankind: By our good 
Management we make our Acceſs to every Thing we ad- 
mire, eaſy and certain: How many thick-ſkull'd Fel. 
lows are content to dream of their Miſtreſſes, while I 
take a more ſecure Method, and wake her in the Morn- 
ing with harmonious Mufic, : 
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[merry Ramble, and lead to my Lodyings. 
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I wonder how the Ladies can ſuffer theſe idle Fellows 
that take no more Pains to pleaſe them; for my own 
Part, I believe I have ſomething extraordinary in me 
that makes me ſo acceptable to all the Women I come 
in Company with —— Well Muſic ! L 

I hope you will all ſhew yourſelves Maſters in your 
Performance; come ftrike up: Al! merciful Apollo, 
what a hideous Noiſe you make; there's a Sound fitter 
to ſtorm a Breach with, than approach a Lady's Slum- 
bers. Play ſome ſoft Air, a Concert of Flutes would 


have done well, | 
[1 hile the Muſic plays he uſes a great 
many odd Poſtures ; ſeeing the Door open the Muſic ceaſes, 
and he runs to meet Clarinda's Maid. | 
Col. How, the Door open? 


Sir Mill. Ha! my dear Angel, How does my Goddeſs 


receive my Morning Sacrifice? 


Flo. As ſhe does every thing that comes from the in- 


þ comparable Sir William Mode, with particular Marks of 
Favour in private, tho' ſhe's oblig'd to lay great Reſtraint 
on her Carriage in public, to appear cold to him. 


Sir Mill. But, methinks, ſhe need not be reſerv'd, fince 


have her Father's Conſent. 


Fl. Ay, tis that makes her ſo; for his croſs Humour, 


ſhou'd ſhe ſhow the Affection ſhe really has for you, wou'd. 
make him run counter to what he ſo eagerly purſues now 
out of mere Oppoſition : For he never oppos'd Colonel 
= 5:/y, till ſhe expreſs'd ſome liking for him; and now 
W ſhe fears, ſhou'd ſhe own her Love for you, twou'd 
prove as fatal ro her Hopes; therefore begs you, by me, 
L 5 take all Indifference in public for particular Marks of 
E Favour. 


Sir Will. Well, I'll take your Advice; and ſweet Mrs. 


Flora, let me intreat you to accept of this ſmall Acknow- 
ledgment for Favours I have receiv'd by your means. 


E. Oh! Lord, Sir, I vow I'm aſham'd ; but 1 ſhall | 


be always ready to do you good Offices with my Lady. 
ir, your Servant. | 


[ Exif, 

here Muſic, firike up a 
„ 
Cl. O Woman! Woman ! Now Friend, I believe 
| | all 


Sir Mill. Adieu, Angel, 
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morrow Night I'Il lay ſuch convincing Proofs before 


a7 © 


- 


all you ſaid, and a great deal more; yet who cou'd ex. 
pect with ſo mach Beauty, ſuch ugly Falſhood. For 
thee, or any Man, ſhe might have tome Plea; but this 
fign of a Man! to fall ſo low argues a very deprav'd 
Appetite : S'death, I can't bear the Thoughts on't. 
Capt. Have a little Patience, and every ſmall Diſcovery 
will help you forward to your loſt Liberty: Before To- 


your Eyes, as ſhall infallibly. complete your Cure. 
Col. What's here, another Serenade ? More Lovers 


Enter Taper, Singing. 
The Dewil à bit care I for a Wife, 
So I have but Wine aud a Fire; | 
- 4 Wench when I pleaſe my Paſſion to eaſe, 
The Devil a Wife I atjire. 


Capt. Ha, ha, drunken Toper, reeling home after a8 
Night's Debauch ; ſure he's no Lover, twou'd be im- 
poſſible for the blind God to find his Heart for the Fumes 
of Wine; beiides, tis ſo indifferent to every Thing elſe, Bl 
there's no taking it but with a Bottle, 9 ; 

Col. Ha, Toper, thou holdeſt thy own yet, I ſee. | 

Top. Coloue!, good Morrow, I with you hold your ow], 
Boy, for I met a thing in the next Street may chance un- 
dermine your Foundation, one who ſays he can do mo 
in one Night, than you in all the Days of the Week. 

Col. What do you mean? 20 
Top. Why I met Sir William Mode big with Succci il 
returning from Clarinda, who, he ſays, encourages hu 
Addreſſes in private, and only favours you in public, , 
egg her Father on to Conſummation with him; and thi 
he purchas'd with a Serenade. | | ; 
Col. S'death, does he boaſt of his Succeſs, and mul 
my Misfortune be the Subject of the Coxcomb's Rallery! 
Am I publiſh'd to the World as a Blind for his Deſigns! 
Hell and Furies, tis not to be borne: I'll after him im- 
mediately, and were every Vanity about him a Herculc; 
I'd force my Way thro' them all, to ftop that foul Breat 
r ED Br [Going 
Caft, : 
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I 
 __ cx Hold, hold, you wall but widen the Sore you 
„  dcfign to heal ; twill be no hard Matter from the Cox- 
\is YG <omb's fruitful Impertinence to take another Occaſion 
4 for Quarrelling, and then pay old Scores; or if it be 
4 my Luck firſt to meet the Opportunity, you may be ſure 
ry 1'il throw in a hearty Thruſt for you. 
3. BE T7. Nay, Sir, you may ſave yourſelf the Labour of 


WT Quarrelling, for he won't anſwer Expectation, I aſſure 
35 Ou. | 1 
,. A Cownrt ; Nay, then he ſhall:dancs « Net 
the length of the Street, while I beat Time on his 
Back-fide 

Col. Hang him, he's not worth our Reſentment ; 
== Pr'ythee Taper, what is he, for I have but barely ſeen 
WW him? „ 
= Toper. In the firſt Place, he's a mere Compound of 
Powder, Paint, and Affectation, ſo perfum'd, you may 
ſmell him a Mile; he thinks every Woman in Love 
with him, and will allow no Man to claim a ſhare in 


A ought above a Chamber-maid ; or ſtand- Competition 
5 with his Parts or Perſon. Dy 
. : Capt, And yet not fight, ſay you ? 
elle, BR Teber. Fight! no, no, he hates the Sight of a drawn g 
Sword, as much as I do that of an empty Bottle. He 
5 will ſometimes pretend to Courage, as ſome Women will 
my to Honour and Honeſty, tho' their Inclinations tend to 


neither, no more than mine to Matrimony. He has 

-4£02/. a Year, which he ſpends in Intrigues, fine Cloaths, 
and Muſick. - And he has always as many Fidlers at his 
Heels, as a General, Officers at his Levee. 

C. Whoſe Attendance is better rewarded, I fancy, no 
doubt they taſte the Fruits of their Labours ſweetly. 

oper. I'my Conſcience, I believe they deſerve it, for 
who becomes his Favourite, muſt uſe as much Flattery 
as wou'd purchaſe a Maidenhead, tho' the Woman's de- 
ian was Marriage. Oh! that Fortune ſhou'd be ſo 
liberal to ſuch a Fool, when ſo-many honeſt Fellows fit 
in a Coffee-houſe all the Evening, for want of Money, 
to go to the Tavern. 

Col. Riches are the common Chance of Knaves and 
Fools, Fortune is rarely favourable to a Man of Senſe; 

5 'tis 
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tis with Difficulty and Danger they purchaſe a Smile 
from that fickle Miſtreſs, but Fools are ſtill her Care, 

I ſhall take more Notice of this Fellow the next time 5 
I ſee him. 1 

Toper. Which may be this Morning if you will, for 
he Juſt now invited me to an Entertainment of Muſic, : 
that is to be perform'd at his Chamber, by ſome of the 
beſt Maſters; there will be Champagne, Boy. 

Capt. Will you go, Colonel ? 

Col. Not I; the Converſation of Town Ladies, who i 
entertain you with the Opinions of fifty Fools of theit 
Wit and Beauty, and how manag'd by them to their BW 
Ruin, wou'd be a thouſand Times more acceptable to 
me, than the medley Chat of Fops and Fidlers. 

Capt. Then you won't go? 

Col. No, I'll expect you at my Lodgings. [Exit - 
DToper. But you will, there's Champagne, Pox o'the i 
Company. 3 

Capt. And Muſic too, if that be good, the Company 
be hang d. 8 [Exit * 


SCENE changes to 0 Nkindr s Lodging F 
in ber Father's ae. | a 


Enter Clarinda, and her Confen Emilia, i 5 4, as wa! 1 
y the Serenade. 0 


Clar. Pee Emilia, you aſk fo many Queſtions, pr'thee Wl 
have ſome Pity, and {pare me a little. 7: 
i * Dear Couſin, do you pity me, and anſwer me 2 
little. 1 2 
Clar. I have anſwer'd you, theſe three Days you have 4 
been in Town, more Queſtions than all the Aſtrologen 
and Philomaths in Landon cou'd reſolve in a Month. - 

Em. And I have as many more to aſk before I can be 
ſatisfied : I'd fain know the Cauſe of all this Alteration, 
why ſo much Uneaſineſs, ard ſo much Spleen ? Never 
pleas'd but when you are diſpleas d, nor like your 
Company ; but when you are alone, In ſhort, I have 
obſery'd - . 

Clan 


— = —— ——ê ſ˙ 
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Car. What have you obſerv'd, Couſin? | 

En. Why, that your Father is never well, but when 

ling of Sir William; nor you pleas'd, but when you 

e thinking of ſomebody elſe. | | 

Ca,. Oh, How inquiſitive are Girls? 

E,. Oh, How reſerv'd are Lovers 

5 Car. Priythee, Couſin, learn to be more ſerious: 
E,. Pr'ythee, Couſin, learn to be more free. 

car. Then you poſitively believe I am in Love, 

EL,. Poſitively. e | 


— 


Car. And with „„ 
E,. Another - gueſs Man than your Father defigns. 
on. ee „ 
(e.. And nothing | "IM 
=. Will perſuade me to the contrary. 
EC: Why then I am ; and ſince tis in vain to hide it 
n you, Emilia, Ii try you with that Confidence I 
herto thought you too young for. 
E. Alas, the little thinks I have as great Tntrigues of 
on tas any ſhe can truſt me with, tho? I have been 
Wt three Days in Town, '_ | ARA. 
(,. I am as you ſee, Couſin, befieg'd Night and 
y, by two as different as Night and Day; one in 
Head of innumerable Fopperies and Inſolencies at- 
ks me with the Aſſurance of a Conqueror, before he 
ers the Field; being ſupported by the harſh Authority 
rigid Father. The other, after a thouſand obſequi- 
Demonſtrations of Love at reſpectful Diſtance, courts 
e :dmitted mine, rather than ſeeks to have me his. 


at a Stand which to chuſe, there being ſuch apparent 
ference, | 
lar. Nay, there is more yet; for one is Generous 
| brave, the other Cowardly and Pitiful; one Judici- 
, t other Impertinerit; one Cenfſtaat, t'other Whimſi- 
; one a Man of Senſe, t'cther a Blockhead; one 
ation, MM" © by all, t other ridicul'd by all. 
Lever One, I ſuppoſe, is the Gentleman that gave the 
your nade, Sir Milliam, of whom I have heard fo much 
hape e came to Town; but t'other, Clarinda, I fear is 
bere to be found, ſuch Men appear but as they ſay 
Clar if nix does, not above one in an Age. 
| oL, I. | E Clar. 


mei 


have 
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„. my Conſcience, were it my Caſe, I ſhou'd not 
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74 The BEav's DuzrL : Or, 


Clar. And that ours has one in him, the Judiciou : 
part of Mankind bears Witneis. 5 

Em, Lovers, Clarinda, like People in Motion, fancy 
every thing they ſee, moves as they do; and may be 1 
from the Knowledge of your own Principles and Reo. 1 
lutions, you form your Notion of his Now cou'd I 
almoſt find in my Heart to diſcover my on Intrigue, i 2 
*twere only to let her ſee, there are Men that equal, i 
not exceed, hers, but that I'm aſham'd of its F orward-|j 
neſs in ſo ſhort a Time. [4/ide.] But how comes it 
Coufin, that we never ſee this Man? | 

Clar. Before you come to Town, my Father forall 
him the Houle, with any farther Pretenſions to me, upon 


before he ſaw him, or elſe I believe his Follies wou'lÞ ö 
have out-weigh'd his Eſtate; for he, you know > 

Em, I know too much of him, for I have ſeen him. 

Clar. Sd you have t'other too, ke was one of the tw [a 
that bow'd to us t'other Night from the Side- box, ani 
of whom you have ſince been ſo inquiſitive; tho' 1 nevada 
let you into the Secret till now. | 

Em. Of one of thoſe ? I know a Secret which [ belief i 
you are a Stranger to, and which I wou'd not for ti 
World diſcover, till I know more ont. ¶ Aide. ]. If ta 
be he, I like him as well as you can; but I thinkin 
Gentleman of Sir NWillam's Eſtate ſhou'd not ſeem ll 
contemptible. 

Clar. O dear 8 don't name him, for beſides th 

articular Averſion I have for him, twould beget in tis 
World a very flender Opinion of my Senſe, ſthou'd I « 
courage ſuch a Fop. 

Em. O quite contrary : Beſides, Couſin, if you hat 
him, you can never get it in your Power to torment; hin 
more than by marrying him. 

Clar. That would be making myſelf uneaſy, pure 
to trouble another: No, no, I muſt have ſome Cont 
vance to'expoſe him, and our Nee Mrs, Plotaui 


ſhall help me in it. 
Em. Does that Lady ſtill continue her Perſecution 


Fops? 


22 With as much Addreſs and Succeſs as over bl 
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her pleaſant Accounts of her feign'd Intrigues, makes 


her very entertaining Company; the hates Sir Pilllam 


Mode, and J am ſure will aſſiſt in any thing. I never had 


a ſtronger Temptation to Diſobedience than now ; Love 
and Merit plead on Marnly's Side, Reaſon too approves. 


my Choice; the other's an empty Nothing, a mere 
Talker ; we'll ſhew his right Side, expoſe him, ſhall 
we not, "my. Dean? 8 3 1 


Ex. With all my Heart; Tlove Miſchief fo well, I I 


can refuſe nothing that farthers that. . 
The End of the Finsr AcT. | 
bee RECHERCHE tens 
ACTED SEENET 
SCENE dir William's Todgings. 


| Fee, Sir William 77 a Night-Goavn, lookin? 2n Bis Gloſs. 
Sir 77/1, H IS riſing early is the moſt confounded 


| thing on Earth, nothing fo deſtructive to 
the Complexion. Bliſter me, how T ſhall Took in the 


Side-Box to Night, 'wretchedly upon my Soul. Loos. 


| zng in the Glaſs all the wwhile.] Vet it adds a e of 
a languiſting Air, not altogether unbeconfing, and by 


Candle-light may do Miſchief ; but I muſt ſtay at home 


to recover ſome Colour; and that may be as well laid 
on too; ſo tis reſolv'd T will go. Oh! *tis unſpeakable 
Pleaſure to be in the Side. box, or bow'd to from the Stage, 


and be diſtinguiſh'd by the Beaus of Quality; to have a 


Lord fly into one's Arms, and kiſs one às amorouſly as a 


Miſtreſs: Then tell me alond, that he din'd with his 


Grace, and that he and the Ladies were ſo fond of me, 


they talk'd of nothing elſe. Then, ſays I, my Lord. 


his Grace does me too much Honour Then, my 
Lord, Pox on this Play, 'tis not worth ſeeing; we 
han't been ſeen at t'other Houſe to Night; and the — 
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dies will be diſappointed, not to receive a Bow from Sir 


MNilliam. 


— — 
— 2 
— . — 
— 2 
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William. He, he, he, ſays I, my Lord, I'll wait upon 
your Lordſhip, T hen ſays my Lord, Lead the Way, Sir 
Oh, pray my Lord, I beg your Lordſhip's 
Pardon Nay, Sir William-——Pray my Lord 
[ Enter La Reviere.] Pray Sir William Pray my Lord, 
[ 4s be ſays this ſeveral: Times, La Reviere enters behind 
him, but as he defigns to paſs by him, is fill prevented 
by his turning from one fide. to. t other, as he atts himſelf 


or the Lord. 
La Rep. Hey What the Devil is he conjuring and 


talking with inviſible Lords? He's in his Airs, ſome 


leaſing Imagination hurries him out of his Senſes 
But I muſt to my Cue Hem, hem, Sir, dere be one 
two Gentlemen below, cog to wait upon you dis Morn. 


ing ; ; ſal ſhow dem up? 
Sir Mill. No, my Lord, by no Means, I Know better 


things. 
La Rev. What then am I a Lord? Exad J never 


knew my Quality before. [ Afede, 
Sir Will. Pſhaw this Blockhead has rous'd me from the 


prettieſt Entertainment in the World. [4/#de.]. Well, 


what would you, Sir ? 
La Rev. I vov'd tell you, Sir, ders be one two Gen- 


tlemen wait upon you. 
Sir Vill. And let 'em wait till I have done—lI had a 


thouſand fine things to ſay upon that Occaſion, but this 


rude Fellow has frighten'd 'em all out of my Head. 
{- tade.}. Well, ſince my better Diverſion is over ſhew 


'em up. 
La Rev. Yes, Sir. 
Enter Captain Bell mein, and T oper. 


Sir Will. Gentlemen, I'm your moſt humble Servant, 
Mr. Toper, I am extremely yours, for the Honour you 
have done me in bringing your Friend; I lay under ſe- 


vere Apprehenſions that notling « could engage you but a 


drinking Bout. 


Top, Faith you were in the Right ; for if your Cham- 


paign had not more Charms than your Muſic, your 
Fidlers _— have play'd Y themſelves for me. j | 
i 


A Eats La Reviere. 
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Bir Will.” Oh how unpoliſh'd! how barbarous that is! 


Capt. Bell. Why do you expect any other from him! 


He admires no Muſic like Wing rattling in the Throat 
of a Plaſſc, with a Chorus of Drawers at coming, Sir. 


Sir Will. And that to me is the moſt nauſeous thing 
under the Moon, impair my Vigour. Y 
Top, Impair my Vigour ! ha, ha, very pretty, Faith ; 
Priythee where did'ſt get that Affirmative? 


e 


; 
Sir Will. *Yis my own, at the Purchaſe of ſome Days 


Study; for to uſe another Man's Oath, is, in my Opini- 
on, as indecent” as wearing his Cloaths: And to be in 
= the Road of the Vulgar, is beneath a Gentleman, who, 


in my Judgment, ought to be as. much diſtinguiſh'd by 
his Exprefſions, as by his Coach and Livery, _ 
Capt. Bell. Right, Sir; for ſince every Body that has 


Money e ſets up an Equipage, a: Gentleman 


ought to find out ſome other Way of diſtinguiſhing 
himſelf. 1 oe ä 3 B 3 | 
Sir Will. O'my Conſcience, they will ape us in that 
too; for they are ſo proud of following their Betters, that 
they even tread upon their Heels; not a formal Cit, or 
aukward Lawyer's Clerk, that won't court the Cook- 
wench a Quarter of a Year. for Oil and Flower enough 
to garniſh, out his Wig for, a Day, that he may impu- 
dently mimick a Beau; if *twere not beneath me, I 
could kick ſuch Animals to a Jelly: ai Soma 9 
Top. How !. kick, em to a.Jel „hy I bave-ſeen 
of that kind you talk of, brawny Fellows that cou d 


kick and cuff too ſtoutly. 5 


Sir Will. Ay, that may be, but tis not a Gentleman's 


BBuſineſs, that always wears a Sword, and has ſome half 


Dozen of Footmen at his Heels, to kick and cuff; nor 
ſtand and conſider whether the Mechanick be arm'd or 
not; 'tis enough that he is, or but thinks he is affronted, 
to atone for the Life of a Scoundrel. Horm ne 

Capt. Bell. Now wou'd this Aſs, rank Coward as he 
is, if not curb'd by the Law, kill a hundred Men, 
honeſter and ſtouter than himſelf, only becauſe they don't 
wear Swords, or are not ſo finical. I Ale, 

20h. I ſhould think, bee, theſe honeſt People 
that wear no Swords, very harmleſs, becauſe they carry 
no Inſtruments of Miſchief about em. 


E 3 Sir 
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Sir ill. Inſtruments ! their very Hands, their dirty 
Cloaths, are Inſtruments of Miſchief, Lookee, Sir, 1! 
make it very plain to you, I may lawfully kill a Man in 
my own Defence that comes arm Qs in err, to rob 
me of fifty Pounds. 
Capt. Bell. Right, Sir. 
Sir Will. You allow that? 
ae,, | 
Sir Will. Then I'll prove the reſt in an 1 I GE 
a new Suit on that coſt me fifty Pounds, here comes thun- 
dering by a dirty Dray-man with his Cart, that puts we 
in bodily Fear, and ruſhing rudely by, daubs all my 
Cloaths, ſo that I can't wear them any more; now. here's 
fifty Pounds loſt by this Raſeal's dirty Cloaths, if I don't 
prevent it by running him thro” the Body. > 

Capt. Bell. How! kill a Man for wearing w : 

Cloaths, ha, ha, ha, the Law makes better Proviſign 5 
for Mens Lives. c 5 

Sir Will. The Law ſhou'd make better N for 
Mens Cloaths too; for the Infolence of the, Vulgar i: 

inſufferable, and if one or two of them were made Ex- 
amples, the reſt wou'd be more civil. 

One Night after Play, I waited on a Lady kom the 
Box to her Coach, comes a clumſy Cit with a paultry iſ 
Maſk out of the Gallery, ruſh'd againſt me, threw. down W 
the Lady's Page, bruſn'd all the Powder out of my Wis, 
then cry'd ha, ha, ha, we have ruin'd the Beau; had! 
been a Lord, I wou'd have run him thro” the Guts; 3 but 
to be try d by a Mi dale Jury is the Devil. 

Top. Ay theſe Vulgar, as you call them, haven 

greater Reſpect for one another than to ſuffer that Man 
to eſcape that kills one of them. But I ſuppoſe your 
principal "Concern. Tiles" from your Loſs of the Lady! 
F avour. 

Sir Will. It had no ſuch Effect on her, I affure you, 
Sir; wherever I get footing in a Lady's Efteem, I ſtand 
too firm to be juſtled out by a Cit: As for Inſtance, a 
give you another Adventure of mine. Being engaged 
by Appointment to meet a Lady at Vhite's, and detain'd 
by ſome extraordinary Buſineſs, the Lady chanc'd to be 


there in her Coach, as ſoon as I arrived 1 in mine; ſo that 
lighting 


* 


A Soldier-fer the Ladlier. 79 


j * lighting out of my Coach to go to hers, a naſty Fellow 
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running juſt againſt me, almoſt beat me backward; and 
tho! he did it defignedly, yet cried, ' Zounds, can't you 
ſee! Your Wig blinds you, does it! So taking one Side, 
gave it ſuch a Toſs over my Shoulder, that, had not the 
Lady been paſſionately in Love with my Perſon, the 


5 Diſorder I appear'd in might have ſpoiPd my Amour. 


Enter Servant, and albi/pers,” 


Capt. Bell. Incorrigible Coxcomb ! Pox on him, I'm 
weary of him, there's no Variety 1 in him. Come, ſhall : 
we gx? 

7 * No, pr ythes tay a little til we fee what becomes | 
of the Mufſic. 

Capt. Bell. of the Champagne you mean, Toper, ha, 
ha, has a. 

Sir Will. Ah! Gentlemen, I'm the moſt unfortunate 
Man this Day alive. l 

Capt. Bell. Why, what's the Matter? 5 

Sir Vill. A curſt Miſchance has robb'd ed 

Top. Not of your Wine, I hope. 

Capt. Bell. Nor your Miſtreſs ? - 

Sir Mill. No, but of Mr. Vaver. | 

Top, Why, is he dead ? © © 1 

Sir Mell. Not quite dead, but an Wan Actident 
has put it out of his Power to oblige us with his incom- 
parable Voice. | 

Capt. Bell. Is he run thro” the Body ? 

Jop. Or drunk before Dinner? 

Sir Mill. No, no, Gentlemen, but he 1 ſcalded his 
Mouth by drinking his Chocolate too hot this 2 1 
and can't ſing. 


. Ha, ha, ha, a : Gd Miſchance indeed. 


E ner Servant and avhifpers, then goes out and bri ngs in 
a Letter. | 

Capt: Bell. Pr ythee, Toper, who is this Fellow he 
laments ſo much ? Some Raſcal, that finding his Weak- 


neſs, impoſes on him. 
Top. No, 'tis an intimate Friend of his, one as whim- 
fical as himſelf, and truly fit for no other Company; he 
4 | made 


'a Man I don't know 
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made ſhift in a Month's Time to purchaſe the Diſpleaſure Mi 
of moſt of the Quality in Town, in ſpite of ſome E. 
cellence he has in Muſic; and now is become fit Enter. 
tainment for ſuch Fops as this, who, after the ſtrictet 
Engagement, will be put off with trifling Excuſes. [ Aid. 
Sir Will. You ſee, Gentlemen, how I ſpend my Life, 
I divide the greateſt Part of it between Love and Muſic: 
And, to make amends for the Diſappointment of one, 
Fate has ſent me ſome new . Diſcovery in t'other. A 
new Amour enfeeble me; for, upon my Soul, Gentle. 
men, I never {aw the Hand before; and to convince 
you of its novelty, I'll open it fairly before you.  [H: 
opens, and Toper looks power his Shoulder.] Reads. Si 
William, I beg the Favour you'd meet me-——— Ay, 
as I ſaid, Gentlemen —Pr'ythee Toper read out. 
| 12 5 [Yhile he reads, Sir William capers abouk 
Top. A Billet-doux do you call it? "Tis the moſt maſ. 
culine one I ever ſaw, and invites to rougher Entertain. 
ment than you imagine; tis a very pretty Billet-dout Wi 
truly: Shall I read it out, Sir William ? =_ 
Sir Vill. Ay, pr'ythee, dear Toper. 8 5 
Top. Sir Villiam, I beg the Favour you'd meet me 
behind Montague Houſe, at Six To- morrow Morning, 
with your Sword in your Hand, in order to anſwer What 
mall be alledg'd againſt you, by yours, as you uſe, me, 
. _ Roughh. 
Capt. Bell. A Billet-doux, do you call it? Why tis 2 
Challenge. - oc 107 4 ll 
Sir Will. Ha! [Taking the Letter, and looking upon it.) 
*Tis ſo, impair my Vigour ; naw bliſter. me, if I did 
uot think it as plain a Billet-doux as ever I read in al 
my Life. Where did the Porter ſay he brought this 
Letter from? | | 5 | 
Serv. From ills Coffee- houſe, Sir. | 
Sir Vill. The Devil he did] Why, what have theſe 
Men of the Sword encroach'd upon our Privilege there 
too ? What Buſineſs can they have amongſt us Beaux and 
Poets What ſhall I do? For in ſhort, . I won't fight 
and, Gentlemen, I vow-l 
don't remember I ever ſaw this Mr. Rowghly in my Life. 
Top. Oh! he's a damad fighting Fellow, your only 


way is to ſend him word you'll meet him on Calais 
3 Sands : 


— 
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Sands: Duelling is unſafe in E:g/and for Men of Eſtates, 
he'll hardly be at the Trouble of going over ; ſo that if 
he will fight you, he muſt draw upon you whene'er he 
meets you; if ſo, you'll have both the Mob and the Law 
on your Side; and if you kill him, you need not care a 
Souſe | 1 n 
Sir Vill. Say you ſo, Sir, I'll take your Advice, and 
anſwer it immediately. 1 n 
Capt. Bell. I think Mr. Taper has given you Counſel 
as nicely, as if you had given five Guineas for a Fees 
Sir Will. I'm infinitely oblig'd to him. 1 
Capt. Bell. Sir William, I kiſs your Hand. 
Top. Good-by, Knigge. W 5 
Sir Vill. Gentlemen, your moſt obſequious Servant. 
| | F Exeunt ſeverally.. 


SCENE II. Careful's Houſe, Ogle l- 
= ing up at it. i 
Enter on the other Side Bellmein and Toper. 

Bell. Who the Devil is that Fellow now? I think in 
my Conſcience this Place is become the Parade ot 
Lovers. 5 5 | 

75%. What, don't you know him! Why tis Ogie the 
Fottune- hunter. 3 ES 
Bell. A Fortune hunter! I ſhou'd ſooner have taken 
im for a Sheep-ſtealer. 1 3 vt 
t. y. He was an Attorney's Clerk, but his Father dy- 
aid ing, left him a ſmall Eſtate ; he bought out his Time, 
all and ſet up for a Fortune: There's ſcarce a Match- maker 
his in the whole Town, but has had a Fleece at his Purſe ; 
nor ſcarce a great Fortune in Town, but he'll tell you has 
recciv'd his Addrefſes. In ſhort, he's a Medley of Fop, 
Fool, and Coward. Pr'ythee let's ſpeak to him, he may 
divert eus a little. 5 | 3 
ell. With all my Heart. 

Top. Mr. Ogle, your Servant — 
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Ogle. Ha! Mr. Toper, 1 kiſs your Hand. — Sir; 
Pm yours. „ cone oe Rs 
Zep. What makes you ſauntering here? In my Con- 


E 5 | ſcience 


% 
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. ſcience I believe you are in Love with the great Fortune 
of this Houſe. 3 . | 
Oele. Why, really Mr. Toter, to be ingenuous with you 
J am, and not without ſome very good Grounds neither, 
I affure-you. ES, | - 
Bell. How ! this Coxcomb encodrag'd too. [Ad. 
Top. I was in hopes to have wiſh'd you Joy e'er now; 
J think the laſt time I faw you, you told me you was to 
be married to my Lady Rich. | ; 
Ogle. I did ſo; but ſure I am the moſt unlucky Fel. 
tow living, the poor Lady died e'er the could have an iſ 
Opportunity of declaring her Mind to me; and truly! 
believe I may, without Vanity ſay, ſhe died for Love. 
op. What, did you never ſpeak to her ? 7 
Ogle. Never. 5 EP : 
Bell. How! never ſpeak to her, ſay you? Why hoy Ml 
the Devil did you make Love then ? : 
Ogle. By a third Perion, Sir. bes : 
Bell. I beg Pardon, Sir—Great Perſons, I remember, 
do court by Pro yx. | VP 
Oz/e. I had ſeveral Letters from her; Mrs. Couple wa 
intimately acquainted with her: You know Mrs, Coal, 
Mr. Toer? | . 
Top. Oh very well, Match- making is her Buſineſs. 
Ogle. III ſhew you what ſhe us d to write to me 
Pulling out a Letter] Here — no, hold, this is fron 
a Baronet's Lady, with whom 1 had an Intrigue: TI i 
zs It——no this is from a Merchant's Wife, a Ci 
Animal, that pretends to a nicer Taſte than thoſe of he 
Level, and wou'd fain have a Child with the Air of 
Gentleman; but I begg'd her Pardon, 1 left her to ti 
Brutes of her own Co: poration, for I will have nothing 
to do with the Body Politic. 5 
Top. Ha, ha, ha. 
Bell. Ridiculous Monſter! | 
Ogle. For if you obſerve, Sir, a Tradeſman is tt 
moſt litigious Cuckold living, be ne'er conſiders ti 
Honour a Gentleman does him, but values himſelf upd! 
his Charter, and moves for Coſts and Damages, whe 
he ought rather to be thankful for the Favour. 
Bell. You are very ſevere upon the City, Sir, bi 
where are the Letters you was about to ſhew 'us ? 
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Ogle. Ha! upon my Life, Gentlemen, I ot? em into 
my Scrutore this Morning. But, as I was ſaying, Mrs. 
C:uple had a hundred Guineas of me, for the Manage- 
ment of that Buſineſs; and if the Lady had not died, 
'm certain ſhe had been my Wife. Well, I fhatt ne er 
forget what languiſhing Looks ſhe'd caſt at me at 
Church; then put op her Fan to her Face and ſigh, as 
much as to fay, you are the only Man can make me 


happy. 


Bell. Ha, ha, ha, extraordinary Symptdnde' Faith 
'twas very unlucky that you m"_— not Come to the Speech 
of her. 

Ogle. "Twas my in F ortune, but I am fo us'd to Diſ- 
appointments, that I bear them the eaſier; what I have 
met with, wou'd have broke the Heart of ſome Men; ; 
the Lady Wealthy was perfectly forc'd from me by her 
Uncle; elle Im corvinc'd ſhe had now call'd me 
Huſhand. 8 

Jeb. Why, what Hopes had you of her ? 

Cle. Hopes? why the greateſt in the World; 92 
prais'd me to every Body ſhe thought knew me; ſhe 


fail J had the handfomeſt Foot and Leg the ever ſaw, 


tre beſt manner of Dreſſing, and the genteeleſt Carriage 
She ſaid, ſhe could hardly believe me an Engliſh 
man, without doing Violence to her Reaſon. 

Bell. I ſhou'd be glad that every Fngliſb-born Block- 


head wou'd diſclaim his Country. [A/ade.] Truly, Sir, 


I'm partly of the Lady's Opinion. | 
Oele. Sir, your very humble Servant 
Bell. But, Sir, was you not ſaying, you had ſome 

Reaion to walk before this Houſe ? 

O7e. T was ſo, Sir. 

Bell. Do you know Mr. Carefuls Dinah Sir! ; 

Ozle. Oh. very well, Sir; tho” I believe, not ſo well 
25 ſhe defires, and I hope to do, in a little time. 

Bell. Say you ſo, Sir? 
Top. Then you are very well acquainted, Sir. 

Ogle Yes, very well acquainted, Sir. 

Bell, Pray, Sir, can you introduce me? 

Ogle. Faith, Sir, not very wery for I never fpoke to 
ine Lady i in my Life. 

E 6 * 


— - CIS . _ 8 
— 5 2 : — F —— 2 5 p * 
— b - - 6 FF 2 
5 88 2 — * — 
2 — IB UL = — — —— — 5 by — — ** 
— — . — — — 8 9 1 2 
8 — — — — — — 
— bi . — - = 
% — nes, — — — — 3 2 
= — — * 
» 


py E -- 
—— 
—— — 


ll 
ö 1 
vm! 
44 
I) 


If ſhe ſees me walking here 


The looks at? 


84 The Brav's Duzk: Or, 


Bell. How ! never ſpoke to her: Why, I underſtood 
you, that you was well acquainted, Sir, Ha, ha. 
Ogle. Why, fo I am, Sir Why is it not poſſible to 


be acquainted without ſpeaking, Gentlemen? Why a 
Friend of mine lay all Night with a Lady, and never 


faw her Face, nor knows not who ſhe is to this Mo- 


ment; now think ſeeing is of greater Conſequence 


than ſpeaking. But you ſhall hear how far I'm ac- 
quainted with this Lady; I lodge at her Milliner's, you 


muſt know, and 1 have ſeveral Times paſs'd through the 


Shop when ſhe has been in't, and as ſoon as my Back 
has been curn'd, ſhe has always taken an Occaſion to 
commend me. and ſay ſomething extraordinary in my 


. Praiſe, which my Landlady never fail'd to tell me, but 


With ſuch an Air, as if ſhe was deſired to tell me. Then 
> Let as I generally do every 
Morning, ſhe ſtrait repairs to the Window — Thus 
do you ice ſtand you there Now ſuppoſe me the 
Lady——yon look up at my Window, and walk thus, 
do you ſee ?f———' hen I run to the Window thus : 
clap my Arms a-croſs thus—=and hang my Head thus 
turn my Eyes languiſhing thus as who ſhou'd ſay, MW 
if it were the Cuſtom for Women to make the firſt Ad- 
dreſſes, I wou'd now beckon you up. 
Bell And is this all the Hopes you have ?. 
Ogle Why, is this nothing, Gentlemen? 
Top. Nothing at all; and Six to Four the Lady never 
INKS on you. © - 1-5 ora] 
Oz/e Not think on me Egad if ſhe don't marry WW 
me, {he's the arranteſt Jilt in Chriſtendom, Terk | 
Bell. How, }ilt ! ; a0} a9 
Ogle. Jilt! Ay Jilt: Why what the Devil need ſhe 
have made any Enquiry after me, prais'd, or look'd at 
me; if ſhe wou'd not have me, why did ſhe give me 
Encouragement. | | 
. ba. 5 
Bell. Muſt a Woman be oblig' d to marry every Man 


Ogle. T am not every Man, Gentlemen Egad I'm 
reſclv'd I'll write to her; I'll know what ſhe means by 
her infinvating Carriage, I'll to the R/ and write my 
Letter, if you'll go with me, Gentlemen, you ſhall ſee 
what Anſwer ſhe'll ſend me. Top 
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A Soldier for the Ladies. $5 
Typ. Egad I'm reſolv'd to have good Diverſion with 
this Fellow); pr'ythee, Captain, will you go with us? 

Bell. I muſt ay a Viſit to an old Miſtreſs of mine 
1 5 but I'll come to you, 

Ogle. To be jilted! Egad 1 can't bear the Thoughts 
on't ; come, Gentlemen. | 


The 8 CEN E changes to Mrs. Ploryell's 
Lodgings. 


15. Plotwell ſola. 
Mrs. Ph. I grow weary of perſecuting theſe Block. 


heads; the very Idea of a Gallant is nauſeous to me: 


Oh! That all Women would but treat the Fools as they 


| deſerve, would they take my. Advice, no Fop, whole 


Impertinence tended to the Prejudice of Virtue, ſhow'd. 
{cape unexpos'd. 


Their different Turns of Vice 7 a ſhow, | 
That this cenforious Town might know. 
The greatef Monſter i in the World's a Beau. 


Enter Bellmein. 
Bell. The Vanity of Fops you ſay you'd ſhew, 


. That all Intriguing Belles might know, 
There's Danger in a noiſy Beau. 


Mrs, Plot. Ha! Who's this that Eccho's my Sound 


W juſtly, yet ſo much inverts the Senſe ? 


Bell. One that omits no Pains to invert as many bf 


i your Sex as he can, A true wi. 'd old Friend to Love. 


LE pub racing her. 
Mrs. Ph. Ha! Captain Belloneii 
Bell. My charming Plotavell, as blooming, young, and 


| fair as ever, as beautiful as Martyrs Viſions, and full of 


Pleaſure and Delight as Dreams of longing Boys. 


Mrs. Plat, Oh Lord! Give me Breath let me 


have a little Air, or I ſhall die—ſo—well, where have 


you been all this while ? And how have you ſpent your 
Time? Lord I think I have a thouſand Queſtions to aſk 


Bell; 


in one Breath, 


| 
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been what I was : But now, I ſcorn Mankind on Term 
like thoſe; all innocent Diverſions I freely take; I keel 
the © beſt Company, pay and receive Viſits from tie 


examine into paſt Conduct. ; 


Bell. And I have as many to aſk you, but can't ſpar 
Time now; ſome more preſſing private Buſineſs wou'd 
take me wholly up, fitter for the next Room Shall 
we retire? | | | Pulling 1 

Mrs. Plotav. No, ſtand off; if we retire, it muſt be 
upon Conditions agreed to-before-hand. 1 3 
Bell. With all my Heart, Child; I was never bete 


condition'd for a Lady's Service in all my Life, looke: ; 
here — here are Conditions, [ Shews a Purſe of Go 
Obſerve the Conditions, and let's be happy; tho' | z 


never thought you mercenary till now. = 
Mrs. Plotao. I'm not ſo much diſpleas'd with you 


miſtaking me, as I ſhould be with any one elſe ; for be. 


ſides forme Allowance for your Humour, your Abſence 
from Low ſo long, may excuſe you from the Know. 
ledge of my preſent Principles and Deſigns; and Mi 
great a Libertine as you profeſs yourſelf, I know the 
awful Luſtre of Virtue has always met with due Reſpeti 
from you, and that Reſpect is the only Condition In. 
quire you to obſerve. | ” | 5 
Bell. Ha, hy, Why what the Devil is here, my old, 
Miſtreſs ſetting up for Virtue ? For Heaven's ſake, whit 
do you mean, Madam? - Eo 55 
Mrs. Plotab. As I ſay, Sir, that T am no more wha 
you once knew me; ſince your Abode in Feland, my 
Uncle, who kept me from my Eſtate, is dead, than: 
Heaven, and I am now Miſtreſs af a Fortune ſufficien 
for my Uſe; and, had I poſſeſs'd it ſooner, I never hat 


2 
5 


higheſt Quality, People who are better bred than 0 


— * 


Bell. Hey! I find then that Reputation is never Jol 
but in an empty Pocket; well then thou'rt grown vi 
tuous, and I mult never hope for the Bleſſing again. 
Mrs. Phtw, Never; but talk as free as you will, de 
but obſerve the Rules of Modeſty; I like your Com- 
pany and Converſation. as well as. ever, I'm not fo ii. 
gidly virtuous to appear a Saint, J can launch cut anc 


laugh with you ſometimes, nay, perhaps contribute t 
| your 
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dur Mirth, T'll give you a ſhort Account how I have 
paſs'd my Time, in expoſing to public View all the 


Pollies o your Sex; that Part of them, I mean, whoſe 


Vanity brought them under my Laſh, ſuch whoſe tiffany 
Natures are fo eaſily impos'd upon, to have the com- 


moneſt Drabs in Town topt upon them for Women of 


Quality. | | 1 . 
Bell. This Town does abound with ſuch as you ſpeak 


of. 

Mrs, Plot. Oh! did you but ſee with what Variety 
tis farniſh'd, and how univerſally all Men are infected 
with an Itch after Duc you'd be convinced there's 
not one, from the Gentleman of the Bed- Chamber, 


down to the Groom in the Stable, but thinks himſelf 


ſufficiently qualified to deſerve the Favour of any Lady 
in St. James s. I paſs'd upon one for a Counteſs, upon 
another for a Dutcheſs, another a Baronet's Lady, and 
ſo forth—ha, ha, the poor Fools were loſt in a Cloud 
of Ignorance, rais'd by the Hurry of their own Ex- 
pectations. P 
Bell. Why, truly it would ſurprize a Man that never 
convers'd with ought above a Pit-Maſk, to be invited to 
a Lady's Bed, ha, ha, ha. | ; 
Mrs. Plot. Such aukward Addreſs, and the Means 
every Man finds to recommend himſelf by, one for Se- 


crecy, t'other Wit, à third his Perſon, ſo every Fool finds 


* 


ſomething to think valuable in himſelf. 
Bell. There's your weakly finicking, dancing, ſinging, 
witty Fop, who values himſelf upon writing Billet-doux. 
Mrs. Phot, And thinks his Company very agree- 
able, that he perſecutes People to Death, before they can 
get rid of his troubleſome Impertinence. . 1 
Bell. His chiefeſt Talent conſiſts in the Repartee of 
an Intrigue, But then there's your old harden'd Sinner. 


Mrs. Plot. Ay, he cries up Secrecy and Security, his 


Years, Wrinkles, and diſtorted Body, are ſufficient De- 


ience againſt a ſlanderous Tongue; he values himſelf 
more for what he has been, than for what he is, recom- 
mending himſelf upon his Knowledge and Experience. 

Bell. And his great Judgment in the happy Manage- 
ment of an Intrigue, But the Man of Senſe, 


88 The Bzxav's Dvzr: Or, 
Mrs. Plot. Him all Women ought to ſhun, that fen! 
coming under his Power; he approaches ſecurely. 25 
Bell. Addreſſes cunningly. | 
Mrs. Plot. Inſinuates himfelf lily into a Lady 
Favour. 
Bell. Then ſeizes his Prey at once. [ Embracing hy, 
Mrs. Plot. Oh Lord, hold off. | 


E * Plotwel!”; Maid, and whiſpers her. | 
Bell. Pox take her for coming ſo unluckily, this De. 


nial of her's gives me as much Defire as a new Face that 
| ſhe ſhou'd grow fo unreaſonably Virtuous. Ade. 
Well, Madam, you have Buſineſs IT ſee, I'll take ny 
Leave, ſome other Time I'll hear it out 5 
Mrs. Plot. My Buſineſs, at preſent, is for the 2080 Es 
of your Friend Manly, and I don't know -but we na; 
have Occaſion for your Head to help us out. 2 
Bell. My Head, together with the reſt of my Body, i 
at your Service, Madam, whenever you pleaſe to ccm. 
mand your humble Servant. [Ei 
Mrs. Plot. Clarinda deſires to oak with me. at het 
Father's Houſe, ſay you? E-2 
Maid. Yes, Madam, inſtantly. 
Mrs. Fete F Il wait on her. 
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SCENE 4 to a Tavern. 


Toper and Ogle ſealing a Letter. 


on. Here, Porter, carry this Letter as tis directed, 


and bring me an Anſwer. | 
Porter. Yes, Sir. ler William Mode aks 


Sir. Will. Here, Drawer, ſhew a Room, and ſend 
your Maſter to me. 


Tep. Ha, that's Moae's Voice, a good Hint, I'll have 

rare Sport with theſe two Puppies A lid, 

Ogle. I think I heard Sir William Mode Voice, Fey thee 
Taper deſire him to walk in. 
Top. Not for the World! 


Ozle. No, Why pray? 
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Job. I New but ſome Body has told him that you 
are his Rival, and he ſwears he'll cut your "Tour 
= where-cver he ſeen you, 
= 0z/. How, This Rival? Where, pray you ? 

Top, In Clarinda, 1 ſuppoſe ole. 
Ogle. But is it poſhble Sir Milliam Mode ſhou'd be my 


Coxcomb, that he gives me no Pain. 

Tip. He call'd you Fop, Blockhead, Baboon 
ſaid he'd make Mince- meat of you. 

Ogle. Oh; impoſſible, Sir, he cou'd not mean me. 

Top. Do you think I ye, Sir? 

Ogle. Oh, by no means, Sir. 
. 7 72 Had any Man ſaid ſo much of me, I. wou'd have 
made the Sun ſhone through him; and F think you 
We ought to ſend him a Challenge. 
= Og/. What, challenge my Bad By no Wenns, 
ir: Why, Sir, he's my Friend. | 
” WE Top. So. mazh the worſe; you ought. to reſent an 
„ Affront from him the more for that. 
5 F Ole. Oh, Sir, you don't know us, we never mind 
Ws what we ſay of one another: I dare ſwear he never 
neant it an Affront. 
Top. You Lye, Sir, he did mean it an Affront. 
= Oz/e. Sir, 1 heartily: beg your Pardon ; I believe he 
did, becauſe you ſay it, Sir, elſe I ſhould. not believe it. 
5 Top. Sir, I ſay you muſt fight him, and PI carry 
the Challenge. 
Z Oele. That's a ſure Way that I challenge him, but 


and 


_ ou, Mr, Toper, I have not the ready Uſe of both 
| . my Legs, for, Dancing at a private Ball t'other Night, 
WI cut omething higher than uſually, and pitch'd upon 
f a Cherry-ſtone, which turn'd my Foot ſo violently, 
that I vow I have. been lame ever ſince, ſo that poſitively 

II can't fight. 
2 ; Top. Lounds, I believe. you dare not fight him. 
wee . g. Pardon me, Sir, I dare fight any "Man, that will 
but give me Time to prepare myſelf for a Duel ; for 
g think there ſhould be a Diet us'd for lighting, as well 
las Running. 


1 Top 


Rival, and never tell me on't? But he's ſuch an <gregions | 


0. to come off as ſure, hang me if I know: Look | 
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Top. Ha, ha, ha, well, I find what you hint at; nl 


Ogie. As how pray? 


Top. Why as thus; do you Aae him, and, whe E ; 


ou meet, draw your Sword. 
Ogle. But ſuppoſe he draws again. 
Top, Then I'll ſtep in and part you, ſo you are ro 
Friends; for 1 don t deſign you hall - rk in Earneſt, 
uA. 


Oel. A very good Project. 


Top. Come, come, write three Words to him upon 1 


this Paper. 
Oęle. But you'll be ſure to part us. 


mein was here to ſnare the Diverſion. 
ny There, Sir, there's enough. 
Let me ſee 


Top. Ay, certainly. [Ogle artes. ] Now I wiſh Bel | 


Sir, you muſt reſign all Pride 4 


Bons to Clarinda, or fight me immediately, I wait nM 


the next Room for your Anſwer. - . l 


$6, very well-z..60/ you hey heres lun back} = 


a Minute on 


SCENE changes to e Room "i 


the ſame Houſe. 


Sir William and the Tavern-Man. 
Sir ll. This Hermetage i is not briſk. 


Lan. Upon my Word, Sir William, there's no bern, 


in London. 
Sir Will. It is not fo good as the laſt you fond me, 


Lan. It is the very ſame, Sir. 

Sir Mill. Well, ſend me in four — 

Lan. And how much Champagne, Sir William! 
Sir Will. Four Dozen of that too, and four of Bu 


gund)y 
Jo You ſhall have it, Str. [Exit 


Enter T oper. 
7 4 Sir Vill. I'm your humble Servant. 


Sir Wil. 


= Cir Vill. Mr. Toper, your Servant: Pray how did you 
now I was here? J am not uſually found in a Tavern. 
= Top. I heard your Voice, Sir William; juſt as you 
Wentcr'd, I was engag'd in a Quarrel of yours. 

Sir Vill. Of mine? 

ob. Ay: Sir William, tis a damn'd fooliſh Baſineſs ; 
l wou'd have made it up, but I found it impoſſible; 
Joo that being your Friend, I undertook. to deliver you 
tis. 1 [ Gives him the Letter. 


+ 


rainly the Fellow's drunk, or he'd never do this. 
= 7:5. No, that he is not Il promiſe you, he's ſober 
egnough, but in a damn'd Paſhon ; he ſays you're a Fop, 
bool, nay Coward; if I might adviſe you, you ſhou'd 
ght him inftantly ; Zdeath, were I in your Place, Sir 
Villiam, ſuch a Dog ſhou'd not dare to look, nay, 
think of a Woman I defign'd to marry. SEE. 

= Sir Vill. I hate fighting, but dare not tell this 
bluſtering Fellow fo, [Aide] Nay, I know he's a 
blockhead, and a Coward too, but what Courage Love 
may have infus'd into him, I know not—Why what the 
Devil he ſaid not a Word of his Paſſion to me Yeſterday, 
he din'd with mme. z 

Jop. He did not know it then, but now he ſwears 
he ill ſpoil your handſome Face. 


Body, enfeeble me; O' my Soul I wonder what makes 
= 7. I'll tell you Sir William, Courage is nothing, 
nothing at all; now if you look big, talk loud, and be 
very angry, you'll frighten a Man that can't do ſo as well 
Jas you, ſo you are reckon'd a ſtout Man; and he that 
can do it better, is a ſtouter Man than you, that's all. 
Sir //7//, Is that all? Why then I'm reſolv'd to be 
Bu. ſtout, enfeeble me: But ſuppoſe he ſhould draw? 
8 77. Why then I'll ſtep in and part you. 
L Sir N. A very good Piece of Contrivance, impair 
my Vigour. 1 
Zeh. Be ſure you get the firſt Word, for there's Ad- 
| vantage in having the firſt Word. 


Enter 


Vil. 
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Sir Vill. Howe: A Challenge from Ogle? Cer- - 


Sir Will. Oh Lord! I had rather be run through the 


r r - R —— . 
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| Enter Drawer, 

| Drawer. Did you call, Gentlemen? | 
Top. Ay: Is Mr, Oęle below)? 
„„ | 
Top. Hold, I'll fetch him myſelff. _ [4M 
Sir Hill. Now am I confoundedly afraid, leſt this u 
low ſhould let us fight in earneſt. GET E 
Re-enter Toper and Ogle, 10 wuhom he ſpeaks at enteri 
Top. Be ſure you ſpeak angrily, as if you wou'd il 
hear what I ſay. 1 25 e 2 
Ogęle. Be ſure you part us then — Sir, I ſay I wil 
hear of no Reconciliation, except he reſign Clarinda. Wil 
['Toper unt to Sir Willi 


Ogle. Sir William ! | „ of 
Sir Vill. Dear Mr. Ogle, Pm glad to fee you. 
70. Zounds have I taken all this Pains for this 
HFarkee, Sir #7/kiam, Damn you, draw upon him, or 1 
draw upon you; do you hear, no Reply, but draw, ul 
Sir Will. Oh Heaven! I maſt draw in my own D 
- Fence; and I'm ſure there's leſs Danger in Ogle, than ia 
this Fellow [Draws.] I think, Mr. Ggle, you ſent. me 
Challenge juſt now by Mr. Toper, and having paid th 
Ceremony due to Friends and Acquaintance, you mill 
draw, Sir, and return my Compliment. I'II be ſure wh 
have ſomebady to part us tho. Ig. . 
I [Runs and ſnocis at the Door avith-his Eu 
Top. Harkee, Ogle, you have ruin'd yourſelf by lettin 
him get the Adzantage ; draw, draw Sir. | 
Ogle. Draw, Sir; why, Sir, my Paſſion was over upot 
my Faith. Ho, here's Folks enow, I'm reſolv'd d 
draw now. _ + | Drau 


* 


. 
3 


Euter two Drawers, one runs to Sir William, Holher i 
| . Ogle, and holds em. 


Sir Mill. Ah, ſtand off, I had rather be run me 
| | | th 


| 7 il] daub all my Cloaths; off Scoundrel, 


eue our Diſpute. N 
„ Fir Mill. Pray give us Way, *twill ſoon be ended. 


Enter B ellmein. 


. Hey day, what's here, Swords drawn? Nay, 
uli make one in the Number. [Draws.] Why, 
eat the Devil do you hold the Gentlemen for? Let 
deo, and give one another Satisfaction. Z death, 
WT toht that Man that ſhall but offer to hold em. 
ebe Drawers and Toper.] Why don't you fight 
V, Gentlemen? „ 5 
ir l. A Pox take him for his brutiſh Civility, 
en ey are at Liberty they ſtand and look at one another.] 


l contrive ſome way to make theſe Fellows believe 


ce. | | | 
ee. Agreed... | 


8 Your humble Servant. [ Exit. 
e“. With all my Heart, I dare fight you any 


ere | 


eceive us. Ha, ha, ha. 


ep. With a World of Pains and Diffieulty, I aſſure 
I; but there is no fear of their doing one another any 


ber m in a fighting Way. Is not that Colonel Manly 


der? 
" the 


A. Soldier for the Ladies. 9 3 


its than you ſhould touch me with your dirty Apron, 


ol. Let him come, let him come, one Thruſt will 


kee, Mr. Ogle, do you come along with me, and 


dare fight. ¶ He goes to Ogle, and ſeats in a low 


Wir ill. Come, Mr. Ogle, you ſhall! go along with 
8, we'll ind a more convenient Place to decide this 
ness in, where Friends ſhall not interrupt; you ſhall | 
ir of a Duel, Gentlemen, tho? it is not proper to ſee 


2 That's a Lye : pr'ythee order thy Footman to | 
tch em, I fancy they'll have ſome comical Stratagem 


Pell. With all my Heart; d'ye hear, be ſure you take 


rice where they go, and bring me Word. Pr'ythee, 
did'ſt work em up to this? ' [Exit Servant. 


Guy | | | Bell. 


pn. — 


— WES EE IS JY 


= — = 
— IIS. — a 
Ron 
1 — 
4 5 as 
— 
— >= 1 
— — by = 
— — 
- 0 l — 
Tv 
2 


1 
i 
1 19 
i $285 
4 11 
7 
: TY 
34 Wt 
T# is 1 
inne 
14 3 
5 ? 
J 4 
"43 


94 TheBrav's Dux: Or, 
Bell. Tis, and J have ſome Bufineſs with him: Wil 
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you walk ? 
Top. My Buſineſs, at reins lies another way, ell 
I'd be glad to drink a Bottle with him. 


For tho ave roar and rake, and B rouls commence, 


Yet give me for a Friend, a Man of Sevſe. 
The End tbe en Aer. 
C 
KT III. 8 N 1. 
8 C EN E Carefuls Hou: 


Careful /olus, with Ogle” s Letter, 


Caref. E RV fine, I ſee my Daughter is -reſolv'd 
| have Strings enow to her Bow; Death, t 
give Encouragement to a Dog that has neither Wit uu 
Money to recommend him ; good Mr. Og/e, if I catd 
you ogling there, I'll hamſtring you, I can tell you thi 
for your Comfort ; I'm glad I got the Letter before he; 


my Spark's very familiar, methinks ; [ Reads. ] blades 


Im inform'd you entertain Sir William Mode; / fo 


. defire to know the Reaſon why you encourage me. I am u 


to be fool d. — (who the Devil is this Coxcomb) if ji 

clear not this Imputation, I ſhall believe you defign to jilt m 
Very complaiſant, truly—— anfaver per Bearer, 4 
you value your | Admirer, Ogle. Yes, I have anſwer d; 
Bearer with a broken Pate, and I with yours had been! 


his Place. Lord, Lord, who would be plagu'd wit 


Children? I'm reſolv'd ſhe ſhall marry Sir William It 
morrow ; why, ſhe'll have as many F 4 ows at her Hee 
as her Colonel has Soldiers waiting for their Pay, wi 
what a Medley of Suitors has ſhe Fi ghters, Fools, al 
Fops. Well, fince you are fo bckle, Miſtreſs, I'll 
you preſently, or marry myſelf. © Mr. Toper was wilkull 
me to a Couſin of his, who will be in Town TY 
add 


z 


3 F 
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1 obeying my Will, I'll have her, and try if a Mother: in- 


f The S C E NE changes to another Room in 
| in Boy's Cloaths, Mrs. Plotwell with them, 


C/ar. Here, here, on with your Manhood quickly. 
= Z/. I fear, Clarinda, this Maſquerade will not be 
W reputable for Women of nice Honour. 
Pot. Oh, don't fear that, ſince you only wear it to 
do yourſelves Juſtice; for Juſtice can never be diſ- 
W honourable, | | 3 
Cr. You are not inſenſible, Couſin, how reſolutely 
W 17 cruel Father perſecutes me with thi» Fop; therefore, 
W {ince poor Clarinda is in all this Danger, I, my own 
Knight Errant, and thou my truſty Squire, will march 
a: 4/7, and deliver the diſtreſs'd Damſel, by beating 
the Giant into a Pigmy ; then be our own Heralds, and 
8 prociiim our Victory to my Father, and hollow the 
ca Coward ſo loud in his Ears, that we will ſhame him out 
tag or all Thoughts of this Fool. 


200088 it to bim, as I told you. 


Clar. J readily ſubmit to any Propoſal of yours, and 
will rely on your Contrivance. 

Plot. You may command me. — but be quick 
and dreſs ; who told you of this Duel? 

er, 6 Clar, Sir Wilkam's Valet makes love to my Woman, 
- 0 A tro him we diſcover'd the Time and Place, but I know 
cel  oot the Grounds of this Quarrel. i 


vo “,. That, I ſuppoſe, is your Ladyſhip; for Mr. 
1s“ publickly declares you are in Love with him. 

Heel Clar. Ogle ! who is he? | 2 
Wil Plot. A fooliſh Fellow about Town, he lodges at 
's, Mrs. Commode's, your Milliner. | 

LI. Clar. Oh Heavens! I believe T have ſeen him paſs 
* thro” the Shop, but never had Curioſity enough to _ 
-a, | | is 
add 


W od, if this perverſe Baggage make one Scruple of 


law won't hamper her; but I'll in, and ſend for Sir 
illiiam immediately. | [ Exit. 


be ſame Houſe, Clarinda and Emilia dreſſing 


P/:t. If that don't do, my Plot ſhall ; Taper has broke 


— 


— Coo 


r I + 


96 The Brau's DutL : Or, 
his Name. In Love with him! I ſhould as ſoon be in 
Love with a Weaſel, Ha, ha, ha, why, is he Sir Jl. 
lia 's Antagonult? [ fancy we ſhall have rare Sport, 
Plot. I hey are as like two Peas in every Thing but 3 
Eſtate, and i in that Sir William out-does him, E2 
Clar. He is the very Quinteſſence of Foppery'; bis | 
Name and Nature ſuits exactly for he's a nice Obſerver. 
of the Modes; his Valet is forc'd to counterfeit a french | 
man, or he would turn him away. 
Emil. Ha, ha, ha, Ridiculous enough; well, thus 
dreſt, now what are we to do ? | 
Clay. Why, when we are ſated with their ſordid Fop 
pery, we'll kick dem into better Manners. 5 
Emil. How, kick, Clarinda p if they ſhould return our 
Compliment, 1 mall quickly diſcover my. Manhood t to be 
counterfeit. T 
Plot. Never fear it, they won't fight with a Moule, 
I dare ſwear, if it were out of a Trap. 3 
Clar. I know Sir William's a Coward, I ka been 
often told fo, and to prove it, I ſent him a Challenge, Xx 
as from one Mr. Roughly ; his Man ſaid it put him into 
ſuch a Conſternation he ſhou'd never forget him, he ſent 
me word that he'd meet me on Calais Sands, and gire Wi: 
me Satisfaction, Ha, ha, ha. 2 
Plot. Ha, ha, ha, a good Excuſe Indeed 
he's fit for noching, but to ſet upon one's Cabinet, to Wl 
watch one's China, Well, Iwiſh you g good Sport, and A 
am your humble Servant. [Exit Plot. 
Clar. I'm reſolv'd, ere ll be forc'd into the Arms of 
a Perſon I loathe and deſpiſe, the Paſſion I have for Colo WW 
nel Manly will tempt me to make him my Sanctuary. WE. 
Emil. I muſt tell her of his Falſhood,, the Thoughts of Wi 
which have turn'd all the fooliſh Paſſion J had conceiv'd, 
[Afde.] Take Care, Clarinda, you ben't deceiv'd une 


him. b 
Clar. What mean you, Emilia? | . 
Emil. That he is falſe. f 
Clar. Falſe ! Impoſſible, how know you this? A 


Emil. I have the beſt Proof in the World of it, ocular 5 
Demonſtration. He makes Love to me; nay, dont J 


Kart; had 7 I not been too much your Friend, Cinch ; 
a 


—ͤ— — Ren. eo WI IT EO I —ü—äõ T— — — 


Nad not let you into the Secret; for, upon my Word, I 
Won't think him diſagreeable. | 
Cr. Oh Heavens ! ſhe's in Love with him! and 
Whcrcfore would flily perſuade me into an ill Opinion of 
im. [ Aſide.] How know you tis he, Couſin ? 

nil. J am ſure that Gentleman that bow'd to us in 
Ihe Side-box, the firſt Night I came to Town, has ever- 


onfeſs I lik'd his Humour fo well, that I could not be 
iſpleas'd with his playing the Fool. | 3 
Car. Where did you ſee him next? How got he an 
WD pportunity ? - | 1 
nil. You know the next Night I went out with only 
= Woman. „ 
Car. I remember. | | 

Eni. Why then I went to the Play in a Maſk, on 
Wurpoſe for a little Diverſion, and 'twas my Fortune to fit 
ext him in the Pit, where during the Play-time, he enter- 
Win'd me with the prettieſt Diſcourſe in the World, and 
ben 'twas done he wou'd not part with me till I had 

omis'd to write to him, and I could not help keeping 
= Word, if J was to be hang'd, But finding 
Wim falſe to you, I hate him; this Letter I have writ to 
Wpbraid him. . [& bheaus a Letter. 


„ 


ba, How's this, For Mr. Celadim ? | 
; W £7, Ay, we paſs upon one another for Celadon, and 
5 e; for my Part I did not enquire his Name becauſe 


WE {hou'd not aſk mine. 


10 Cha-. Did be n your Name, nor tell you his? 
0% ral. No, and I ſuppoſe that was his Policy to pre- 
nt a Diſcovery to you. | i | 
of 2 : > 

d. Enter Clarinda's Maid, giving her a Letter. 


JClar. Ha! Tis from Man) What's this, [Reads.] 
be private Encouragement you give that Fab Sir William, 
not ſo cloſely managed to eſcape a jealous Lover's Eye that 
s you every where ; to be deceiu'd touches my tendereff 
art, eſpecially from one I thought my own ; but we are 


i heck to Miſtakes, I find; that I am fo in you, my Eyes, 
n, ars, are all Witneſſes, T ſhall take what Care I car, 
, ; to be troubleſome to you, ſince I find you no longer value 


Peace of Manly. 
YoL. 1. . „ | Oh! 
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ce purſued me with moſt violent Love; and I muſt 


W 


—— — 


— 


. 
i 
F 

| 

| 
IM 
. 

; 


— — p . NET ENTINT > 


uit their Honour; Oh that I had but an Opportuniyiſ 


' vince you of the Truth of what I ſay ; but come doi 


I promis'd myſelf from this Frolick ; but come. 


Enter Sir William and Ogle, with Files, Pumps, oil; 


r Ve. ow) ewe ti Ds ee Reba Lo — re rn EE OOO 
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Oh! monſtrous, perfidious Mankind ! Oh, I perceiſh 
your Drift, he charges me with this Fool, on Purpoſe yi 
find Pretence for his own Falſnood lt is a por 


Excuſe. but what won't Men fall into, when tne i 


of upbraiding him to his Face. 3 
Emil, That you ſhall ; he knows not yet of the D 
covery, I'll write to him to come here, I have no Reaſylſ 
to ſuſpect his diſobeying the Summons, no more now. 
than formerly. | | | =_— 
Clar. Did he uſe to meet you then ? =_ 
Emil. Moſt punQuall But I'll in and write vi 
him, and be here in a Minute. 2 uu 
Clar. Well, it is impoſſible to dive into the Heart 
Man, for ſure he has the Face of Truth, nay, Ia 
hardly believe he's falſe yet, ſo deep an Impreſſion di 
his ſeeming Honeſty ſtamp upon my Soul. | I 


Re-enter Emilia. 
Emil. T have ſent it away, and I doubt not but to co 3 


think on't now, but let's begone, methinks I long | 
bully theſe Cowards, pray Heaven they prove ſo— 
Clar. Duce on't, this will deſtroy half the Satisfattilh 


TIF ave ſucceed in Proteus” artful School, | 
The World ſhall jay, a very Beau's a Fool, ¶ Exeu 


S C E NE @#hae-Park, . 


| | Night-caps. : 0 
Sir Vill. Here's a Weapon, Mr. Ogle, wall decide ti 
Quarrel as well as e'er a Sharp in Chriſtendom, a 


without Danger. e 

Ogle. An admirable Contrivance, Sir William; Wl 
now they'll hear of a Duel, and we reckon'd ſuch R. 
ful Artiſts, that neither cou'd o'ercome. 
Sir Vill. Right, I think a Gentleman ought to vw « 
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W - Sharp, for a Terror to the Vulgar, and becauſe tis 
che Faſhion ; but he ſhou'd never uſe it but as an Orna- 
W ment, and Part of his Dreſs. I hope to ſee it as much 


f I was a Member of Parliament, I'd bring in a Bill 
e gainſt Duelling; Im fure the Clauſe woul Lp for 
"WE there's a Majority in the Houſe of my Co 

W Come, approach, Sa, fa. Pol At 


Enter Clarinda and Emilia avith their Swords drawn. 
part you; ha, what's this? 


= £m. Files, upon my Honour, ha, ha, ha. . 
= Sir Will. Why do you laugh, Gentlemen? I thin 


| : this the niceſt way of deciding a Quarrel, the other is 


WT ft for none but Bullies and Soldiers, that get their Bread 
W by't; 'tis eafily ſeen this way who, has the moſt Skill; 


but a ſcandalous Character, or a ſhameful Death. 
og. And by my Conſent, he that draws a Sword out 
Jof the immediate Service of the King, ſhould be hang'd. 
Clar. Say you ſo, Sir! Now hear my Sentiments, he 
that would not draw a Sword upon any juſt Account, 
ſhould be kick'd thus, and thus, Sir. [ Kicks him. 
Sir Vill. What do you mean, Gentlemen? 
Emil. Only to rub your Courage a little. 
Ogle.. What «tak SE ET TY 
Emil. You don't hear well, Sir, I'll lengthen your 
ars a little. 1 x 5 | [Pulls him by the Ears. 
Sir Will. T wonder that you, who look fo like a Gen- 
tleman, ſhou'd be guilty of ſuch ill-bred Actions; Fye ! 


Carriage of us. 
| Clar.. I'd as foon learn Manners of a Mu ſcowite. 


led you hither ? | | 
Car, Fm a Servant to Clarinda, and confequently a 
Rival of yours. | | ; 
Ogle. O Lord ! a Rival of mine too. [ 4/ide. 
Car. T came hither to kick you, and expoſe you when 
Thad done, the firſt, ”_ are ſenſible I have Pr 
| 2 an 


2 Faſhion to fight with Files, as tis to fence with them. 


itution. 


Car. Hold, Gentlemen, I'm bound in Honour to 


and pray, what is got by the other more rude Method, 


kick and cuff! Exerciſes for Footmen; Pray learn better 


Sir Mill. Pray Sir, who are you ? And what Affairs 
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my \ ord. por the reſt, 


loſophy to thoſe patient Diſciplgs. 


| Rule, the leſs Regard you have for y Me i: Md e 
itref; p 70 all 


well enough upon Men that have Eſtates, and have 2 
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and From, that Inſtance: of LOG W vou my" take 


he Cline! Ma Aly, 2 


l e, Why how now, Young Gentlemen, are 5 0 
breathing yourſelves, or giving Leſſons in the 'Stoie P 


Bell. Or have you u a Journey to ride, that your | are 
getting your Backſide harden'd for it. 

Sir Will. Manly here! I'd compound for half my Ef. 
tate, bliſter me IA. 

Emil. Ha ! Manly here! We muſt retire,  Coutin: Ef 
it ſpoils our Plot, 4 doubtleſs it will, if he knows us. 

_ Clar, Methinks, I could even here reproach him. 

. Exit Clar. and Emil 

Bell. This is bn of a Duel, indeed, 
Files Ha, ha, ha, you was reſolv'd to prevent Mut. 
der; you need never fear the Exaltation of the Gallows, 
for your Courage reaches but to a chance Medley, u 
moſt. 

Man. Pr'ythee, who vere thoſe Gentlemen, Sir Wil 
liam ; methinks, they us'd you very familiarly. 

Sir Vill. Men of no Honour you may conclude, "Go. 
lonel, elſe they would not have affronted Centlem h; 
when thæy found them defenceleſs, _ we, 

Man. Right, but why wou'd you. be Geke 
Faith, Sir Villar, if this News beach Te Nilkrels“ 
f 


Ears, it will ruin you in her Favobf. . 


more you fink in Eſteem with your 3 
Women hate a Coward; you odght: to be forbid the 
Habits of Men, who can. be guilty of Effeminacy, that 
even Women would bluſh at. 

Sir Pall. Why, Gentlemen, I think paſſive Valour fits 


Mind to live and enjoy them. 
Man. Damn him for a cowardly Blockhead; 2 'ythee 


let's go, I'm ſick of their Folly ; beſides you. id you 
woul convince me. of C/arinda's Falſhood, 


g Enter 
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Euter Bellmein's Man, and gi ds him a Tetters” © 
= Srv. I have run, Sir, all the Way; for the Porter 
told me it muſt be given you that Moment. 
Bell. Ha! there's a lucky Hit, Colonel; ſhe invites 
me to come to her Lodging, and her Servant ſhould be 
ready to convey me into her Apartment. Here, read 
i. i Man, now you may convince yourſelf, ———Egad 
if I were not a damn'd honeſt Fellow to my Friend, now 
cou'd I paſs three Hours the moſt agreeably in the World. 
Pox on me for a prating Coxcomb, could not I have 
90 held my Tongue. Well, what think yon of it Colonel ? 
„ Man. It is not her Hand, but that's nothing, ſhe 
mm might diſguiſe that to conceal it from me. I know not 
what to think, but I'm reſolv'd to go, and if I find her 
! BY falſe, 'twill cure me effeftually, 7. 
Zell. Come on then. | [Exeunt. 
= 0O2/e. I have been conſidering all this while upon what 
the Colonel ſaid, and I am reſolv'd to be valiant ; for if 
Ladies don't like a Coward————TI ſhall never get a 
Fortune; for ought I know, I Jy, fight as well as any 


2 o 


Body, I'm refolv'd to try. Harkee, Sir Villian, our 
+7, WR Servants are here by, let's ſend for our Swords, and 


fight in earneſt. 


poſitively. 


N > & WTI 1A 1 2 30 dog I ee 
8, Ogle. But I declare for fighting, and ſo ſhall you, or 


(3 WE i<fign all Pretenſions to Clarinda ; for I deſign to marry 
fol WE ber myſelf, therefore don't think of her, do you hear, 
© Sir Will. You marry her, ha, ha, ha. 
the Oel. Zound, Sir, dare you laugh at a Gentleman, 
Vet dare not fight? Take that, Sir, ['Sr74es up his Heel | 
the and the next time I hear you ſpeak a Word more of her 
hat!? cut your Throat, and ſo good by. —80 this 
ss one Step towards Courage; I am reſolv'd to challenge 
bis every Man that pretends to a Fortune, 'till J have got, 
one myſelf; and now my Hand's in, I'll challenge this 
Colonel the next Time I ſee him, tho' at the Head of 
bee! his Regiment. EJ. ͤ ß 
| Sir Vill. Rat this Blockhead, what a Metamorphoſis, 

is here; 'tis well I fell upon my Cloak, or I had A 
4 | F ; | lt OT Ove 


- 


„rr ill. Not I. Mr. Ogh, 1 declare againſt fighting - 
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all my Cloaths, bliſter me. Well, to ſing, dance, or 
court a Lady, or any ſuch Gentleman-like Empl loymentz 
I'll turn my Back to none; but for this ſlorenly Exerciſe 
of fighting, I ſhall never be n Wee it, impai 
my PF ts T9108 5 os 


5 15 12 E N E | Careful's Hſe. 


Careful elbe i 2 Emillia : in Bey s bbs. 


Caref. Who the Devil have we here? Nay, n Ys Sin, 
I muſt ſee your Face; another Gallant of my Daugh- 
. ter's, I Warrant; Who are you, Sir, from whence come 
you, what Buſineſs have you in my Houſe, ha ? 

* Emil. Oh Lord, what ſhall I fay to this old Felloy! 
he'll certainly know me. 

Caref. What are you ſtudying for a Lie, Sir? Adod! 
ſhall make you find your 17 ſpeak quickly, or [| 
cut your Throat, you Dog you. Drau 
Eil. Ah! Oh Lord a Sword ! For Heaven's Sake, 
Sir, Oh Lord, Sir, don't you know me!? 

 Caref. Know you, Sir? Who the Pox ate you, Sir 
ha ? Emilie, Why what hee ren s this 7 BAY, $ mY 
Daughter hes 


* 


* 


Enter Clarinda. 


Ho Sir, your humble ſervant, Why what a pas are 
you going into the Service ? You are two 51 Mak 
teers, faith. 
Clar. Ha! my Father, what ſhall I 123 . 
eben face it out, fince he has catch'd me. We F 
a Friend of yours ſome. Service, Sir. 

Caref. A Friend of mine]! As how, pray forſooth i ? 

Clar. Why you muſt know, Sir, I was inform'd of 1 
Duel between Sir William Mode, and a Brother Beau of 
his ; the Concern I knew you had for Sir William's Safety 
engag'd my Care for the Prevention; I was unwilling to 
expoſe him, by ſending any Body elſe; ſo that my Coulin 
and I, by the help of this Diſguiſe, parted them: But 
we ſhould not need to have made ſuch Haſte, for the ZW 
pe were trying their Valour ſafely, with a Couple o 


iles ha, ha. 
* Carſſ. 


2 2 — * 
Fig | — W 
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Caref. Ha, ha, ha; and chis was the Occaſion of 


E your being in Breeches, ha? 
nil. And I think it a good Project too, Uncle. 


Caref. You do, 


Clar. Marry, Sir! 
Caref. Ves forſooth, I have ſent for Sir William, in 


. order to have the Settlement completed To- night, and 


. | M&To-morrow your Honour ſhall riſe with the Sun; that 
Wis to ſay, you ſhall be my Lady Mode. 


Clar. Honour, Sir, Where's the Honour of ſuch Aa 


; Huſband ? I hope, Sir, you mY not marry me to a 
Coward; why there's not a nee 1 Bully about Town but 
will beat a Maintenance ont of hi 


Reputation of ſuch a Marriage? 


© Milreſs, to Mr. Ogle, ha ? 


z my Father got this Story too 


þ to him. 
= Caref. No —look in my Face———You never | 
ſpoke to him, that is, encourag'd his Love? 


W Caref. But he'll make a ſwingin Jointure ; and if » 
you don't like him when you dale Min, 
WT apart 


Cle. O Heaven, what ſhall I ſay ? — Sir, I beg 


5 you'll but delay your Purpoſe for a Month. 


Caref. Not for a Day. FIN. 
Clar. Sir, I have ſworn not to marry this Month. ” 
Caref. Have you ſo; pray who have you ſworn to, 


Clar. Ogle! Who is he, pray Sir? —Heaven, has 


Caref. You don't know ſuch a Perſon, Tn warrant 


| you, as Mr, Ogle? 


Clar. 1 have ſeen ſuch a Fellow, Sir, but never ſpoke 


Clar. No Upon my Honour, Wray 
Caref. You lye, you have no Honour, 8 that 


8 [7hrows the Lotter.] and do you hear, reſdlye to marry 
Sir William To- morrow by Six, or I'll marry myſelf be- 
fore Twelve; ſo take your Choice. 1 Nl Ogle you, and 


Soldier you, with a Pox to you. Exit. 
Clay. Oh Impudence from Ogle ! I'll have the Raſcal 


| tot in a Blanket; ſee Z»iba what an audacious Letter 


4 e 


7 Well, Daughter, pray let” 8 
bave you in your feminine Capacity again ; for tho” you 
Wbully in Breeches, I 7 60 you'll marry in Petticoats, | 


mz and where is the 
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*tis, bleſs me, * have no Patience ; Y 8 Fe ſuch a 
Raſcal- v 
Emil. He is very amar, e hang 5 
che FoaoPs below your Anger, never "Think on't.; on. 
pr'ythee think which Way to turn yourſelf if the Golo. 
nel be falſe, as I dare ſwear he is. What think 50u 0 
marry ing Sir William, he is Maſter of a fair Eſtate, which 
Jou may make ſubſervient to your Pleaſures, to make 
Life's rugged Journey paſs the {moother. If he be true, 
s you have but little Reaſon to think he is, you may yet 
find ſome Way to accompliſh: your Deſires. Come, the 
Time draws. on, in 9 you'l be convinc d of hi 
Truth or Falſhood. 
Come uber qui vill, 1 3 to be content, e 
Aud truſt i to Fortune for the wiſh'd , Fe went. 1 Ika 


2 j 
* . "8; * } -E YR £H 
5 ; Ty ' jFTEL1 F. 4 f y FEA 
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"Enter Careful, Toper, and ni, Plotwell, 4% i 


Duaker. 


-  Caref. Mr. Toper, your Coulin i is welcome, wy Hou 
is at your Service, Madam. 

Phot. I thank thee, but pray thee do not Madam as 
my Name is Anne. 
p 7 A very handſome Woman, and very model 

re 

Top. I have us'd all the Arguments in my Power 1 
convert her from this Formality, but in vain, ſhe's a 
averſe to the Faſhions, as other Women are fond of em; 
but I hope your Niece and Bene wall work. a Re: 
formation in her. 


Care. I rather hope ſhe'll work one in h 


affure you I'll recommend her as a Pattern. Ts this the WK 


Woman you would recommend to me for a Wife, Ms 
Toper ? | | 5 
Top. The MARE Sir. 


 Caref. I proteſt I like her exceedingly, ſhe ſeems cut B 


6ut on purpoſe for me; her plain Way of Living 
will improve my Eſtate, and her Morals will hamper my 
Daughter, I like a religious Woman. 

Top. You can't be better match'd, if ſhe has not too 


much ; Yeſterday ! carried her to wait on a Relation of 
Ou 
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ours that has a Parrot, and whilſt I was tiſcourfrg alot 
W ſome private Buſineſs, ſhe converted the Bird, and now 
it talks of nothing but the e of; bs; e Spirit, _ me 
inward Man, Ha, ha, | 
Caref. Good lack, Good lack. Me 8 x 
Plot. Well, well, thee wilt never love's th "ako 


and Pride, but to do. ood in their Generation, 
pr'ythee ſhew me one Text of Scriptare for the F aſhions, 
For where Jewels are commanded, or what Holy Matron 
erer had a Valet to dreſs em, as they 1 the French 
I Ladies have, Oh monſtrous Faſhion! No, no, 


y, ſuch ; Soy as wore, their: Co egations 


BS muſt be them, ha, ha, ha; but you hold every hand: 

ſome Garment a Sin. 

Pet. Handſome Garment ! Verily I believe, if we 

ule are puniſh'd with Taxes again to carry on. another. War, 

= 'twill be a juſt Judgment upon this ſinful Land for their 

me e Wer, Coats, Ferbelows, falle, Teeth, and 
Patches 


ail = Coref. Truly I'm of * Opinion, ſhe ſpeaks like- an 


Oracle; for 0 Devil was never ſo proud as our Wo- 


% men are now a-days, [Aſde.] I am reſolv'd, if my 
sa Daughter ſhew the lat Reluctance to my. WY to marry 
em her out of hand. T'll motion it to her, and try how ſhe 
Re- likes me [ Alide. 12 What think you. of a Huſpand 
Wforſooth ; for to be plain with you, your extraordinary 
1 have rais d a great "Def \- in N of becoming 

u 

Plat. I doubt, Friend; thou'lt | expedt a larger: ber- 

tune than I am Dame of. vious? W 
Caref. I proteſt I don't care if you barg not a Groat, 
our Virtue's a wealthy Dowry to me; geen dat 

Wave me and tis enough. ni uv 
Plot. But it may be thou'lt be 3 my Courſe of 
Life; I love Retirement, muſt have Time for my Devo- 
bon in my own Way; I'm not us'd to the Ceremony of 
IV ifits, and hate Tea-Table Vanity, and Card-Play, as 

hey call it, 


F 5 | Toper. 


— 


Teſts; I ſæy that Mankind were not made for Foppery 


our devouteſt Women wore yon ſe Linen, or rather none 


Tat all. 
1.75 ngr 
without!ſide, and ſwarm'd with Chriſtian Vermin, it 


106 The Bzav's Dux : Or, 


Tep. Our Plot takes rarely. f 
Caref. This makes me love you the more. 

Plot. One Thing more; thou haſt a Daughter they 
ſay, a topping Gallant, which I defire to ſee, and try 
if good Admonitions, . together with Example, won't re. 
form her; for plainly, I don't care to come under the 
Roof where Children are, if they be not dutiful; fol 
muſt ſee her firſt e er I can give thee my Anſwer. 

_ Caref. That you ſhall preſently——Here, carry thi 
Gentlewoman to my Daughter, and tell her; ſhe mul 
entertain her as her Mother that is to be, tell her ſo fron 
me, d'ye hear, Ex. Mrs. Plot. and Servant, 

Really Mr, Toper, your Couſin is a profound Chriſtian; 
if my Daughter refute to marry Sir William 'I jointur 
her in my whole Eſtate. | „ 
Taper. For aught I know, you can't do better than 
Marry a. for who. would be plagu'd with a diſobedien 

A „ Tt 

Caref. Eſpecially when they depend upon us for thei 
Fortunes ; the Devil a young Fellow would care a Souce 
for their Perſons, did not our Perſe-ftrings draw. Her 
forſooth my Daughter is running mad after a Soldier, 

Fellow whoſe Fortune depends upon his Sword, and her 
we are going to Wars again, and fix to four but a Can- 
non Bullet takes his Head off, and then the Wife 
turn'd Home to her Father again, and in ſuch Caſes; 
Father has never diſpoſed of his Children entirely, an 
all the Jointure ſhe'll bring, will conſiſt of Houſings, 
Holſter-Caps, Piſtols, Sworn and ſo forth. = 
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Enter Servant. 
Ser. Here's Sir William Mode below, Sir. 
Caref. Fell him I'll wait on him preſently. Come, 
Mr. Toper, you ſhall be Witneſs of our Agreement; 1 
ſent for him to compleat the Buſineſs, Sign, Seal 088; 
Night, and To-morrow we'll have a Dance. [Ex. 
7 oper. I fancy we fhall drive Dancing out of you! 


Head, old Gentleman. | _ 
The End of the Tuizyd Act. 
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hey | 
try | „ ieh K Hoi e = 
re. Enter Clarinda, Emilia, and Mrs; Plotwell. 
the WH C,. FKEFJELL in my Conſcience, the firſt Sight of 


VV you frighted me horribly, though 1 knew 
your Plot. I vow you make a ſanCifred Figure. 4 


tn WR peo. Might I paſs upon the Brethren, think you ? 
nul WE 7, Ay, and hold forth too, III warrant you, with- 
dem i out being diſcover'd. But is my Uncle fo hot upon 
an. Matrimony, ſay vou? | „ 
al; Pha. As a Hound upon the Scent, tho” he'll ſhare 
tur g no more of the Pleaſure, than the Dog of the Game he 
runs down, ha, ha, | „ 
ha BW er. 1 vow I can't help laughing to think what a 
lent Trick we ſhall put upon him, but the duce on't 1 
ceapnot be heartily merry till I ſee the Event of this 
ber Meeting; F long till the Colonel comes. 
duet , Em. So do I as much as you, to upbraid him with his 
4 C lreachcry. TE 85 | | | 
here Enter Maid and whiſpers them. ö 
2 In my Conſcience he's here, ſhow him into my 
x Chamber, tell him I'll wait on him preſently, Now, 
Mn Clarinda, you ſhall go in my Place. | Mrs 
"Cr, Heavens! How I tremble. Oh, the perfidious 
ol Wretch, ſure he's quite loſt to Virtue, that he dares thus 


impudently venture into the very Houſe. Oh give me 
E Patience, Heaven, and Power to back myReſolution, and 

Scorn enough to ſhew my deep Reſentment. [Ex- Car. 
Pee. III to the old Man, and keep him in Diſ- 
me, i courſe, that he mayn't interrupt you. 1 
„,. Do fo, —— I muſt liſten a little to hear what 


: , Receprion ſhe gives him. | (Exit, 
you Erster Colonel Manly, /o/us. 


e ee, This Love makes Men the erranteſt Aſſes 
in the World; what bluſtering Mars with all his ſteely 
Carniture of War cou'd never do, this blind Boy does 
Wich a feather'd Reed. 9 my Soul, I think I'm grown 

„„ a 


pr — — „kö 
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a, Goward, and begin to fear, my Heart beats faſter than 
a raw Soldier's in bis firſt Engagement, or a longiſg 
Maid in the Arms of a Man ſhe likes when Opportunity 
creates her Fears. Sure it cannot be Clarinda. 


: ane een n e 
Enter Clarinda. ; 
| 7 » LS 5 * 


9 x1 


. 2 

% »» = 2 
84 $3 * # r 
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Car. By all my Hopes of Happineſs the very Mon. 
ſter. 0016424 201 £07 Jon'dis v5 ,veatfban 
Manl. Madam, you are ſurpriz'd I believe, not to 
meet the Man you expected; I beg your Pardon for 
this Diſappointment, 7.50 


Clar. Oh Indignation! No, Sir, IJ have met the 


Man I expected, tho“ you are diſappointed in your 


Maul. What does ſhe mean! - Have you 2 


Stratagem. Madam, to bring you off, — come, ['l 


help you; ſay, you happened into this Room by 
Chance; and had no Knowledge of the Plot, en. 


pected no Gallant, 


Clar. Oh unheard of Impudence! A Gallant! No 
thou Monſter of Ingratitude; have I refus'd all Man- 
Kind for thee? Nay, broke in upon the Rules of my 
Obedience, that 1 might keep my Faith inviolate, and 
am I thus rewarded? Is it not enough that you are 
falſe, and that 'I ſee-you fo, but you muſt add to your 


Barbarity, and throw a Scandal on my Fame, to hide 


your bate Proceeding. Marry thee, No! From 'thi 
Moment I reſolve to hate, and to put it out of thy 
Power ever to deceive me a ſecond Time, I'll marry 
inſtantly 2h. | [ Bellmein peeping. 
Bellm. I muſt hear how the Colonel ſucceeds in my 
Place. 5 „ rot 5 5 
Manl. It is enough I know thee guilty of that ven 
Crime thou would'ſt impoſe on me; know that you 
writ to my Friend to come here, with whom you have 
had many private Conferences, tho' I, Heaven knows, 
would not believe it, till my Eyes convinced me ; but 
now thy Crimes are obvious to my Sight, and I take 


thee at thy Word, and from this Moment I'Il never ſc 


you more: Confuſion on your Sex. 77 
Bn | art 


Soldier for the Ladis. 109 
Char. Ha, his Friend! What can he mean ſure 


$ | there's OG Miſtake in this, yes 1 cannot call . ara 


Evter Emilia pulling in Bellmein, 1511 2228 


Em. What have we Nx dro pers ; — Oh Hea- 
vens! Why, was not you with my Couſin ? 
Belim. Hey Ve A 5 was 1 you” with the Co- 


Emil. Why, are not you the Colonel | ? 
Bellm. No faith, and now { begin to ſuſpect you are 


ö | not Clarinda. 


Em. You are in the Right 1 1 am not. 
Clar. Oh Heavens, I'm undone,” Manly 's innocent. 
Bellm. No, no, Madam, I'Il call my Friend back 


5 immediately, he ſhall beg Pardon upon the Spot. 
Why, what a damn'd Miſtake is here; faith he' G gone, 


but here's an old Gentleman coming up. - * 
[Goes to the Door, and returns quickly. 
Clar. Oh Lord, my Father, I'm undone if he finds a 
Man here; what n 1 do? This was your Ws 


Emilia. 
HBellm. Ha! Zdeach, Mk * mall 1 run? 
: For, methinks, I would not do ſy more Mee 
What ſhall I do Ladies? 


Em, Ha, a lucky Thought comes into my Head ; 
here, here, here, lie down upon this Mat. 

Bellm. With all my Heart: Pox-on't, to be thus put 
to't for nothing. If I had but got a Maidenhead, or 


Sade a Cuckold, i bean not have vex'd me. 


Lier down, and they row! bim up. 


1 


Ex iter ret and tumbles over the Mat. 
Emil There, there, lie ſtill, 


| Carsf. A Pox on your Pride, we muſt have Matts 
with a Vengeance, but I'll turn over a new Leaf 
with this Houſe, I'II warrant you; I'll have no Mats, 
but ſuch as lie under the Feather. Beds: : Here I e 
have broke my Neck, | 


'F nter Toby. 


Sirrah, remove that —_ and do you hear, throw it 
into 


þ 
l 
n 
ji 
if 
[ 
f 
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into the Horſe-Pond ; Tit have no more Mats i in 1, mp 
Houſe. 

Toby. Mat, tis en d heavy; come out here, 1 
believe the Dog is got into it. 7 

Clar. Oh Lord, what ſhall I do? 5 Aal. 

ob The Man goes to take up the Mat, and finds it bean, 
 hahes it, and out drops Beltmein. 

Pell. The Horſe-Pond | ! Nay then, tis time to thi 
for myſelf. 

Emil. Here, here, There's a Guinea for you, 4 oy: 
bring him off ſome Way or other. {Runs to Toby. 

Caref. Ha, what was that ? 3 ; 

Toby. Bark, Sir, bark ; only the great Pen. oh, was 
crept in the Mat. 

Bell. Wough, wough, wough, wough. | 

Creeps o 155 quick, 
. oo Rarely done; expect a better Ng r this, 
oby 

Caref, The Dog was it ? I proteſt I thought i It ha 
been a Thief. 

Toby. No Sir, hodkink elſe. [ Exit with the Mat. 

Caref. Why, how now ? Methinks, you are mightily 
prink d up. Merey upon me, what a Buſh of Hair 1s 
there furz'd out; in my Conſcience, I believe 0 have 
got the F ore-top of ſome Beau's Wig. 

Emil. That's the Faſhion Uncle, you wou'd not have 
us _ like my Quaking Aunt that is .to be Ha, 
ha, ha. 

Caref. How now, Sauce- box; your Quaking Aunt, 
quotha. 

Clar. Sir, I hope you don't deſign to marry that 
Thing. 

Car, Thing do you call her? I cod you ſhall marry 
Sir Villiam immediately, or call that Thing Mother, 
can tell you that. 

Clar. Oh Heavens, what ſhall I do? 


Enter Sir William and Mrs. Plotwell. | 


Caref. Here, Sir William, I give her to your Arms; 
T'll have my Coach harneſs'd, and to Church this 
Moment, 
| 1 


= Sir Will. Madam, tho' I don't pretend to be a Beau, 
yet [ hope the World will diſtinguiſh the Difference be- 
1 tween a rough, unhewn Soldier, and a poliſh'd Gentle- 


„nan; I don't, in the leaſt, hint at Man, 
2 Car. Inſipid Coxccombdd. Fdfde. 
„ri. to Plot. For Heaven's Sake invent ſome Way to 
05 give her an Hour's Time to conſider, or ſhe's undone. 
ift E Mrs, Plot. Friend, ſhall I ſpeak one Word with thee ? 
Caref, Twenty, if you pleaſe. „ 
„ Plot. Let me adviſe thee, do not be ſo paſſionate with 
95 thy Daughter; the little Diſcourſe I had with her, 


E hcow'd her to be tractable z if thou think'R fit, I'll read 
ber t'other Leſſon upon her Duty, and I don't doubt but 

ſhe'll comply. OP 5 
Care. With all my Heart; for whatever thou ſay ſt, 
muſt be for her good, I'm convinc'd. Sir William, we'll 


* 


15 go take a Glaſs in the next Room till the Bride be ready, 
and then | 5 
ad Dir ill. And then, Madam, I ſhall be the happieſt 

ME Man alive; if I would change Conditions with the Czar 
„of Mauſcouy, may I be condemn'd to the Smoak of To- 
ily bacco, and never know the Pleaſure of taking Snuff. 


ö 5 [ Exit, 
Emil. A very Courtly Wiſh indeed. 


gh Plot. Come don't trifle away the Time I have given 
re you, but write to Manly, and beg him to protect you, 
a, and reſcue you from the Arms of this Fool. | 
Car. Oh, how can I write to him whom I have 
obus d; ie WY | 
Pu. And did he no Pay you in the ſame Coin! 
at Come, come, this little Miſtake rather ſerves to increaſe 


his Love than diminiſh it, when he finds you true, as 
no doubt but Bellmein has told him e'er this, he'll be glad 
to accept the Conditions. Come, come, write to him, 
Toper is within, and he ſhall carry it. | 

Clar. Well, it being my laſt Shift, P11 follow your 

Advice. | Sf 
Plat. Ay, ay, do fo, I'll warrant you a Fortune, and 
the old Man's Conſent before I have done with him. 


A 
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4 Ban 29 ne "up for Volunteers, ; Belln mein ve 
* Stage, and a Serjeart fer 425 1 


hs Ca in, Ca aid: ie Gli 4 243 D113 086 
132 e . 4 
Senj. L have got the fineſt Volnatsre, * vg Capri | 
Bell. A Beau! Nay, if the Beaus en to An Nes th IS 
French laok tot. Where is he, er, dun 8 1 
Serj, He's coming, Sir, YG | 
Bell. I can't ftay now, but I Il be here 5 in a ; Momen, 
and I'll bring the Colonel with me. 3 8 
07> III wait on you here, Sit. - $20 PRep 


Brees Ogle. 


The Captain will be here in a Moment, Sir Poe 5 dis 
Sir, why will you go for a Soldier, methinks, you, Ys 
get a Commiſion ? 

Ogle Becauſe I dreamt, Sir, I ſhould be a General, — 
and I have a Mind to riſe gragually;: [ hate 3 young into 
Honour at once. 

- Se7, Sir, IJ honour your : no Doubt bur your Diers 
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will come true. 

Ogle. Sir, I dreamt laſt Night chat I fas two Arat 
join Battle; and, methought, in the Scuffle, my Brains 
were knock'd out, and when I wak d, I wonder'd to i 
find myſelf. with all my Limbs; 1 traight felt for m 
other Leg, and ſuſpected my Eyes wry . ene 5 


me. I had both Hands. 

Serj. A very good Dream, and G nike. your 44 
vancement. O0 

Ogle. Nay, * A 1 had this ftrang elt Dran 
my Man found me ſcaling my Curtains for a 4 ort, kill 
ing my Pillow, and entering Duel with my Breeches. 
Methought, all the Trojan Faces in the Hangings were 
turn'd Frenchmen, and a Famine raging e aft, 
they reſolv'd to cat me; ſo caſting Dice what Part of 
me to devour firſt, the Lot fell upon my Head. 3 
Sir, all theſe Dreams 1 Interpret June mer 13 know 
1 ſhall be a great Man. 

Serj. No doubt on't, SI m afraid all this F el. 
low's Courage lies in his Sleep. I'm reſolv'd to ſound 
him a little, [ 4/ide. 

| Oele. 


* n 
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eb. Pry'thee, Serjeant, tell me, what Sort of a Thing 
= 5S:;. Why truly, Sir, a 2 would be a pleaſant 
place, did the Fields ee eather-Beds; or if the 
W Streams like thoſe of the Golden Age, did fun pure 
Wine; or if Camp Meals wou'd every Twelve and 
the Seren obſerve due Hours !——But, Sir, to be half ftarv'd 
on ſcarce freſh green Sod, juſt fo much Earth, to Earth; 


and then to live the Life of Nature; or as ſome do call | 
nt, it, The Life of the hardy; to quench one's Thirſt at the ; 
next Spring, coffin. up one's ſelf each Night in Turff, ; 
„and thence come forth, like one of Cadmus's Soldiers, ſown 
vith Serpents Teeth, and ſtart forth arm'd from a Furrow, 
is a Courſe of Life, I fear will never ſuit with your 
ray W Conſtitution, © <1 505 ll errto $1.4 


e "Tis ſomething: hard, truly, but no Matter, I'm 


"1 
* reſolv d. N | 5 
— © $3}. Oh! This is nothing, Sir; here comes on a 


no Troop, and your Honour cant but loſe an Eye; an En- 

eine there goes off, and you will ſhew yourſelf a Coward, 

am unleſs you loſe an Arm Here you are furrounded; and 
then 'twere baſe to bring more than one Shoulder off. 

ie Oe. ¶Rubbing his Shoulder.] Ha! 1 don't like it. 

to Se. Nay, Sir, conſider e er you go. — For tis a 

ny damn'd Diſcredit to have a Noſe after a Battle, or to 

4 WE walk the Streets upon your own Lege. 
= O27. Humph? I feel myſelf already partly com- 

d. pos d of: Fleſh, partly of Wood. Methinks I hang be- 
teen two Crutches, like a Man in Chains, toſt by the | 
mW ind, I don't like this ſlicing into Reputation. - 


Enter: Bell mein and Colonel Manly. 

re Oele. But theſe Men that you raiſe, Serjeant, are they 
m to 20 2gainſt the French or Spaniards ? i 
of S/. Why do you aik, Sir? 3 
W, ©:/-. Becauſe I cannot in Honour draw my Sword 
W againſt the French, 
4 Senj. How io, pray? You're no Facobite, IJ hope. 
1. Oz/e, Oh? Sir, my Scruples are not founded upon 
id Religion; but I'll tell you, the laſt long Vacation I made 

„„ | the 
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ri Yo Beav's Dot: Or, 
the Tour of France and Lorrain, where I receiv'd ſuch ex. 
traordinary Marks of Civility, particularly from the Duke 
of Berry, the Duke of Burgundy, and the Chevalier de 
St. George, and from the Governor of Calais, ſuch ex. 
travagant Obligations; But above all from the Gover: 
nor's Daughter——That upon my Soul, I cannot de. 
ſcend ſo far from the Punctilio's of Honour, to g 
againſt em; but againſt Spain, Ha? the Colonel, 
Im reſolv'd to fight him however, Death, Hell and 
Furies: Draw, Sir? FOE ED Fe tes 4b 
Col. Draw, Sir, For what, Sir? | 
Ogle. Sir, I fay Draw Sir, or elfe reſign all Preten- 
ſions to Clarinda. r „ 
Bell. Why what a Metamorphoſis is here ? Is this 
your Voluntier, Serjeant? 5 
Serj. Yes, Sir; but if you had not come as you did, 
* * been gone; for I found his Courage began to 
Col. [To Clarinda!} How dares ſuch a Coxcomb 2 
u name Clarinda? {Draws and Diſarms him.) Now 
arn more Wit, or get more Comage. - © 
Ogle. Courage, Sir, Z'death, Sir, I'll box with you 
[ Pulling off his Neckchth.] you have got my Sword, but 
no Matter for that, I'll fight it out at Fiſts; Joſe a 
Fortune for Want of fighting, No! - 
Col. I'll Box you, you Dog; give me the Cane, [I. 
the Lerjeant.] Sirrah, I Il make Mummy of your Bones; 
I'll make you forſwear ſauntering after Fortunes, nay 
you ſhall not dare to look towards the Houſe where 
they live, or ſo much as think of them. [Beats him al 
HH, - “V 
| Ogle. Oh Lord, Sir, for Heaven's Sake! Sir, I'II ob- 
ſerve the Conditions. . 
Bell. Nay now, you are too rigid, I dare promik 
for Mr. Ogle. | i | 
Ogle, I will indeed Sir, only let me think of them; 
for who can help thinking, Sir ? F 
Col. No; here Serjeant, take this Fellow, and {et 
him run the Gantelope, I'll think you, Sirrah. 


| Ogle. Oh Lord, Sir! ſpare that, and I will not think 
of em, upon my Faith, Sir. os 


Cal, 


a JT * + tir 
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—_— CT > , ob == woe 8 8 . n 5 


4 


A A Soldier for the Ladies. 115 
ul. Nay, one Thing more you mult promiſe, which 
, to reſume your wonted Cowardice, and betake you 
Mo your Deſk again. Go, take Money of the Men 


15 ou mean to cozen; talk little, except when you are 
en ad for't, tis an Antidote againſt 110 keep your 
and from your Sword, and your Laundreſs's Petticoats, 


* 
. 
. 


de. nd you'll hive at Peace. my J... 
4 Osle. I will, Colonel Give me Wiſdom that is 
oy eaten into a Man; for that ſticks to him, Egad. I'm 


ier than a Juſtice” of Peace; your Precepts are very 
earned. Sir, I'm your humble Servant —— Farewell 
word, and welcome Tongue again. Now can't I po- 
Wiively tell, whether 'tis beſt to be courageous, or to 
have no Courage at all; Beaten, if I Fight, and Beaten 
Bf { do not Now I think I know ſomething of the 


Feſolve it? 4-4 | 

= But for my oaun Part, Dll lay Courage down, 

As ail Men do, when they take up the Gown ;/ 
Chad with the Laab, I may ſecurely baut, © 

And who affronts me then, ſhall pay for all, | Exits 


r, Ca ee 
Enter Toper, and gives the Colonel a Letter. 
Preſs from the Queen of Beauty, her Orders are in that 


Jo | % Ha! 'Tis Clarinda's Hand [ Reads. ] I hope by 
„is Time, you are ſatisfied of my Innocence, as Im of 
urs; if not, I beg you, by all the Tyes of Honour, to 


eſcue me from this fooliſh Knight, to whom I am this 
Moment to be married, by the rigid Command of my 
arbarous Father; and it I don't clear your Cenſures, 
le me as you pleaſe. Yours, Clarinda. Reſcue thee, 
es, the Fool ſhall quit all Pretenſions to thee, unleſs 
his Arm deceive me. 15 CET | 
Bell If it does, Boy, here's another at thy Service.— 
Toper, You may ſeize her at the End of the Street as 
e paſſes; be ſure you marry her as ſoon as you have 
Fot her; let me alone to bring her Fortune; the FEI 
| mu 


Col. 


Taw, and yet if the Queſtion was put to me I cou d not 


| Toper. Ha! Colonel, opportunely met; I bring an Ex- 


f 
j 
i} 
j 
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? 
* 
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muſt help our Plot forward, as ſoon as he has help' au 3 


away with her.- 

Bell. With all my Heart, 1 love Miſchief; 1 havet 
plaguy hankering Mind after this Couſin tho), e er {ing 
Mark told me ſhe has Ten Thouſand Pounds. 

Tofer. The Yoke ſhou'd be well lin'd, or "twill 
very uneaſy at beſt——._ -. 

etl. Ay, there muſt. be Gold nopartionable 10 th 
Alloy, or 'twou'd not be current Coin, Ha, ha. 

Toper. Ha, ha, Well, I'm a good-natur'd. Fellow nos, 
to ſpend my Time in your Buſineſs when I haye an at 
ſignation with one of the prettieſt Girls abcut Ton, 
Faith, © _ 

Bell. Some old o'erworn Drab, I'II warrant, caſt of 
by all the Beaus in Town, and now is, become a reg 
Face to the Drunkards. 

Toer. No Faith, ſhe s a kept Miſtreſs, ſhe coſts m 
not a Souce. 

Col. Thou art ſtill labouring between two Tida, 
Wine and Women: Wilt thou never take up till tha 
art confin'd by a Doctor to dry Diet? 

Toer. Dry Diet? You don't mean a Wife, 1 hope 
catch me at that Meat and choke me with it, that's jul 
as a Confinement to Sea-Biſquit ; at Land; tho' 1'd do you 
all the Service I can, Colonel, in helping you to yon 
Miſtreſs, yet I can't bely dani the Loſs of 4 
Finde. 

Col. Why, will Matrimony loſe me to my Friend Fs 
ſhall love them as well as ever, I aſſure ou. 

Taper. Ay, but your Friends won't care that for vc 
[$ napping his Fingers.] for e er the ſecond Bottle, von! 

e calling What's to pay ? Your Wife won't go to Bel 
till you come Home; this makes Company uneaſy,/ and 
what makes us uneaſy decreaſes our Value for't; Fd 
my Part, I had rather be contin'd to Sea-Men in! 
Storm, or the malicious Converſation of a Fee 
Club, chan the Company of a married Man; for, # 
every Mouſe. ſtirring. I ſhou'd think the Comforts f 
Matrimony were Sine with all their commanding 
Retinue: A Wife! Egad, I'd . want Wine, bs 
only Support of the Body. 00 

+ th 
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e Well, you declare for a Bottle, I for a Wife, 


- obich | think the greater Pleaſure far, 
ve te %%. Where ſhall we find youT7 © Ou Ea, 


ling; Col. At the Roje. e S 
, c e e eee 
_ Let Foals be fetter'd to that Clog, a Wife, © {189 1716-79 
th i free, I reap the Pleaſure of my Life; © 

\ And Heaven grant I may no longer live, 
no, 7 han I can tafle the Jays which Wine does give, [Exit. 
a of Swords, Sir William cries Murder, Colonel 


and Clarinda, Bellmein ard Emilia cro/s the Stage, 


© 4 


nt W Eine: Careful. oY 
; . Caref. Certainly, I heard Sir William's Voice : cry, 
ces | Murder. 5 1 5 "Hf 


Enter Sir Willa. 
What's the Matter, Sir William? Where's my Daughter? 
Sit Vill. Enfeeble me, if I know; you had beſt ſend 


er her immediately, or ſhe'll be married to Manly, 
you ho drew upon me; and if I had not quitted her, he 
ff 4:6 run me quite thro' the Body, impair my Vigour. 


Caref. This was her Project of going on Foot, ſhe 


? I-0u'd not have the Coach under Pretende of Notice be- 
eg taken, forſooth; and your Perſuaſion made me go 
ron efore to get the Parſon ready. Ods-fleſh, had I been 


Wot have eſcap'd ſo eafily. Z'death ! Let a Man take 
Jour Miſtreſs from you! In my Conſcience, young Fel- 
dws are ſo rotten now-a-days, they are afraid of every 

n cafe, leſt they drop in Pieces, Zo 

i: Minute I got this Baſtard, to think what a Fortune 


7 at De has loſt. | Aſide. 
ir Will. Do you take my Breeding to have been at a 
ing ear- Garden, Sir, or in Bedlam, to endanger my Life 


or your Daughter? No, let her go, I'd marry an 
Actreſs ſooner, and have more Hopes of her Virtue. 


Were, this had not happen'd; old as J am, they ſhou'd 


unds, I cou'd curſe. 


— =. I - = i 


— 
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£19 We BrAu's Dull: Or, 
Caref. Say you ſo, Mr. Dirty Crown? Adod, I cod 
find in my Heart to daſh the Powder out of your Whore; 


Hair for you. 


Sir Will. Your Age protects you, Sir. [ Exit 
Care. Well, if I don't fit the Baggage, I'm miſtake, 
Egad. I'll marry Toper's Niece eh. 
5 Enter Toper. if 
Mr. Toper, you came luckily; I am reſolv'd to mam 
your Couſin this Moment. Nay, [I'll ſettle all I hay 
upon her, I'll hamper my Daughter, PH warrant her, 
Top. I came to inform you, Sir, that I ſaw Colon 
Manly and your Daughter enter the Church ;. the Parſq 
met them at the Door, and I'm much afraid they will h 
married before you can get to 'em. | 
Caref. Let her marry and be pox't ; I'll not give he 
a Farthing, I'm reſolv'd. Let her go a Soldiering wit 
her Huſband, and carry his e JO like a Trull x 


7 
KI” 
7 # 


ſhe is. If there be any Favour or Intereſt to be had it 


an Engli Parliament, Ill have the Parſon turn'd out 
of his Place, for a Jacobite, that coupled them. 
Top. J have a Friend of mine at the Ro/e, juſt come 
from Oxford; if you pleaſe, Mr. Careful, I'1L fetch hin, 
and you may be marry'd in your own Houſe, . 
7 5 „ [Exit Tope, 
Care. With all my Heart. Adod, methinks I'm bib 
and young again. This audacious Wench | 


My Blaod boils high, and all my Spirits move, = 
Revenge gives Strength to Age as mach as Lowe. Exit 


The End of the Fouxta Acr. 


ACT 


Ac N C E N E 1. 
SCE N E Careful's Houſe. 


Careful . in Mrs. Plotwell. 


2 ELL, my deareſt Anne, I-think myſelf 
q the happieſt Man alive ſince I eſpous'd 


Vith this Kiſs, I do confirm to thee again. 


[Offers to GE 

Plot. Pray forbear, Sir 

Caref. How Wife ! refuſe to kiſs me? 

Plat. Ves, except a ſweeter Air came from yOu—— 
Faugh, you've turn'd my Stomach ; I wonder you can 
: het aſc me, knowing your Lungs are periſh'd, 

Wit Caref. Mercy upon me Why what have I N "i 


4 Plot. Oy Where are my Servants? 
d in 
oll c Enter a Maid, 


on Run to the Exchange, fetch me a French Night- -gown, 
and French Head, ſet my Dreſſing-Table in order, Do 
you hear? Let my Paint, Powder and Patches be ready. 
Caref. Oh Lerd! Oh Lord! Paint, Powder and 
bin Patches; Why harkee, Miſtreſs, are you not a Quaker? 
; Plot. No, Sir, I only made uſe of that Diſguiſe to 
catch you in, but you have Money enough to equip me 


after the F aſhion, and that was the only Motive of my 


, WE oanctity. - 
on Caref. Oh! undone, undone !. 

Plat. Look you, Sir, I ſhall never endure your Con- 
verſation, I muſt have two Beds, two Chambers, and 
two Tables, it was an Article of our Agreement, you 
3 that I 8 live retir'd That is, apart, 

ir | 

Caręf. A Curſe on that Agreement= 
Wife, you are not in earneft ſure ? 

on Plot. In earneſt ? Why, do you _ I Jeſt with Age? 
Caręf. And you won't Bed with 1 me ? 


but harkee 


Plot. 


thee: I have ſettled my whole Eſtate upon thee, which, 
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Plat. Did ever Man of your Hairs aſk ſuch Qettions 
I vow I bluſh at your Unreaſonableneſs. : 

Caref. O monſtrous ! 

Plot. Is it fit I ſhou'd be bury'd ? For to bed with you 
were a direct Emblem of my Ving! to my Grave! 

Care,. 1 upon me ! Where 1s this Rogue, chi 
Toper? What damn'd Succubus has he topt upon me? 

Plot. I'll have your Picture ſet in my Wedding Ring; 
to put me in Mind of Mortality; Do you think f Il come 
within your Winding Sheets ? For what ? 

Caref. I am married! F 

Plot. Pray why did you marry ? In my Conſcience 
you're as youthful as a Coffin, and as hot as the ſultry 
Winter that froze over the Thames; they ſay, the bard 
Time did begin from you. Ha, ha, ha. 

Caref. Oh Heavens ! I am made the Curſe of all Man. 
kind! O Patience! Patience !— -Harkee, Miftreſs, 
you that have a Fever and Dog- Days i in your Blood; ; if 

ou knew this, why did you marry me? 

Plot. That your experienc'd Achs, that have fel 

Springs and Falls theſe forty Years, ſhou'd aſk ſuch 2 

Queſtion, as if I could not find Friends to ſupply your 

old Defects: Do you think a young Woes 5 in 
= Blood 

Caref. And hot as Goats and Marmoſets. LA 

Plot. Apt to take Flame at any Temptation. 

Caref. And kindle at the Picture of a Man. [Afar 

Plot. Wou'd wed Duſt and Aſhes, unleſs ſhe were 

Ceref. Crack'd, try'd, or broken up, ha! 

Plot. Right, Sir; or lack'd a Clo ik. 

Caref. Miſchief and Hell: Was there none to make 
your Cloak but me ? 

Plot. Not ſo well lin'd, Sir, Ha, ha; 

Caref. Oh! You ftaid for a wealthy Cuckold, did 

ou ? 

. Plot. Your tame Beaſts ſhould have gilded Horns — 
Beſides, Sir, I thought your Age wou'd wink at ſtolen 

Helps, it I took Comfort from abroad, 
| Caref. Yes, yes, You ſhall have Comfor——Tll de- 
liver Letters for you, or hold the Door 
Plot. No, Sir, I'll not give you that Trouble, Tl 
have a Maid ſhall do that- * a Curteſy. 
| 1 
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Caref, Oh Impudence! unheard of Imę ence? ! 


plot. But, Sir, I look your Coffers | ou'd maintain 


2 


e at my Rate. ; at 4 8 } 
Caref, H ane . TI 

Plat. Why, like a Lady: I meft have you knighted, 
r don't like Miſtreſs 


* 1 — 


My Lady, won jound 


* * 
Pe. ; > 2 7 


otter, | 20 * 2 a % | : 8 Ws | 
; WY C:rr ves ſhall rife to Honour, [a. 
Pl. IJ muſt have fix Horfes in my Coach, ſour are 


t for thoſe that have a Charge of Children, you and * 


all never have any. | 


J Caref. Tf we have, all Middleſex will be their F athers— 


,. I' have four Footmen, and this Houſe clear'd 

d all this old Lumber; and new wainſcotted, and lin'd 
ih Looking-Glaſs, have Cabinets, Scrutores, and 

V 55 

% Core. Mercy upon me—Harkye, Miſtreſs, you told 

if e vou lov'd Retirement, hated Viſits, and bargain'd 
Hours of Devotion. 7 TT | 

% Right, Sir, but what Woman ſpeaks Truth bee 


2 re ſhe's married ? 


ur Wh . Policickly anſwer'd, and like one perfect in the | 


in oing Trade. | 

Pet. Well, Sir, don't diſcompoſe yourſelf, "twill fig- 
4. nothing; I'M in and examine your Jewels, chuſe 
— e for every Day, and ſome for Maſks and Balls. 

| OT RS | Exit, 
(„. The Devil go with you: Oh that I had my 
zzhter again! Two Days more of this, and I fhall 
w mad, or to redeem myſelf, dafh out my Brains, 


i C E N E changes to Plotwell's Lodgings. 

ler on oe Side, the Colonel, Clarinda, and Emilia ; on 
the other Bellmein and Toper. | 

eh. We have done your Buſineſs, Colonel; Bel/mein 

e has tack'd 'em together. k 


len 
de- 


Pl If I had taken my Degree at Edinburgh. 


'OL, I, G Cal. 


4%, 1 canted out the Form of Matrimony as gravely 


*. 


"LExit. - 


132 The BEAu's Du EL: Or, 


Col. And how does it take! | 
0p. Oh! admirably well, I liſten'd awhile, and found 


ſhe manag'd it rarely. | 
lar. She'll drive my Father out of his Wits. 
155 Well, Captain, you'll obſerve what J told you; 
T' follow you with another Project, I warrant you, wil 
give the old Fellow enough of Matrimony. Colone, 
do you be ready when I call to come in, do you hear 
J fancy they are in ſuch Confuſion that it would be 10 
hard Matter for all of you to get into the Houſe unſeen, 
Clar. We'll endeavour it. Ot. 

Bell. But harkye, Madam, there's ſomething more to 
be ſaid before you and I part, Have you the Conſcience 
to let your Friend launch into the Sea of Matrimony: 
alone? ; „ | 61 
Emil. To chuſe, Sir; for if the Voyage prove dat: 
gerous, one at a Time is enough to be loſt. _ 

Clar. Would you have her ſurrender upon the fir 
Summons, Captain? You muſt expect ſome Fatigue in 
Love, as well as War; the little Diſquiet of Hopes and 
Fears do but enhance the Value of a Miſtreſs, when 
gain'd ! Soldiers and Enight-Errants ſhou'd court Dan 
ger, and deſpiſe an Enterprize that had no Difficuly 
In it. 

Bell. Ay, Madam, if I had but the Hopes of a Car 
naval after this Lent, twould be a ſufficient Recon. 
pence; but Expectation and Uncertainty is the work 
Food in the World for a Fellow of, my Conſtitution. 

Col. Come, Madam, be generous ; you cannot har 
an honeſter Fellow, I'll ſay. that for him. 

Bell. Lookye there, Madam, he'll vouch for me, i 
you don't think my own Word ſufficient. 

Emil. I ſhall troſt no Body's Judgment but my own 
and that tells me you are too much a Libertine for: 
Huſband ; why, you have not the leaſt Reſemblance d 
a Lover. | | £993 125 
Bell. No Reſemblance! Why I'm a perfect Skeleto 
do but ſee how pale and wan I look ! my Taylor hal 
ſwear I am fall'n away fix Inches in the Waiſt, ſince tli 
Day Sevennight ; and if theſe be no Signs of being 
Love, the Devil's in't, | 8 

8 nt 
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omnes, Ha, ha, ha, ha. 

Enil. Very violent Symptoms, truly. 

Py more of them, Sir? 

Bell. A Thouſand; do but feel. here the Palpitation 
my Heart, the Irregularity of my Pulſe, the Emotion 

F my Brain In ſhort, my whole Frame's diſor- 
rd; and without immediate Help, I'm a dead Man-= | 

m quite out of Breath, I hope ſhe won't put me to the 

xpence of any more Lyes; for certainly I haye told 

how to deſerve any one Woman in Chriftendom, 


fi 


Have you | 


Emil. Poor Gentleman; Well! if your Diſtemper con- 
mes, ['ll conſult my Pillow for a Remedy. 

Bell. Take me with you to that Study, Madam, the 
gut of me there will very much improve your Under- 
ding. [ Embracing her. 

Col. Come, I hope to ſee thee bleſt as I am | 
nd now, my Faireſt, my whole ſtudy ſhall be to make 

aul u happy. 7 Clarinda. 

hen l. Well, Madam, you had as good give me my 
Jan. Wn/wer, 
. Not till I ſee the Event of your Plot upon my 
| ncle, 3h LOIN | 

Car. Top, Come, come, ſhe's thine, Boy. . 


wort er tho“ at firſt the Sex our Suit deny, 
8 OO em but Home and they avill all comply. 


SE E N E, Careful's Houſe. 


| | Careful ſelus. 5 = 
Care. Mercy 1955 me ! What ſhall I do ?——Well, 
ourt right enough ſery'd, old Boy———-Eh Pox of 
old doating Head. [ Beats his Head.] Thou muſt 


pry for Revenge, muſt thou- —I am W with 
Witneſs, 


Fries SL | 
Bell. Sir, your Servant, I come, Sir, to do you a 


ece of Service, if it be not too late; I heard juſt vow, 
5 ; & 2 | that 
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that one 7 oper had lodg d a Woman, under Pretence, of 
a Couſin, in your Houſe. 

Caref. Oh Heaven! I'm become the ToymTaka a. 
ready Well, Sir, and what then? Pon 

Bell: She's a common Strumpet, Sir. 9 8 8 ws 

Car:f; How, Sir? Have a Care what you 1 8 

Bell. LIl prove it, Sir; ſhe's of known Practice, the 
Cloaths ſhe wears are but her Quarters Sins— TM 
has no Lining bat what ſhe firſt offends for. 

Caref. Oh! I ſweat, I ſweat. 7 1 

Bell. Sir, ſne has known Men of all Nations, and 
lain by two Parts of the Ps Africa, and . | 

Caref. Oh, oh, oh, oh. 

Bell. What ails you, Sir; are you not well 8 

Caref. Oh undone, undone, I am married, sir! 

Bell. Nay then, Heaven help you Why wou'd you 
truſt Toper, the debauchedeſt Fellow in Town; 3. ſhe was 
once his Miſtreſs ; Money falling thort, I ſuppoſe, he 
has topt her. upon you, and is to be maintain'd out of : 
your Bags. 

Caref. Oh, I have ſettled all 1 have in the Word 
upon her ! That damn'd Raſcal. Oh, that I could ſee 
him ſtretch'd upon a Rack now, Id give a thouſand 
Pounds for every Stretch that ſhou'd but ſhow him Hell, 
and then recal his fleeting Soul, and give him Strength 
to endure his Torment often, I'd have him as long a 
dying as a chop'd Eel. 


Enter 60 Footmen bearing in a Frame of a Pidkure da a 
Curtain opens it. 


What have we here ? 

Footm, My Lady has ſent your Wife a Preſent, Sr 

Caref. Who is your Lady? 

Footm. My Lady Maniue. 

Caref. Pray what 1s 1t ? 

Footm. A Picture for her Bed chamber, Sir. 

Caref. For her Bed-chamber? There are but one Sort 
of Pictures will pleaſe my Wife there Pray draw 
back the Curtain. 

Foorm. My Lady charg'd that none ſhou'd ſee it but 


Caref, 
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Caref. Say you ſo, Sir; but I will ſee it. [Draws the 
Curtain and Toper comes cut of the Frame, ]. Hell! and 
| Damnation! Are you there, Bawd, Pander, Sirrah ? 
ul cut your Ears oft. . | Draws, Bellmein holds him. 
Bell. Hold, Sir, I muſſ prevent. your running into ſur- 
ther Miſchief; if you kill him the Law purſues v 
Caref. The Law who wou'd {cruple hanging to be 
Jrereng'd on ſuch a Dog Sirrah, you are a Villain. 21 2 
Typ. Sir, you are rude, and ſhou'd be beaten; can't a 
Man come in private, on Buſineſs to neun Wiſe, but you 
[mult be inquiſitive 2511 


2 nter Irs, {pn 


Caref. Why this is beyond Example; Why do you 
Hold me, Sir? Z death, 1 ſhall be cukeidel pairs my 
Face. 

Jb. Ho! Are you come? I thought var Huſband, 
o keep you chaſte, had ſet a Guard of Eunuchs over 
you, or ſhut you up in a Room, where no male Beaſt is 
pictur'd ; for I find he is as jealous already as an Falian. 
Plot. 1 wonder, Sir, who licens'd you to pry, or {| Y 
ut my Friends that come to me in private; it wou'd 
nore to your Reputation to truſt to my ange g, 
han to be peeping; but it ſhows your unbred Curiofity, | 
viich I ſhall correct. 

Caref. Zounds! This is beyond the Sufferin of a 
ant ; let me go and PI ſlit her Noſe Thou oman 
ouble ſtampt. 

Plz. You'll dare to break up Letters ſnortly, and ex- 
mine my Taylor when he brings home my Gown, leſt 
ere be a Man in't. T'll have you to know, Sir, FR. 
ave whom ] pleaſe, and in what Diſguiſe 1 pleaſe, and 
t have your Eyes, ſo ſaucy, to peep, as if by Preven- 
on, you meant to kill a Baftliſk. 

Caref. Mercy on me! I ſhall loſe my Underſtand. 


8. 

Plot. Couſin Taper, I'll fetch you the hundred Pound 

mediately, [89 

Caręf. A hundred Pound ! Oh, oh, * 

Bell. I vow, Sir, I am very mach. concern'd at your 
3 Misfortune ; | 
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Mis fortune; if J was in your Place, I'd take my Dau, 
ter Home; the Colonel is a Man of Honour, and 5 
at leaſt ſecure you from ſuch Affronts as theſe. 
Care. Ah poor Gul! But I have nota F N 
55 her This damn'd Woman has got all. 
Bell. Suppoſe; I contrive a Way to null your My 
nage, 'wou'd you forgive your e PLS 
Caref. With all my Soul. 
Toper. What wou'd you give for ſuch a ProjeR, * i 
Caref. As much as I'd 21 to ſee you hang d- 
Which is all T am worth J 
Toper. Ha, ha, ha, well, you wou d forgive me tot 
wou'd you not? 
Caref. Ay, tho' thou hadſt murder d my Father, at 


debauch'd my Mother. 
Toper, Say you ſo, Sir—Well, 1 'll be wich you in 
Toftant. [Ex 


Caref. But which Way wall you do it, Sir? 
Bell. Why you have not conſummated yet, have! you 
Caref. No, thank Heaven. 

Bell. Well then, take you no Care; you'll give yo 
Daughter the ſame Fortune you deign'd for the 5 
Enight „ 

Caref. Ay, that T will, and 500 J. more. 

Bell. Come, in, Lovers; the Scene's chang'd. 


Enter Colin Clarinda, Emilia and Toper. 


Col. Your Blefling, Sir, Os [ An 
Clar. And with it your Pardon, TS 

Caref. You have it, provided I get unmarried agall 
Bell, We'll now call for your 2755 Oh. her! 


comes, 


Enter + 785 Plotwell. 


Caref. Fonts [ tremble at the Sight of her. 
Phe. You ſhan't need, Sir; for my Fury is over! 
I wiſh you Joy, Madam, and Sir, I here reſign youl 
your Settlement again. [Gives him Papi 

Caref. How's this? Ha, pray unfold this Myſtery. 

Toper. Why, Sir, this is Mrs. Plotæuell, your Ne 
Hours who only put on this Diſguiſe to be ſerviceabe 


J 
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your Daughter! This honeſt Gentleman here, was 
the Parſon that coupled: you. | 
Bell. Now, Sir, I think, I have © kept my Word with 


17 Caref Very well. | | : 

Plot. Why, truly, Sir, being loth to foo this young 
Lady thrown away upon a Fool, when ſhe had the 
Proſpe& of ſuch a worthy Match as Colonel Manly, I 
undertook to reduce you to your Reaſon, and I don't 
doubt but you'll own I have done you a Piece of Service, 
in forcing you to exclude a Blockhead out of your Fa- 
| mily, and in his Stead receive a Man of Sele and 
Honour. 

Col. Tis now, Madam, my Turn to pay my * Acknow- 
ledgments for this unexpected Godneſs; inſtruct me, 


1 5 IRC Wt 1 1 may "be gr2iezul. 
Pls, If I have done Good, itrewards 36ſel f; 1 it 
Mr. a pleaſes to pardon che Frolic, 1 Wall be 
over paid. 


Caref. With all my Heart, I' faith, the Frolic was a 
pretty Frolic Now tis over. 


Enter Sir William Mode. 


Sir Vill. I heard you was married, Mr. Careful, I 
wih you Joy. 
Caref. You are miſtaken, Sir Men. tis my Daugh- 
ter at is married. 
Sir Will. Ha, the Colonel . to my Miſtreſs? 
Ai 4. 
chr. Sir William 1 defire all Quarrels between you _ 
I may be cancel'd. 
Co/. Pray include me in that Treaty too, Sir William. 
Care. Here has been ſtrange juggling, ' Sir William, 
[ have been trick'd out of my Conlent, I hope you'll 
pardon me too. 
dir Vill. Pm in ſuch Confuſon, that I know not what 
to ſay, but I muſt ſhew em that my Soul's above an 
front, and that nothing can diſorder the Serenity of 
my Temper. Aſide.] Ay, we are all Friends, i Gentle- 
men, and I forgive the Lady too, for ſhe has done more 
koneltly by me than moſt Women wou'd, ſhe has mar- 
G 4 ried 


OT 


Call, 


DD I TS 
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ried the Man ſhe lik'd, tho? tis the Faſhion to take g. 
rich Huſband they don't like, and make a en of 
the Man they do.. ey” | 


"Om. Ha, ha, ba. 
Sir Will One Thing I defire you 'd make clear ton me 


Madam, Which is, why did you give me [Encouragena 
by your Woman ? 1 

Clar. I give you Encouragement by my Women 
What do you mean ?. 

Maid. I your Pardon, Madam, his Gold prevail! 
upon me, a I thought whar I faid would ſignify ny 
thing; I hope you will forgive me. 

Clar. Never: Out of my Doors, I ſuppoſe thro" you 
Management, Og/e was ſo familiar with me too —— 
Out of my Sight. | 8 [Exit Mai 
Col. Indeed, my Dear, I cannot intercede ! in her I. 
half, fince thro' her Means my firſt Suſpicion came, thy 
made us both uneaſy ; but as to Og/e, I ſufficiently p 
veng'd your Quarrel ; for I'll engage he never Tevy 
for a Beau again. 

Sir all. Confound your whole Sex, you' re all u 
worth a Gentleman's Anger; ; I'll to my Lodgings, ant 
{end for the Muſic, and think no more of you nor Mz 
trimony; if I do, I'll give e'm Leave to ram me im 
an Hautboy and blow me out at the Holes; impair m 
Vigour. 5 125 

Om, Ha, ha, ha. 

Bell. W ell, Madam, what ſay you? Have you a Min 
to ſee me ſwing to Eliaium in my Garters, and hear nt 
ſang about in a Ballad to a dojeful new Tune, call 
The Gentleman's Farewell to his unkind Lach—0 
wil you take Pity on me? 

"Emil. Well, Sir, to prevent fuch fad Diſaſters, T don! 
care if I give you my Hand ; and as you deſerve, 1 
Heart ſhall follow. © © 

Bell. Ay, give me but the Body, and I'll warrant ja 
I'll get the reſt. 

Caref. Hey Day ! What a Wedding chopt up ther 
too! Well, I never ſhall believe common Report agai 
That all Women are Jacobites, ſince I find them fo read 
towards the Soldier's Service to the Nation with the 


Perſons and F ortunes. 
Eni 
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Emil. I wiſh every brave Man was rewarded according 
to his Merit, I'm certain Captain Bellmein deſerves more 
than JI can give him. 

Bell. Don't compliment your Huſband, Madam, 20s 
don't know half my Deſerts yet. OD | 
Care. Brave Boys, brave Boys. 


Enter Servant. 


erw. Sir, here's the Muſic without come to congne- 
Walate your Marriage. 
Caref. Bid *em come. in, we'll have a Dance. 

: { Here a Dance, 
— 7. Well, Gentlemen, I with you Joy, if there can 
De any ſuch Thing in a Wife; but for my Part, it ſhall 
BE be my Maxim not to part with my Liberty, till 
can't help it; What Bird would be confin'd in a Cage, 
| = it can ip from Tree to Tree? Colonel, I'll come 
Wd take a Bottle with you by and by. [Exit. 
| Cher. Madam, you deſerve our beſt Thanks for this 
kemplary Piece of Juſtice; and, be aſſured, you have 
id an eternal Obligation on me. 
Plot. IJ am ba that I have done you Service, and 
Wncetorth ſhall devote myſelf to Virtue, and I hope 
eaven will pardon the Follies of my paſt Life. 


cc. Bleft in my Lowe, I envy no Men's Fate, 
_ Content alone is the true happy State. 


?. Virtue, thou ſhining Jewel of my Sex 
oa precious Thing, that none knows how to value as 

ty ought, while 1 enjoy it, but like ſpendthrift 
kirs, when they have waſted all their Store, wou'd 
e the World they cou'd retrieve their Joſt Eſtate ; 
„ N erefore beware, you happy Maids, how you liften to 
> deluding Tongues of Men, tis only they We 
wer to betray you. 


OY happy ſhe, that can ſecurely Jay c : 


at ya 


> then 
agaih 

rea 
\ tha 


Folly be gone, 1 have no Mind to Play. 
My Fame is clear, I game not 1 fe 1 to-day. 
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Si Thomas Valere, Father to Valere 
the Gamefter, 
Dorante, His Brother, in Lowe with 
1 © e Mr. Corey. 
ngelica. : | > | 
Young Valere, a Gentleman much in) 3 "Da 
"3.8 wwith Angelica. | W. Verbrogga 
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My. Freeman, 


My. Lovewell, in Love with Lady M 
Wealthy. go. — 
Marquis R a. ſuppoſed French? | 
arguis 0 ard, | 17141 
. Mr. Fieldhouſe. 
Hector, Valet to Valere. Mr. Pack. 
Mr. Galoon, a Taylor. Mr. Smeaton. 
Coum Cogdie, Mr. Pickins. 
1 Gentleman, Three Gameſters. 3 Mr. Weller. 
2d Gentleman, | Mr. Knap. 
Box-Keeper, Mr. Francis Les 


Betterton. 


* 
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| | E of 
Lady Wealthy, a very wain coquettifſh 5 1 
Widow, very rich, Sifter to An- > Mrs Barry. 
elica ofa 
Ae in Love with Valere. Mrs. Bracegirdk, 
Betty, Woman to the Lady Wealthy, Mrs. Parſons, 
Favourite, Woman to Angelica. Mrs. Hunt. 
Drs. Security, one that lends Money M, Wallis 
upon Pawns. , 9355 2225 


Mrs. Topknot, @ Milliner. Mrs. Fieldhouſe 
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The Curtain draws ap, and diſcovers Hector in an Elbows 
| Chair, juſt waking, yawning. | . 


e, 


: | „ Heckor. 
Ess me! *Tis broad Day-light ; Who the 
ny Devil would ſerve a GaMESTER ! Tis a 


*% ' I curſed Life, this that I lead. O, my dear 
vs WO of Bed, how ſeldom do l viſit thee ! When ſhall 
* I be lapt in the Fold of thy Embraces, and 
more forth my Thanks? T, that could enjoy thee Four and 
Twenty Hours together, am grown a perfect Stranger to 
dle. thy Charms. O! My precious Maſter! Now, Ten to one, 
| will he come Home with an empty Pocket; and then will 
he be. confoundedly out of Humour: Then ſhan't I dare 
ak him for any Dinner. Thus am TI robb'd of the zo 
chiefeſt Pleaſures of my Life, Eating and Sleeping, | 
" Enter Mrs, Favourite. 
Fav. Good-morrow, Monſieur Hector: Where is your 
II i'veet Maſter ? | l 
Hee. Aſleep. | 
Fav. J muſt ſee him. | 
; Heck, 
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Het. My. Maſter ſees no body when He's alleep. | 

Fav. I muſt ſpeak With him. 

Hect. Indeed, 5 Mrs. Fawearite, but you cannot, 
ne P? ſhaw, I tell you I mut, and Will oo; with 

Het. With who Child 

Fav. With who? Why, with Store. 2 

Hef. Heark'e, would you ſpeak with my Maſter in 
propria Perſona, or with his Picture:! 

Fav. Leave Fooling, for I come not upon ſo merry 
a Meſſage as you imagine. 

Heck. Why then, to be ſerious, my Maſter is not come 
in: He's a Man of Buſineſs, Child, and negletis his 
Eaſe to foliow that. 

Fav. Yes, yes, I gueſs the Buſineſs; he is at ſhaking 
his Elbows over a Table, faying his Prayers backwards, 
courting the Dice like a Miſtreſs, and curſing them when 
he is diſappointed, Between you and I, Angelica knows 
his Extravagance ; and finding he breaks all the Oaths 
he made againſt Play, reſolves to fee him no more. 

He#. If he has loſt his Money, this News will break 
his Heart, 

Fav. Tell him, that I ſay he has deceiv'd more Wo- 
men than he has played Games at Hazard; and 

Hef, You ſay — Ay, I find Dorante, my Maſter's 
Uncle, has given you a retaining Fee: What: tould ſhe 
do with that old Fellow? | 

Fav. Oh! He's a Lover ripe with Diſcretion. 

Hei, Ay, but Women generally love green Fruit beſt: 
beſides, my Maſter's hand{ome. 

Fav. He handſome! Behold his Picture juſt as he'll 
appear this Morning, with Arms a-crfs, down. cat 
Eyes, no Powder in his Perriwig, a ee tuck'd in 
to hide the Dirt, Sword-knot untisd, no Gloves, and 
Hands and Face as dirty as a Tinker. This is the very 
Figure of your beautiful Maſter, | | 

Hed. The Jade has hit it. LY 

Fay. And Pocket as empty as 2 des. 

Het. Hold, hold, this is Spite, mere Spite and burn- 
ing Envy. 

Fav. Ay, tis no Matter for that; I'll take ws he 

ant 


"4 
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ſhan't deceive my Miftreſs : For ſhe that marries a 


E Gameſter that plays upon the Square; as the Fool your 
Mlaſter does, can expect nothing but an Alms-Houfe for 


a Jointure, Once more I. tell you, that Dorante has both 
Reaſon and Favourite of his Side. 


He. And we have Love on our Side; and Live 


never fails to conquer Reaſon : For your Part, you are 
like the Swiſs, take any Side for Pay. | 
Fav. Is not Yalere aſham'd, the only Son of ſuch a 
Family, to leave his F ather's Houſe, and ſneak up and 
down in Lodgings. | 
Heck. You're miſtaken, Mrs. Fawouritez he did not 


| leave his Father's Houſe : But his Father, who is as 


obltinate as the Devil, and as all-natur'd as a Dutchman, 


turn'd him out. 


Fav. Ele was a dutiful Child in the mean Time. Well, 
you may take my Word, he will have ſmall Welcome at 


our Houſe : I ſhall let my Lady know he is a Gaming ; 
ſo ſweet Mr. Hector, adieu. [ Exzt. 


H:#, Farewel, Mrs. Fripery; I am glad I know my 


8 Maſter's Enemy however. Ho! Here he comes. 


Ester Valere, in Diſorder. 


Val. Sirrah, what s a Clock ? ; 

He8. It is—in Troth, Sir, 1 have been up ſo Pg; 
[ have torgot. 

al. Away, I am weary of. your Fooleries. My 

Night Gown, quick, quick. The Devil, the Devil. 

Heck. Ah! I find where about he is, he ſwears be- 
tween his Teeth. 

Val. 30 hey! What, mult I wait all Day? My Gown 


here! [Valere /till walks about, and Hector fill 


Following him with the Gown.] 

Heck. Tis ready, Sir. 

Val. What a Dog am I? I 8 I have no Luck, 
ye: can't forbear pla ing. Oh, Fortune, Fortune But 
why do I exclaim againſt her? [I'll be even with her 
I warrant her, ſhe has wade me loſe, but I defy her to 
Mice me pay, for the Devil a Souſe have J. 

Hect. * * pleaſe to put on your Gown, Sir. 5 * 

Als 
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Val. Get * 1 Bed, N Dog. and don't woe 
me. 
Hlact. With alla my Heart, ONE ET © FB 
[ uValere fits Sond in Ms Arn . Chir. 
Val I think Jam ſlecpy. Death! Tis impoſhble'to 
lleep: {Ri/es,} For 1 can no ſooner ſhut my Eyes, bit 
methinks my evil Genius flings Am's Ace before me. 
Why, Hector, Sirrah; that On ſleeps happy: Why, 
Hector. 
Heck. Sir [ From: the Bottom of the Stage unbitton' 
Val. Sir—you Sot, are you never tir'd with ſleeping! 
Het. Tir enn Sir, I han't had Tir ime to unbutton 
my Coat yet. 
Fal. Was any Body here to a for me ? | 
He&. Yes, Sir, Here was your uſic- Maſter, and your 
Dancing-Maſter. 
Val. Ay, they want their Quarteridge, I ſuppoſe. 
He#. They'll call again, Sir. 
Val. Then I'm not at home, Sir. : | 
Heck. Oh ! I know that, Sir. But, Sir, here was x 
kind of a — kind of a ſhabby- look'd F ellow - — He ſaid 
his Name was Cogdie: He'll call again too. 
Val. I know him not. None elle? | 
Hect. Yes, Sir, a Back-Friend of yours, Sir, may 
be ſo bold as to aſk you one e Do You love 
the charming Angelica ? 
Val. Love her! I adore her! | 
Heck. Ah! That's an ill Sign. Now do J Lack he 
has not a Penny in his Pocket. Ah, Sir, your Fob, like 
2 Barometer, ſhews the Temper of your Heart, as that 
does the Weather. 
Val. Don't you imagine, whatever Paſſion J have for 
Play, that I have Power to forget that amiable Creature! 
Hef. Ah, Sir, but if that amiable Creature ſhould 
have baniſh'd you 
Val. Impoſſible 
Hect, Talk not of Impofſibilities, pdod Sir, for peſt 
Mrs. Favourite is juſt gone; who, I find, hates you, and 
. ſwears her Lady has declared for your Uncle. Ab, 
Sir— what ſhe ſays is not altogether falſe ;- [Shaking his 
1 Head) for notwithſtanding you have ſworn heartily to 
F Angelica 


EE a a ot ee tent th Ln NE 


J Who's there? 
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Angelica nens to play again, you do throw away a 


BY merry Main; or ſee, Tn HOY 01 


Val. Ceaſe your Impertinence; 1 give you Leave to 


| jeſt upon my Loſles, but my Miſtreſs touches iny Heart, 
Sirrah. 


Heet. Ldfider}; Ah]. Love's Fever is always higheſt 


| when the Caſh is at an Ebb. But, Sir, be not caft down, 


] have heard them ſay, a new Paffion is the only 1 
to cure an old one. There's the charming Widow 
my Lord Wealthy, her Siſter, richer than Angelica Ah, 


bir! Had you but made your Addreſſes there. 


Val. There! ſhe is the only Woman 1 would avoid. 


she's a Coquet of the firſt Rate; ; addreſſes all, and cares 


for none. How did ſhe tyrunnize over my Friend Lowe- 


| abell before ſhe. married my Lord, tho' he is a Gentle- 


man without Exception? and now ſhe's playing the 
ſame Game over again; for the good- e 1 ellow is 
in Love ſtill. 

Hed. Truly, Sir, I believe the French Marguis will 


W carry it. 


Val. No, be is too o much of her e Henk! 


7716 A Dun, I Warrant. 

Lal. J am not within; Sirrah. 
Hee. Oh, Sir! Your Father, N 1 
Val. Ah! That's worſe; now will Hexail as heartily 


Nagainſt . as the Fanatichs againſt Plays. 


Eater Sir Thomas Valere. 
Sir Tho, What, what are you up? This is not a 


ameſter's Hour; or have you not been in Bed all 
Night? That's moſt likely. 


He. [ Afrede.} He's 10 Devil of a Guelſesy Indeed 


my Maſter keeps as early Hours as any Man, PI fay 
Ithat for him, 


Sir Tho, Hold your Tongue, Sirrah, or I ſhall break 


Pour Head; your Freedom will not paſs on me. 


Hef, Your mo humble Servant, Sir ; I've done, 


vir, l've done. 


. Si Tho, I am ome to make the laſt Trial of you, 


Sir, . Your Courſe of Life is ſo very ſcandalous, that 
unleſs 
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unleſs I ſee a ſpeedy and ſincere Reformation, I har 
reſolv'd to diſinherit you; then try if what bas ruin 
vou, will maintain you: But, do you hear, quit the 
Name of your. Anceſtors, who never yet produced ſuc} 
a Profligate. The Eftate has not been reſerv'd ſo long 
in the Family to be thrown away at Hazard. 

Hee, Short and pithy : We are in a hopeful Way, 

4h a, 

Pal. Sir, I have been revolving in my Mind 8 

Acts of Folly, and am afham'd that I harbour'd the 
ſo long, and now am arm'd with manly Reſolution; 
forgive my paſt Faults, and try my future Conduct. 

Cir Tho. If I could believe thee real, my foys woull 
be compleat. 

Heck. Ah! I ſmoak the Deſign; a little Money i 
wanting. [45% 

Hal. My eruel Uncle, who never was a Friend to.you 
now endeavours to ſupplant me in. Acgelieæs Heat; 
vou know Þ live but in her. 

Sir Tho. I know your Love, and the. only Thing 
like in you: She's à virtuous Lady, and her Fortunei 
large; 'tis baſe, and moſt unfit my Brother's Years, u 
become your Rival. 

Heck. Ah, Sir, if my Maſter loſes her, I dare ſweati 
will break his Heart. In my Conſcience, I believe iti 
Love keeps him awake, and puts Gaming into Jy 
Head. 

Sir Tho. Well, Son, if you obtain her, I'II forgie 
your Fault, and pay your Debts once more. 

Hal. ber, I don't doubt it; but I'm a little oute 
Money at preſent, | 

Hect. Humph! | 

Val. Money, Sir, is an Ingredient abſolutely neceſian 
in a Lover: A Hundred Guineas would accompliſh nj 

Deſign. 

Hef. As I gueſs'd. 

Sir Tho. At your old Trick again—No, no; I han 
been too often cozen'd with your fair Promiſes. 

Val. Try me this Time; lend me but Fifty. 

Sir 70. No. 

Val. Twenty. 
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8ir Tho, No. 
Fal. ken 

Sir Tho, No. 

Heck. Hard- neared Few. 1.46 ae. 
Vol. Five, Sir; for I can't go without ſome Money. 
Sir 70. Not a Souſe fi om me. 

H:#. One, Sir; that we may dine; for I am ſure 


a/ Maſter has not a Groat, by his Humility. 


Sir Tho. No; if you are hungry, go fling a merry 


Main for your Dinner. 


Het. Ah, Sir, I never was ſo well bred : Beſides, I 
hate truſting to Chance for my Food. 
Sir Tho, I admire you have hv'd fo long with your 


| | Maſter then. Look ye, Valere, get you to Angelica; out 


with your Uncle, and you ſhan't want Money. In the 
mean Time, Sirrah, do you get me a Lift of his Debts. 
Hed. Yes, Sir—There! O ome Hopes I may come in 
for my Wages. [Afede. 
Val. Sir, 1 obey. you in every Thing——and ily to 
Angelica, Hearkye, Raſcal, get me fome. Money, or 


7 T will cut your Ears off. [.4fde to Hector.] Exit. 


Het, Money! Mercy on me; where ſhall T get it? 


- Well, I think I am bewitch'd to him. [ Exit, 


Sir Tho. If I can but reclaim my Child, and match 


him to Angelica, I ſhall date the happieſt Part of my 
| Lice from this Moment. 


E nter Cogdie. 


Cog. Sir, your moſt humble Servant; is not your 
Name Vale? 

Sir Tho It i is, Sir. 

Cog. Sir, I come to offer you my beſt Service. 

Sir 770. In what, pray Sir? 

{-z, Sir I am Maſter of all Sorts of Games, and 


| live by that noble Art, My Name i is Cogdie, call'd by 


ſome Count Cogdie. 

Sir Tho, He takes me for my Son! Ii humour it, 
and hear what the Rogue has to ſay. -[ Alide.] Well, 
dir, what then? 

C:g. Hearing of your ill Fortune at Play, I came, out 
of pure Generolity, to teach you the n of 
tne Di 4 

Sir 
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Sir Tho. The Management of the Die; Why, i 
that to be taught ? 

Cg. O! Ay, Sir; to learn to cog a Die nicely; 
quires as good a Genius as the Stud) of the Mathemz 
ties. Now, Sir, here is your true Dice, a Man ſelden 
pers. any Thing yu. them: Here is your, falſe, $i; 

how they run. Now, Sir, thoſe we- gener 
ca L Doors, | 

Sir Tho, the Conſumpetit rather, Mercy. vpon mel 
What is our World come to! All. 

Cog. Come, throw a Main, Sir, then Ty Bag 
you how to nick it; he is very dull. I tell you, Sir, 
in this Age, tis neceſſary that Children learn to ply 
before they learn to read. 

Sir Tho, I tell you, Sir, that I am amaz'd the Go. 
vernment never preferred you to the Pillory for you 
wonderous Skill. 

Cog. I find his ill Fortune has put him horribly out a 
Humour: I ſay again, that learning to N is of mor 
. Uſe, than Fa, La, Mi, Sol, or cutting a por: TI 

Sir Tho. I'll Fa, La, Caper, you Dog ; know. I an 
his Father, and hate 8 and all ſuch, Raſcals 
you are. But ſtay, I'll pay you Wer Wages for the! 
Care you took of my Son. 

Cog. Sir, your humble Servant, Sir, not a Penny. dir. 

Sir Tho. N o, Sir, a Cane. 

Cog. Not in the leaſt, Sir: I, I, I would not give 
you the Trouble by no Means, Sir. What a Sot was!. 
to miſtake the F ather for the Son. 5 ee n 


1 42 7 


Bair Hector running. 


1 O, Sir! Undone! Undone ! ! Uadase :, 

Sir Tho. Undone ! when wert thou otherwiſe? 

_ Hef. Ah, Sir, but my Maſter, my Maſter— - 

Sir Tho. What of him ? Surely he was given me for 
a Nn 

Hect. Ah, Sir! As my Maſter was juſt ſtepping into 
Angelica's Lodgin , fo nicely dreſt; his Wig, I believe, 
had a Pound of air, and two Pound of Powder in it; 
he look'd ſo pretty, that had ſhe but ſeen him, ſhe mult ' 
have loy'd him, tho' her Heart had been made of Braſs: 
But juſt as he was ſtepping in by 
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= Sir 7ho. She ordered her Footman to fv he Door 
oon him, J ſuppoſe, hearing of his continued Extrava- ; 
ance. 
. No, no, Sir, worſe than that; a Govenly elchy ; 
W :llow whipt his Sword from his Side, whilſt another, 
blaff as a Midnight Conſtable, ſlapt him 0 on wy e Back 
With an Action of Forty Pounds. 1 
ir 7. Ha! And did Angelica ſee it? | 
Heck. No, no, Sir, we being cunning, . wheedled 'em 
W the Tavern; and 'tis but giving 'em a luſty Bottle, 
Wir, and I warrant we get it off for ten Guineas, | 
© Sir 770. How's this, an Action of Forty Pounds got 
r for Ten Guineas? I ſuſpect a Ls mm: ſhew 
Wc the Way to this Tavern, 
8 7:7. What ſhall T do now? Sir, TI, I, I came in loch 
aste that I never thought to look up at the Sign. 
ir 77. Then you are likely to carry the Money, 
rah; Sirrah, this Sham won't take; the next Time, 
Wſcal, lay your Lies cloſer, Rogue. [Slaps him.] [ Exit. 
E. Ah Hector, Hector“ Thou art no good Plotter. 
Vell, I draw this Comfort from it, however, I ſhall 
Ever dread the Gallows for Plotting. - 5 


Euter Valere. 


2 Well, I have over. heard all; I thought what 
Wur Projects would come to. 
Het, Why, Sir, the wiſeſt Men ſometimes fail; and 
pu muſt own, that I ſtudy as hard as a ſtarving Poet 
r your Intereſt : But if my Plots, like their oetry, 
carry, 'tis no Fault of mine. 
Lal. You'll ſtill be witty out of Salon a but pr 'ythee . 
Hat's to be done now ? 
Hect. Oh, Sir! Yonder goes Mrs. Security, who lent 
bu once a Hundred Guineas upon your Diamond _— 
at you loft at Play. | 
Val. I remember I gave her Fifty for the Uſe of it: 
t, however, call her in this Extremity, and bring up a 
tle of Sack with you. [Exit HeRor.] Now for the - 
t of Perſuaſion to ſqueeze this old Spunge of fifty 
"A that may make me Maſter of a thouſand before 
ght. 

Ext 
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Pater Hector and Mrs. Security. ; 


Val. Mrs. Security, good- morrow. 

Mrs. Sec. Mr. Valere, your very humble Seb 

Val. A Chair there, quickly. Mrs. Security, let us 
renew our old PE oa and cement it with 21 
Glaſs of Sack. 

Mrs. Sec. Oh, dear Mr. Valere! I never drink in 
a Morning. 

Val. What, not a Glaſs of. Sack ? Come, Heu, 
fill. My Service to you. 

Mrs. Sec. Pray, young Man, give me but a little. 

Val. Fill it up, I ſay. 

Mrs. Sec. Oh ! dear Sir! Your Health. [Drivks half 

Val. What, my Health by Halves ? I'll not bait you x 
Dro 

nr Sec. Well, I profeſs it will he too Klong for 
me. 

Val. Hector, does not Mrs. Security look very hand. 
ſome ? 

Heck. Truly, Sir, I think ſhe grows younger ul 
younger. 

Mrs. Sec. Away, you make me bluh. 

Hef. Ah! She'll have another Huſband, I fee by 
thoſe Roguiſh Eyes. 

Mrs. Sec. Fie, fie, Mr. Hector; theſe Eyes have done 
nothing but wept fince my good Huſband Zekzel Security, 
died; and the more, becauſe he died ſuddenly. [Weep 

Hed. Suddenly! Good lack! Good lack! It een 
makes me weep to think on't. 

Mrs. Sec. He died in his Vocation juſt ſealing 3 
Bond. 

Tal, Ah! Would thou wert with him, fo I had a littl 
of thy Money. [Aſide.] Hector, fill t 'other Glaſs to Mrs, 
Security to waſh away Sorrow. 

Mrs. Szc. O, dear Sir, I thank you for your Civilty; 
and you ſhall find me always ready to ſerve you. 

Val. I do believe you Mrs. Security, and Have Occaſion 
to try your Kindneſs. 

Hed, Ay, wo * pitch'd upon you, : 
ec, 


. 


Sec. He knows he may command me. 
al. I would borrow fifty Guineas, Mrs. Security, 
} 
: Ba {hall be repaid— | 
e. I don't doubt it, Sir, in the leaſt ; for you know 
Wy Wa y—A pledge—If it be not quite double the Va- 
; wc, 1 won't ſtand with a Friend: and it ſhall be as fafe 
ny Eyes, that 1 affure you. 
. al HumpR han ©: 

| H:2. Ah, Duce on't, here's the Sack loſt. 
L. You had your Ring again, Mr. Valere: And I 

Wope you don't miſtruſt me now. : | 
al. Miſtruſt you? No, no, Madam. Hector, fetch 
Wlrs. Security a Pledge. 
Heck. A Pledge, Sir? Bleſs me! What does he mean 
jow ? A Pen and Ink, Sir? 

Val. Ay, ay, Mrs. Shcurity ſhall have my Note. 
2 As good as any Pledge in England. 
Sec, It may be ſo But I promiſed good Zekiel to be 
ary of the Mone he left me: Vea, and I will be very 
ar a 

. And very be 
Val. Refaſe my Note! I ſcorn your Money. 
Hef, I'd have you to know, my Maſter's Note 1s as 
ood as a Banker' MT ene when the Dice run 
ell, [ L/ide. 
Sec. Nay, if you are angry for my fair Dealing, good- 
orrow to you. 
| Het. O, Impudence! She calls Cent per Cent. fair 


% 


bee. May ſome Town-Sharper perſuade that ſanctify'd 
ace into Matrimony, and in one NSW empty all thy 
bags at Hazard. 

Sec. Your Wiſhes hurt not me, ill- matinee's Fellow. 


d have you to know, if I would marry again, I could 
ave a— 


our Money, let's have none of your Impertinence. 
He, Be gone, be gone, Woman, be gone. 

[ Puſhes her of 
Val. Oh! Deep Refletion—would I could avoid thee : 
0 become the Scoff of mercenary Wretches—And thro? 


my 
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Dealing Go thy Ways, but take my Curſe along with 


Val. Nay, nay, Miſtreſs, if we muſt have none of 
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my own Miſmanagement, reduc'd to baſe Neceſiity 
Oh, Angelica! Fil caſt a real Penitent beneath thy 
Poe | | 


And i once more thy Pardon 1 obtain, 
Love in my Heart hall the Jale Monarch reign 


The End of the FIRST Act. 
77CCFCCCCCCCCCCCCCCC NH 12 ae 
ACT © 


Enter Angelica and Favourite. 


Arg. FA FTER all his ſolemn Promifes to quit that 

| A ſcandalous Vice, when he can hold my Love 
upon no other Terms, does he ſtil] purſue that certain 
Ruin to his Fame and Fortune? But I reſolve to banih 
him my Heart, which he has juſtly loft by his perfidious 
Dealing. I feel, I feel my Liberty return ; and I charge 
thee, Favourite, ſpeak of him no more. 

Fav. No, no, Madam, fear not me ; I hate him for 
your Sake, Madam: Was he like his Uncle; there“ 
the Man for my Money. . 5 

Ang. Becauſe you have a large Share of his, I ſup- 
poſe : Old Men muſt bribe high. Name neither to me, 
I hate Mankind. | [ Exit Favourite. 


Enter Lady Wealthy. 


L. Weal. Well ſaid, Siſter; J hate Mankind too, and 
yet the Fellows will follow me; but who is the Man that 
has put you out of Conceit with the whole Sex ? Yale? 
Arg. The ſame; no ether had ever Power to ſhock 

my Quiet Nor thall he; for this Moment I'll 'raze 
him trom my Thoughts. 

L. Feal. If ſhe holds her Reſolution, T am happy. 

[4/de.) That Taſk may prove more difficult than you 
imagine, Siſter. Come, come, this is a Flight of ſudden 
Paſſion, that would fall upon the Sight of /a/ere. J 

pf | 5 T4 


| 
| 
\ 
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Ang. You miſtake, Siſter, my Reſentment is grounded 


3 kpon Reaſon. | 1 „„ 8 | | 
I. Val. I know he has given you Cauſe enough: 
Nut Love is blind; had a Man uſed me ſo, I ſhould have 
I uſpected his Reality ſooner. FRO, 7 © 0 
Aeg. Why, do you think he loves me not? 

L. Veal. It looks with ſuch a Face 

Arg. Why then did he take Pains to be reconcil'd ? 

L. Meal. Gallantry, mere Gallantry ; and ſhe: that 
annot diſtinguiſh, often miſtakes it for a real Amour. 
Ah, Angelica! You are but a Novice yet, and don't 
Wnderſtand the Beau-Monde. A Woman ſhould always 
Wocak more than ſhe thinks, and think more than ſhe 
Writes, or ſhe;ll ne'er be upon the Square with Men. 
Ang. I ſhall neither write nor ſpeak to any of em 


* - 


5 


for the future, I affure you. | 
L. Meal. And do you poſitively think you could reſiſt 
Valere, if he ſhould come in this Minute | 
Ang. I do, poſitively, | 
L. Weal, What, in his moſt moving Air? For you 
now he is Maſter of a falſe inſinuating Tongue: Should 
de, I fay, throw himſelf at your Eo in a Tone of 
Tragedy; cry, Forgive me, Angelica, or kill me if you 
pleaſe; I'll not oppoſe the Blow, nor ſtrive to ſave my 
Life by one poor Word—T love you, and only. you: 
Does not your Soul tell you ſo in my Behalf ? Will you 
Wot anſwer me? Then riſing from his Knees, Will then, 
ays he, Nothing but my Death wipe out my. Fault? 
ive it me then, cruel Fair; for now to live is Pain. 
f J have loſt you, I have Joſt all that's worth my 
dare. Then offers to draw his Sword; at Sight of 
vhich you are melted into Pity, and once again be- 


* 


* ray'd. Is not this true, Angelica! Ha, ha, ha. 

17 Ag. J confeſs I have too often been deceiv d- but now 
& De ſhall find I am upon my Guard—and were he-the only 
1. remaining of his Sex, I would not if I know my 


Heart—marry him. 5 | 
L. Wal. I'm pleas'd to hear your Reſolution ; and 


4h ioubly pleas'd to find you Miſtreſs of your Paſſion 
1 Ti; Point of Wiſdom to caſhier ſuch Follies as blind 


dur Senſe, and make our Judgment err. . 
Vor. I. | . Arg. 


146 Te GAMESTER. 

Ang. Tis very true. 

L. Heal. Believe me Siſter—T had rather 1 you 
Afri. to Age, Avarice, or a Fool than to Palin 
for can there be a greater Misfortune than to marry; 
£1 5 ? 

T know *tis the high Road to Beggary. 

2 Wal. And your Fortune being all ready Money 
will be thrown off with Expeditior—Were it as mine iz 
indeed—But are you ſure your Heart is diſengaged? 

Ang. Why, do you doubt it ? 

L. Neal. I have a Reaſon, Siſter, that when you 
have ſatisfy'd me you ſhall know. 

Ang. Then be ſatisfy'd — ] will never ſee him mor 
— Now the Secret. 

L. Meal. Why, then know I love him. 

Ang. How! Yoa! 

L. Weal. Yes, I; where's the Wonder ? 

Ang. You that advis'd againſt the Gameſter. 

L. aal That was for) your Good, Siſter Ou 
Circumſtances are different—My Eſtate's intail'd enough 
to ſupply his Riots, and why ſhould I not beſtow vil 
upon the Man I like? 

Ang. What in that Mourning Weed reſolv'd on ll. 
trimony, and is your Lord forgot already Did I tak 
ſuch Pains in rubbing your Temples, whilſt Favarit 
apply'd the Harts- horn to your Noſe, when the faintig 
Fits came thicker and thicker, and was it all but At: 
fetation—And does your dead Huſband's Picture, thit 
. dangles at your Watch there, ſerve only to put you it 
Mind of another ? 

I. Weal. And where's the Crime—T lov'd him! 
ving as much as any Wife, or rather more; and di 
what Decency required when he died—But being fies 
I'm free to chuſe. | 

Ang. Then who ſo fit as Loweavell for your Choich if 
whoſe honourable Love has long purſu'd you. 

L. Veal. You are not to direct my Inclination. 

Ang. Nor you mine Favourite, [ Enter Favourite. i 
Valerè comes, I will ſee him — That Good you haf 
done, Siſter, * : by * 

i Av 
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bab, See him, Madam! | | 
4e ve, Impeninence, , Eat Au and Fav, | 
I. Val. Ay, ſee him, if thou wilt, but to little Pur- 
poſe—l doubt not his Return, when once he finds En- 
couragement, 'tis his Awe has kept him filent, not that 
I care much for him neither; but it is the greateſt Mor- 
Inigcation in Nature to ſee a handſome Fellow make 
Love to another before one's Face. [ Enter Fooatman. 
F,otm, Madam, the Marquis of Hazard to wait on 
Vvoar Honour. | | | 
L. Veal. Pugh, that Fool. | [ Enter Marquis. 
Marg. Hey, let my three Footmen wait with my 
Chair there the Raſcals. have come ſuch a high Trot— 
tmey've jolted me worſe than a Hackney Coach- 
and I'm in as much Diſorder — as if I had not been 
dreſs'd to Day Pardon me, Madam, I took the Liberty 
to adjuſt myielf, eber I approach d ou. 
L. Yeal, You are the exact Mode of Dreſs — but 
Ilonſieur Margui/s, methinks you are grown perfect in 


you 


Joke 


9 Tongue. 

ugh Marg. The Value I have for the Eng/; Ladies, made 

u ne take particular Pains in the Study Duce on't, I 
ſhall be diſcover'd, if I forget my French Tone Ab, 

6 Madam, Vous parlez Francois mieux que je parle Þ Auglois. 

ta L. Weal. Ah, Point de tout Monfieur, 

BE 1/-;. But there's no Language like the Eyes, Ma- 

"" dam—and Yours would /et the Iorld on Fire. 

1 L. Val. O, Gallant. 

ey Marquis ſings to the M idhau. 

m- 77 vain Jou ſable Weeds put on, 

008 nds cannot long eclipſe the Sum; 

free, ture bas plac'd you in a Sphere, 


7% give us Day-light all the Year; © 


oice Tis wwell for thaſe 
| -—OfFcamne; Fam, 
77, jour Beautier thus ſprouded lie; 
e. For when that Night 
haſk Puts on the Light, 


at Crouds of martyr'd Slaves will die! > 
* 1 2 Stoos 


Fan, 


f 
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| Sixcs to the Gamer, ki he has » won Money, 


W IR Celia, foe Fs nice ha coy, 
While ſhe hold the lucky Lure; 

775 r W are Piſb and fie, 
And you in Vain er Bl 


Stay but till her Hand is out, 
And ſhe become your Debtor, | 
Addrejs her then, and without Doubt, 
Tou ll jpeed a great deal better. 


Tt is the only Way 
When fhe has loji-at Play, 

To purchaſe the courted F. avour, 
| Forgive her the Score, 
And offer her more, 


Tl tay my Life you have 3 


e I had like to have fought laſt Nin, tors 
ſerting your Prerogative of Beauty, - 
IL. Meal. With whom pray ? rhe 
Marg. With Yalere, whoſe continual Toaſt way yo 
Siſter ; I muſt confeſs it has given me a paſſionate Dein 
of ſeeing her, that I may hereafter with greater Af 
rance maintain your Cauſe. 
L. Meal. What would the Fellow have me introdur 
him—My Cauſe don't want your Sword. 
Marg. She's jealous already; if my Footmen obſen 
my Orders, ſhe'll ſecure me here for Fear of Joſing, tt 
5 Prize. i LA 
L. Meal. This Fool's e my e 
he has nam'd my Siſter. Would I were rid of him. 
Marg. Has your Ladyſhip play'd at Court this Winte 
L. Weal. in my Weeds ? 
Marg. I aſk your Pardon, Madam, but chat Beg 
and Gaiety nothing can eclipſe. Who can look on 0 
and mind your Dreſs? 
IL. Weal. That's well enough exproſh — But not 
that be ſays can pleaſe me now. 1 
110 


J 


- 
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Enter Footman, and gives a Letter. 

Forum. A Footman in Green, Monſieur. waits for an 
Anſwer. eil. Feotman. 
Marg. Is this a Time? Let him wait at the Chocolate- 


Houſe at St. James's an Hour hence —— Oh, Madam, 


did you know how I Th er for yo oe 
L. Yeal. When did 1 give you Leave to make a 
Declaration of your Love Monſieur pray, read 
your Letter, and give the Lady an Anſwer. 
Marg, I confeſs it comes from a Lady — but if 


E nter another "Footman, 


Frotm, My Lady Gamemwell has ſent three Times for 
you, and will:not begin to play till you come. 
Marg. Allez Vous en Coquin Let her ſtay. 
| : | PT [ Exit Footman. 
L. Weal. Inſolence! what does the Fellow mean? 
Marg. "Tis the greateſt Fatigue in Nature to hold a 
{ Correſpondence with Impertinence—— but your Lady- 
ſhip is the Reverſe of— - 07 odd 
| » Enter another. Footman. ELD Tos = 
Fiotm. Sir, the Lady Amorous begs the Honour of your 
— is juſt gone out of 


Company this Minute; Sir Credu 
Town, Te s 


Marg. Le diable Vemporte—out of my Sight—Am I not 


engng 0. 18 7ͤ C 2187910 var | 
L. Heal. Engag'd! Upon my Word you are not 
hat Houſe is the Place you appoint to receive your 
Aſſignations in 5 38 


ſume they have ſearched the whole Town and ſee- 
ing my Equipage at your Door, were ſo audacious to 
ſend in their Mefſage——but I'll turn away my Footmen 
for this Embarraſſment. | Bus 

L. Meal. Pray, let not my Houſe be diſtinguiſh'd by 
you, nor your Equipage for the future I am not to 


be us'd ſo, (angerly.) Now for a ſet and grave Face to 
put me more out of Humour, if poſſible— 
| H 3 Enter 


FEN ͤ ts 


Marg. No, upon my Honour, Madam but 1 pre- 
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Enter Lovewell. 


Lowe. You ſeem in Diſorder, Madam 
L. Veal. Who can be otherwiſe, when People taks 
Liberty beyond the Bounds of good Manners,— 
Le. Who dares in my Lady Wealthy's Houſe ? 
„ [ Looking angerly at the Marui, | 
Marg. Upon my Soul, Sir, ſhe takes it quite Wrong 
——O:; ſhe't——corfoundedly jealous. 
Lowe. Sir, I am poſitive that Lady cannot be in the 
wrong; and read it in her Looks, your Abſence wou'd 
pleaſe her | | 
Marg. Si. han 
Lowe. No Words here, Sir - if you wou'd diſpute 
it, I'll meet you when, and where you pleaſe 
Marg. Your moſt humble Servant — [I @ low Void 
You ſhall hear from me——Hey, hey, who's there? 
My Servants —Madam, as your Ladyſhip ſaid, In 
not to be us'd thus—— _ "2 3. © _ ve - 
L. Neal. Monſieur He's gone, I wou'd not lol 
the Fop neither | 3 
Love. Gone Madam! ſo you would have him, I 
ſuppoſe. „ 3 ö 
L. Val. You ſuppoſe! how dare you ſuppoſe my 
Thoughts and who gave you this Privilege in my 
Houſe ? Shortly I ſhall be wift'd Joy; for this is a Pre. 
rogative above a depending Lover. „ 
Tos I plead no Merit; and my long ſucceſsleſs Love 
aſſures me I have no Power - but I underſtood 
L. Yal. You underſtood ! Ay, you always underſtand 
wrong, Mr. Lowervell. : De | 
Lowe. I do confeſs I wander in the Mazes and 
ſtill purſue a Brightneſs which I cannot fix To 
pleaſe you has been my long and only Study ; witneſs 
the many Years of awful Servitude I paid your Virgin- 
beauty, and the Pains I felt when I beheld you wedded 
to another : I could not bear the Sight, but in a cruel 
Baniſhment paſs'd my unlucky Hours, till Fate in pity 
ſet you free, but all in vain, for ſtill my Portion 1s 
Deſpair. | | 5 8 
L. Neal. Nay, if you are running into that pro 
| - Stu 


ke 


W thee 


to aſſiſt you 


rule my Fate 


your Promiſe————and ſeal it here | 
| | Is and kiſſes her Hand. 
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Lobe. No, Madam, I'II retire 


. 


Sag. I muſt leave you, tho' in my own Houſe—for 
have got the Spleen intolerably, and cannot endure it. 


I love too much to 


W 1:obcy — Only when you reflect on your admiting 
Slaves, think on my Fidelity. ff, | 


Exit. 


I. Heal. Thou art à poor conftant Fool, that's the 


5 Enter Valere. 
Val. Ha, the Widow here 


Iny Friend? Now for a ſerious Face 
Wroic Stile Madam — 


Jir | 


L. Weal. 


Truth on't——and thou haft Merit too, I'll fay that for 
but we Women don't always mind that 
lere comes the preſent Aſcendant of my Hear. 


now could I make her 
and an He- 


: 


al, My Stars ſhed their kindeſt Influence to Day, 


wn = 


air, and ought to 


Wand bleſt me with the 1 of findin 
W—Pity is eſſential to the 
Wto thoſe that fink beneath the Rigour of their Chains 
I. Veal. Tis the Diverſion of your Sex to co 


5 you alone 
e extended 


mplain ; 


WI believe Mr. Valere finds few barbarous in ours 


Val. None more unfortunate in Love than I, and tho! 


my Heart is breaking, I'm forbid to tell my Pain. 


L. Heal. J hope tis to my Wiſh — It may be me he 


2 


Wmeans, elſe why this Addreſs—— She muſt be very cruel, 
that lets you ſigh without Return 


Is it in my Power 


Val. Oh, Madam, All, All's in your Power=—You 


L. Veal. Then you ſhall be happy 


ie 


Val. On my Knees let me receive the Confirmation of 


TK, 


Enter Angelica. 


Arg. Ha! kneeling to my Siſter, faithleſs Man 


L. Weal. Inſufferable ill Breeding 


41. Oh, Angelica! I caſt me at your Feet. 


H 4 


* 


Val, There, Madam, there's the angry Brow, that 
Wc:rts Diſtraction to my Peace: Your Aid to clear that 
Wotorm is what I ſu'd for | 


Ang. 
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12. Waal Kale by my Honour, he Was . af Ti 


— Ez T4. 


Tx \ 
8 


Val. M aking Love; what does ſhe mean? alt, 
Al. And ydu receiv'd it, I fu uppoſe. 8 © 
8 cal. Vou interrupted me, e Ya 1 could EL " 
- Anſwer. - 
Val. Why, Madam, my Deſign 7: know. 
L. Wal. Yes, yes, Mr. Valere, I know your r 


I have not had ſo many OY: Wing Te but Jen 
3 the Deſign 
Val. But mine was 
L. Weal. Oh, fie, don't declare it W 5 
my Sitter has a Paſſion for you and HE war not ty- 
rannize 
Ang. Tis not in your Power 
Pal. Oh, the Devil Madam, I own 'tis an 7 
to a Lady of your Beauty and Merit, to make a Dec 
„„ XA 
L. Neal. Not at all, Sir, when one kes the 
Perſon —1 A cconſider on't but, hark ee, 
do not deceive my Siſter too far, it may be dangerous, 
Ang. Tis not in your Power——or his, to deceire 
me; [| ſee thro' your ſhallow Artifices, and deſpiſe it. 
L. Veal. Thoſe that rely upon their own Judgment 
are ſooneſt caught. Siſter Remember, 1 have giv 
you fair Warning LEW 
Val. Fm in amaze 
Ang. You need not 1 ue my Site De. 
fign but that's not my Quarrel to you 
uarre did I fay? No, I am grown to a perk 
State of Indifference Quarrels may be reconciled 
but a Man that baſely breaks his Word, and far} 
feits Faith and Honour, is not worth our Anger, but 
deſerves to be deſpis'd, 
Val. I do confeſs I am a Wretch below your Scom: 
T own my Faults and have no Refuge but your Mercy, 
Faw, In the old Strain again [Add. 
Val. If you abandon me, I'm loſt for ever 
you, and only yon, are Miſtreſs of my Fate. 


Ang. 


and ſhews I have no ſuch Power in your Heart- Did 
you not promiſe, 'nay, {wear you'd never game again— 
Val. I did, and for the perjur'd Crime merit your 
| endleſs Hate, but you, in pity, may forgive me 
Oh, Angelica, ſee at your Feet an humble Penitent 
kneel, who, if not by your Goodneſs rais'd————yill 
row for ever to his native Soil. „ 
Ang. You wou' d be pardon'd only to offend again. 
Val. Never, nevex—— Here on this beauteous Hand 
| 1 ſwear, whoſe Touch runs thrilling thro' my Heart. 
and by thoſe lovely Eyes that dart their Fire into my 
Soul, never to diſoblige you more. | 
Fav. That Oath hath done the Buſineſs, I ſee by 
| her Looks. 5 155 ER _* 
Alg. Riſe Valere -I differ from my Sex in this, 
dre once I've given my Heart, if 


7 
ri 


I wou'd not change w 
poſible——therefore | 
baniſh your Play or Ae, and reſt ſecur'd of mine. 
| 741. Oh, Tranfport! let me kiſs thoſe ſoft forgiving 

Lips, the Memory of whoſe Sweetneſs ihall arm me 


againſt Temptation. NE goes | 
E now my old Man may go hang him- 


Fab. 80 ö | 
ſelf. of | LE e. 

Val. Could you but know the anxious Pains I felt, the 
jealous racking Cares that prey'd upon my Soul 
when I heard my Uncle was allow'd to tell his Suit 
| you'd then have found how dear Valere had priz'd you. 

Ang. What I did was to revenge your Falſnood 
though Love's my Witneſs, Dorante's my Averſion—and 
let this Preſent ſhew who 'tis that reigns triumphant in 
my Heart, : | | „ 
Val. Your Picture! Oh, give it me, that in the Ab- 
hi of the dear Original I may feaſt my Eyes on 
that. | 


whiltt you keep ſafe this Picture, my Heart is yours 

but if thro' Avarice, Careleſsneſs, or Falſhood, you ever 
part with it, you loſe me from that Moment. | 

| - | [Crwes him the Picture. 

Val. J agree ; and when I do. [Kifing it.] except to 

H 5 |  yourlelf, 
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Ang. Your daily Actions contradict your Words 


olve to make this laſt Trial - 


Ang. But mark. Valere, the Injunction J ſhall lay; 


* 


* — at 


. 2 he 
me — < — * SE. 5. 8 5 - = 
— * = — Doe a . - x —_ E — 3 6 3 1 *** 
—— — — — — = -— > Mf- " = a - — = : * 
i L = = ES 8 wh \ \ 
\ _ - \ \ F — >» — = 
=. = = > _—— _ 2 = =_ 
8 
ILSS * + l \ 
zz Ju — 


— / 
= — = wi = 


—— r ²˙ oy 7 
- — 


De GAMESTER. 


yourſelf, may all the Curſes rank'd with your Diſdain, 
purſue me————'FThis, when I look on't, will corred 
my Folly, and ſtrike a ſacred Awe upon my Action 
Fav. Tis worth two hundred Pounds, a good Move. 


-able when Cath runs low. 


Alt. 


Ang. Well, I am convinc'd, let a Woman make what 
e the Sight of her 


Reſolutions ſhe will, when alon 

Lover will break em. 8 
Fav. Madam, Mr. Dorante is coming up. 
Ang. I'll not be ſeen, Adieu. 


© [Ext 


Take Care to 
welcome your Benefactor, Mrs. Favourite; he's a Lover 


Val. My charming Love, adieu 


Tipe with Diſcretion, Ha, ha, ha, 


Euter Dorante. 
Your Servant, Uncle, Ha, ha, ha 


[ Holds up the Picture to his No e.] Exit, 
g Rake's Preſence bodes me no Good, 
Is your Lady 


Dor. This youn 
Mrs. Favourite, your Servan 
to be ſpoke with? 


J don't know what ſhe 
I'm ſure I'm almoſt wild; our Buſineſs is al 


Fav. I doubt not, Sir. 


Valere is reconcil'd again. 
Dor. Ah, that inſinuating young Dog. 


him her Picture ſet 


Fav. She h 


as juſt now given 
round with Diamonds. | 


2 ſparkled in my 


deed; ſomethin 


Dor. 1 thought, 
But what's to be done ? 


He has promis'd her to play 
his Word we have no Hopes; 
but if he breaks it, as I doubt not but he will, Pride and 
You may be 


certain, Sir, I'II let flip no Opportunity to ſerve you. 
and to encourage you to 


Fav. I know not 
no more; if he keep 


Revenge may work her to our Ends 


Dor. I do believe it 


believe me grateful——accept of this Ring. 


you are too generous I dont 


Fav. Oh, dear Sir, 
Pray excuſe me 
Dor. Nay, I will not be deny'd. 


it fo——T'll not 
I'll do my beſt Endeavours, 
- I'll aſſure you; Write, Sir, write, and I'll deliver the 


Fay. Well, Sir, fince you will have 
fail to move your Suit 


Letter. then let me alone to back it. 


Der, 
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| know em all, Sir 


Shillings and Ten-pence Half-penny 
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Hor. You muſt urge the Largeneſs of my Fortune 


the Steadineſs of my Temper; 4nd withal tell her, I am 


not above Two and Forty I was grey at Thirty. 
Fav. I warrant you, 5ir ge ſure. n exclaim 


againſt your Nephe ew's Gaming. 


Dor. Ay, ay, FI go Write it this Moment-———and 


| {end it preſently. 


Fav. I'll be in the Way to receive it. C ſroerall ly. 


SCENE changes to Sir Thomas Valere 8 


Houſe. 


Entzy Sir Thomas and Hector, auith Papers. 
He. Sir, T have brought you a compleat Account 


of the Debts of my Maſter— I think I have not forgot 


one Farthing; for, if T miſtake not, you deſired to 


Sir Tho, Ay, ay, come read em over, | 

He#, That I will, Sir, in two Words A true Lift | 
of the Debts of Mr. James Valere, which was by him 
contracted within the City of London, and Liberty of 


8 //:1nin//er, which his F ather, Sir Thomas alen, has 


promiſed to diſcharge, 
Sir Tho. Tf I diſcharge them, or not, 1s not your Bu- 
ſineſs 80 on 
Heck. Tis my Deſign, Sir. In the firſt place then 
Jem, Due to Richard Scrate, Fifty- five Pounds, Nine 
tor Five Years 


Wages and Money diſburs'd for Neceſſaries. 
Sir Tho. Richard Scrape, who's he ? 
H:3. Your moſt humble Servant, Sir. [ Bows, 
Sir Tho. You, why is not your Name He&or ?? 
Hect. Ay, Sir, that is my Name de Novo —_— My 


Maſter thought Richard ſounded too clumſy for a Gentle- 
man's Valet, and a Gameſter 8a Sir, he gave me the 
Name of Hector from the K nave of Diamonds. 

Sir Tho. A very pretty Name. I admire he don't 
call his Miſtreſs Pallas from the Queen of Spades — 
But how. came you ſo rich, Sirrah, to be able to lend 
your Maſter Money? 

Heat, Why when the Dice has run well, my Maſter 
would now-and then tip me a Guinea, Sir. 


H 6 Sir Tho, 


#* | _ 


. Tho,, And i 2 you; en bim, dep he Waite, 
with his own. Money: Oh, Extravagance! 

He#. *'Tis what many an honeſt Gentleman | 18 drow 
to ſometimes, Sir. 

Sir Tho. More Shame for e 1e on | 3 

Hee. Secondly, Sir, here is due to Aaron Uk | 3 
rer by Profeſſion, and Jew by Religion: 4 
Sir 7%. Never trouble yourſelf about chat, L ſhall pay 
no Uſurer's Debts, I aſſure you. 

Heck. Then, Sir, here's two budicd Guiness loſt i 
my Lord Lowegame, upon Honour. 

Sir 7 ho, That's another Debt I ſhall not pay. 
He. How, not pay it, Sir,—Why, Sir, among Gen. 
tlemen, that Debt i is look'd upon the moſt juſt of any; 
You may cheat Widows, Orphans, Tradeſmen, without 
a Bluſh: but a Debt of Honour, Sir, muſt be paid 
J could name you ſome Noblemen that pay no Body—- 
yet a Debt of Honour, Sir, is as ſure as their my 
Money y. | / 

Sir Tho. He that makes no Conſcience of wronging 
the Man Whoſe Goods have been delivered far 
His Uſe, can have no Pretence to Honour what. 
ever Title he may wear But to the next. 

Hee. Here is the Taylor's Bill the Milliner's 
Hoſfier* , Shoemaker's, Tavern, and TEN) 4) OE. 
all 300l. | 

Sir Tho. A fine Sum, truly. f 

Heck. Ah, Sir, I have not nam'd the Barber, pn 
maker and Perfumer, which is a 100. more Be. 
fides, he is in Arrears to Mademoiſelle Margaret de li 
Plant, lately arriv'd from France, with whom he cove- 
nanted for four Guineas a Week. 

. Sir Tho. For four Guineas a Week, for what ? 

Hect. Oh, Sir, pardon me there, I never betray the 
Secrets of my Maſter. , 

Sir Tho. Four Guineas a Week! 

Hect. Ay, Sir, and very cheap, conſidering he made 
his Bargain in the Winter——and truly 1 don t know but 
the Woman loſt by it. 

Sir Tho. You don't 


— 


Take ate, Sirrah 


You ſhan't loſe by it, however Go, Raſcal, pay your 
Het, 


Whores and Debts of Honour out of that, 
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Hect. Ay, Sir, they'll never take this Money of me; 
if you pleaſe, Sir, I'll ſend em to your Levee, and you 
| may pay em yourſelf. ; | — 
| Sir Tho. Sirrah, I ſhall break your Head —Go 
. get you to the Rake your Maſter; play, hang, or ſtarve 
| together, I care not Debts, with a Pox ; Gaming, 
| Drinking, Wenching, rare Debts to bring into a Court of 
Chancery— -You,. O Lud, O Lud, O Lud | 
Bring me ſuch a Bill of Debts, Rogue : Mercy on me, 
that there can be ſuch Impudence in the World O, 
have much ado to forbear thee—————Me ſuch a Bill 
of Debts . Mo Exit. 
Hect. So, our Affairs go backwards, I find. oneſt 
| Richard, Patience, I ſay; go ſeek thy Maſter out. 


Fortune may change, and give a lucky Main : 
And what undid us, ſet us up again. 


| $$444$55+4$445444:6040444 
ACT "Hh: 


Hector, /olus. 


u Het. Here can my Maſter be now I ſhould 
ſuſpect he were at Play - but that I know 


he has no Money Sure this old Dad of his will open 
ig his Purſe- Strings once more, if he's reconcil'd to Ange- = 
Je. lica: I long to know what Succeſs he meets with. f 
CO, here he come 5 b 
Ve- [Enter Valere wvith his Hat under his Arm, 1 


Full of Money, he counting i! 
8 waited on your Father, according to Order, Sir, with a 
be Liſt of your Debts———and the generous old Gentle- 
man—I thank him, gave me more than I expected 
Hey-day, he minds me not——Ah, I doubt we are all 
untwiſted= No Hopes of Angelica 
Val. Five hundred fifty-ſeven Guineas and a half. 
Hect. Ha! What do I ſee! The Plate Fleet's ar- 
riv'd— zy what Miracle fell theſe Galleons into our 
Power —I hope, Sir, ſince Fortune has been ſo kind 
ns Val; 
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But as I was ſaying, Sir 


yourſelf, Sir 


| hate to pay their Debts 
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Val. A Curſe of ill Luck — [Stamps] Had Em! 
Held in the laſt Hand, I ſhould have had 300 Guiney 


more of my Lord Duke's —belides what I betted. 
| Fw alks about. 


Hess. 1 am overjoy'd, Sir, at your 2 Fortune 


Val. But hold, my Lord Love game owes me 200 


upon Honour: Tis pretty well — I have not made 
an ill Morning's Work ont. 


Hef. There's no ſpeaking to him 

Hal. Ah! there's no Mufic like the Chink of Gaz 
By Fove this Sound is ſweeter in my Ear—than all the 
Margaretta's in Enrope = Ha! Heer, where come 
you from, Sirrah ? 

Hect. Came, Sir—Why I was here before you — But 
Fortune's golden Miſt conceal'd me from your Sight— 
Sir, I congratulate your good Succeſs —But how ! 

Val. Ay, *'tis Succeſs, indeed, if thou knew'ſt all- 


Honeſt Zack Sharper lent me Five Guineas, to pay hin 


Ten if Luck run on my Side. I have diſcharg'd my 
Promiſe and brought off a 7 houfand clear. 

Heck. Huzza—W hy, you're a made Man! 

Val. And we meet again at Five, where I deſign to 
win a Thouſand more, Boy. 

Heck. Ay, but if you ſhould loſe all back, Sir. 

Val. Impoſſible. This is a lucky Day—Angelica and 
J are reconcil mann Faults forgiven, and all my 
Wiſhes crown'd, Hector.  [Shewing the Pidiun. 

Heck. Bleſs my Eye-fight—A Picture ſet with Dia- 
monds — Nay then, Hector, chear up — for now the 
bad Times will mend. (Sings. ] Why now a Fig for 
your Father's Kindneſs ; you are able to pay your Debts 


Val. A Pox on thee for naming em —— Thou haf 
ven me the Spleen — Pay my Debts, quotha — The 

Ki Word 1s enongh to turn all my Luck. 
He. Say you fo, Sir ! Is paying Debts unlucky then! 
Val. AY, certainly; the moſt unlucky Thing in the 
World. | 
Hes. Hamph — 1] now find the Reaſon why Quality 
A duce on't, I wiſh I had 
known 


D Father will pay your Debt among the reſt 


nead at the very Sight of the Liſt 


loſe the winning of a Thouſand 
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known as much this Morning, L. would not have paid 


the Cobler for heel- piecing my Shoes For aught 
[ know it may be a Guinea out of my Way; for my 


| Maſter does not uſe to be fo low————<sSir, now you 
are in Stock, Sir, if you pleaſe to put my Wages into my 


Hands it ſhall be very ſafe in Bank againſt you 


| want it. £ 


7a. The Devil's in the Fellow —Speak one Word 
more of paying Debts, Sirrah and I'll] cut your Ears 
of —— I ſhall have no Occaſion to borrow — and my 


Heck. He won't pay a Souſe, Sir 


He broke my 


Val. Ay, that was in his Paſſion — There's a Plaifter 


bor that Wound [Gives him a Guinea, 


Het. Sir, your moſt humble Servant I find we 


| middling People are out of the Quality's Latitude 


Sir, 


Paying Debts are only unlucky to Gentlemen 


| pray, Sir, give me Leave to offer one Thing to your ſe» 


rious Coniideration, _ | | | 
Val. I bar Debts . ; 
Hedt. Not a Word of that, Sir. 
Val. Out with it then. | 
Hef. That you'd lay by 500 J. of that Money againſt 
2 Rainy Day. | 33 7 81 
Val. But ſuppoſe I ſhould have more ſet me than I 
can anſwer. pn 3 $; 
H:&#. Tis but ſending for it at worſt, Sir. £ 
Val. So baulk my Hand in the mean Time — and 
No, no; there's 
nothing like ready Money to nick Fortune. 
Hecg. Ah, Sir, but you know ſhe: has often jilted 


vou; and would it not be better to have a little Pocket- 


money ſecure—Pat by 200 Sir. 

Val. Well III conſider on't Ha! ſee who 
knocks, | „ 
Het. A Dun, I warrant. 


Val. I have not a Farthing of Money, remember that, 


| DrTah— [Puts up bis Money haſitly. 


Hed. Lying is a thriving Vocation. 
ors 12 5 | Enter 
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Enter Galloon. a n * Mp Topknot, a Al, 


Val. Ha ! Good-morrow to Good- -Morroy 
to you Mrs. Topfnot: Mrs. 8 you are a gren, 
Stranger ; ; why don't you call and ſee me ſometimes? 

Mrs. Top. Indeed, Sir, I call very oftzn—tho' I haw 
not had the good Fortune to ſee you--for you was {il 
aſleep, or gone abroad. 

Val. I am forry it fell out ſo, Well, have you brought 
your Bill ? 

Mrs. Topk. Ves, Sir. [Gives him her Bill 5 T hope 
you lik'd your laſt Linen, Sir. 

Val. Very well. 
* Gal. Sir, I beg the Favour of you 

Heck. I muſt not let two faſten upon him at otice— 
Mr. Gallon, a Word with you —You . make my 
Cloaths, too little for me. : 

Cal. I am ſorry for that. 

Het. My Breeches are Seam-rent_ in three or A, 
Places. 

Gal. I'll take Care 

He#. You few moſt abominably flight. | 

Mrs. Top. We are about marrying our ECREE 

Val. I hope you have provided a good Match; for 
The is very handſome, F aith. 

Mrs. Top4. The Girl is not deſpiſeable— The Man i 
very well to paſs in the World; but the ſmall Fortune 
we deſign for her. Has be paid down upon the Nail 
Therefore, Sir, I entreat you to help me to my Money, 
if poſſible. 

Val. If it was poffible, I would, Mrs: Tephnet ; and an 
heartily ſorry that it is not in my Power. 

Mrs. Tep4. It is a Debt of a long ſtanding, Mr. Vale; 
and I muſt not be {aid nay. 

Val. I know it is; but upon Honour I can't pay you 
now. 

Mrs. Top#. Lin. me have ſome, if you can't pay ms 
all - — Ten Guineas at preſentwould do me fingular 
Service. 

Val. May I ſink if I have ſeen Five theſe Six Months, 

He. That he has 85 to my e ail 

an 
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Gal. Pray, Sir, conſider me, if it be never ſo _ 
my Wife is ready to lie in, and Coals are vey dear,. and 
Journeymen' s Wages muſt be paid. 

Hed. Why, the Devil's in the Fellow! Would yo yo 
| have a Man pay what he has not ?—What Buſineſs. 
| you to get Chi ren, without you had Cabbage MO, 
| to maintain em? TR” 

Val. Hector No HIRE Fi T Ale to Hector. 

Cal. When will you be pleas'd that I ſhall call again, 
Sir. 

Val. When you pleaſe. = 

Gal. T'll call To- -morrow, Sir, 

Yal. With all my Heart. 

Gal. Do you think, Sir, you can let me have fome, if. 
I come ? ; | 

Val. Not that I know of. 

Hel. No, nor I neither —Hark ye, when he has 
Money, I'll bring you Word. ; 

Mrs. Topk. Don't tell me; I won't go, out of the 
Houſe without Money. 

Val. With all my Heart—He&er : ! No. Stratagem to 
ſave me from theſe Leaches ? lde to lector 

Hect. Then you muſt e' en lie with my Maſter or me; 
for here are no ſpare Beds Let me adviſe you to make 
no Noiſe; you'll have your Money ſooner than ou think 
for Vour Ear . e. 

Mrs. 725. To be married ſay you? | | 

Gal And to Madam Angelica, the Lana Fortane * 

_ Hee. The ſame. _ 

Mrs. Tot. I wiſh you Joy, Sir——Pray recommend 
me to your Lady, for Gloves, Fans, and Ribbons, - 

Gal. T hope, Sir, I ſhall have the Honour to make 
your Wedding Suit. 

Val. That you ſhall, I 8 you — The Rogue 
has hit on't [A4/ade. 

Mrs, Topk. But will this Match be 9 Sir? | 

Val. I hope ſo. 

Gal. To- morrow, Sir?. 
| Hef, Or next Day—but we muſt intreat your Abſence 

at preſent for my Maſter expects his Father with 
| the Lady's Truſtees, in order to ſettle the Affair 


and if you are ſcen it may ſpoil the Buſineſs, _ 
Mrs. 


162 Te GAMESTER. 


Mrs. Topk. Well, well, well, I go, I 1 9 Run a 
fitthe Way and turns.) You'll put Ras aſter 0 mind 
„„ | | 
HeF. Ay, ay. | 
Gal. And me too pray. . 
Hee. I'll do your Buſineſs, PII] warrant you; Go, go, 
go, begone, begone, begone, — [ Pußßbes em dul. 
here Sir, I have brought you off once more: Here's 
two or three Days Reſpite h Yes 


owever. | | 
Val. Why then there's two or three Days of Peace 
— for theſe are the moſt difagreeable Companions a 
Gentleman can meet with | dine at the Rummer, 
where you'll find me if you want me. I promisd.to. 
viſit Angelica again to Night, but fear I ihall break 
my Word. DE : 8 
Hef. And will you prefer Play before that charming 
Lady ? "TnL 3 2 
Val. Not before her hut I have given my Parole to 
fome Men of Quality, and I can't in Honour difap. 
point em. : „ 
Hef. Ah, What a Juggler's Box is this Word Ho. 
nour! It is a Kind of Knight of the Poſt — That will 
ſwear on either Side for Intereſt I find —But, Sir, had 
you not better make ſure Work on't; marry the Lady 
whilſt ſhe's in the Mind, leſt Fortune wheel about and 
throw you back again. V 3 
Val. Marry her, ſay'ſt thou - J am not reſolved if I 
ſhall marry or not. a e 
Het. High-day! Why I thought it had been what 
you defired above all Things —But I find your Pocket 
and your Heart runs counter. 5 
Val. No, Sirrah; I love the charming Maid as much 
as ever: Love her from my Soul — But then I love 
Liberty. Ne 5 
' Hee. And what ſhould hinder you from enjoying it? 
Val. Ah, He#or, if T marry her, I muſt forſake my 
dear Divertion, [Pulling out a Box and Dice.] which to 
me is the very Soul of Living: 'tis the genteeleſt 
Way of paſſing one's Time, every Day produces ſome: 
thing new Who is happier than a Gameſter; who 
more reſpected, I mean thoſe that make any Figure in 


the 
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the World? Who more careſs'd by Lords and Dukes ? 
Or whoſe Converfation more agreeable = Whoſe. 

Coach finer in the Ring — Or Finger in the Side Box 
produces more Luſtre Who has more Attendance from 
tze Drawers—or better Wine from the Maſter, ——-or 
nicer ſerv'd by the Cook ? In ſhort, there is an 
Air of Magnificence -in't, — a Gameſter's Hand is the 

Philoſopher's Stone, that turns all it touches into Gold. 
= Het. And Gold into Nothing. a s 
Val. A Gentleman that plays is admitted every where 
Women of the ſtricteſt Virtue will converſe with 
him, for Gaming is as much in Faſhion here as tis 
in France, and our Ladies look upon't as the Height of 
ill Breeding, not to have a Paſſion for Play: Oh! The 
charming Company of half a Dozen Ladies, with each a 
Diſh of Tea, to behold their languiſhing Ogles 
with their Eyes, their raviſhing white handy: to hear 


[ 


4 


q their delicious Scandal which they vent between each Sip, 
. juſt piping hot from Invention's Mint, wherein they ſpare 
70 none, from the Stateſman to the Cit—and damn Plays 
1 before tl. cy are acted, eſpecially if tne Author be un- 
0 known — This ended, the Cards are calFd for. ; 
0 Hect. And open War proclaim'd and every 
J Cock. boat proves a Privateer. | 


Val. Our Engagements are not ſo terrible,- with 
us Revenge reaches no further than the Pocket. 

Hect. No more don't a Highwayman 
the World thinks both Lives equally immoral. 

Val. None of your Similes, Sirrah, do you hear: 
Where is the Immorality of Gaming Now I think 
[there can be nothing more moral It unites Men of 
Fail Ranks, the Lord and the Peaſant =— the haughty 
Datcheſs and the City Dame, the Marquis and 
the Feotman, all without Diſtinction play together. 


and yet 


And ſure that Life can neer offenfrve prove, 
{hat teacheth Men ſuch peaceful Ways of Lowe. 


. Hect. The Marquis of Hazard, Sir.— _ 
Val. The Marquis of Hazard, what wants he! 
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e Do you hear; do you wait with my Fay, at 
the Corner of the Street, for 1 would be incognito. 

Hect. What does he pretend 1 9 4 

Marg. I preſume, Sir, your Name is Palere,, 

Val. I don't remember I ever had any other, Sir. 

Marg. Sir I ſhould take it as, an extraordinary Fs. 
vour, if you'll be pleas'd to command the Abſence of 
your Valet de Chambre. 1 

Val. Be gone. [Exit Hed: 

Marg. Now, Sir, do you know who Iam? ... 

Val. I think, Sin I never had the Honour of your 
Acquaintance. _ 

Marg. Allons Courage, puſh him home, he ſeem: 
daunted already; [4de.] Sir, I have made the Tour o 
Europe, and have had the Reſpect paid to me in all Court 
that became my Quality; In Spain 1 kept Con- 
pany with none but Arch-Dukes, in France with Princes Wi 
of the Blood, and fince I have been here, I hae 
had the Honour to ſup or dine with moſt of 55 _ | 
People at Court, Se diet: HAR >yaf 

Fat. Why ſo hot, Sir? 

Marg. And, Sir, my Perſon is not more known tha 
my Valour I have en a Hundred Duels, and } 
never fail'd to kill or wound, without receiving 
the leaſt Hurt myſelf. _ 

Val. You had very good Luck, truly, Sir, i 
does the Blockhead aim at? | 

Marg. Sir, Fortune owes my Life EL, i 
Sake of the noble Race from which I ſprung 1 
Father's Grandfather's great Grandfather was: -Vicero 
of Naples. | 

Val. Oh! du may ſee that in your Air, Sir... 

Marg. Now, Sir, there is a certain Lady that has! 
Paſſion for my Perſon, not that I am in Love with her: 
Only Gratitude,- and I am inform'd by her Wo- 


* R 


man, that you make your Addreſſes there; now, Sir, | 
ſuffer no Man beneath my Quality, to mix his Pretet- 
ſions with mine. 
Val. The Lady's Nie, Sir ? 
Marg. The Lady Wealthy. 
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74. You are miſinformd upon my Word, Sir; that 
Lady is at your Service for me. f 
| Marg. That Declaration comes not from your Heart | 
your Encomiums on Angelica laſt Night, ſerv'd 

| only to conceal your Love from me. 

Val. So far from that, I did not t know you till you had 
leſt the Room. 

Marg. Sir, I fay: you muſt not pretend to vie with 

uality. 

Vl 4 I know the Diſtance Fortune has Put between 
us, Sir, 

Marg. Then pray obſerve it, Sir A t think 
every Fellow we condeſcend to play with, fit On.” 
nions for us Men of Quality. 

Val. [ Cocking his Hat. F ellow, Sir 

—. his Hand on his Sevord. 

Marg. Yes, Fellow, Sir. He has a Heart, I 
find, Vil moderate my Paſſion. [Ade 

Val. You will have it then, I ſee. [Draaus. 
Marg. No, upon my Word, Sir, I was in Jeſt all the 
While. 

Val. But J am in earneſt, Sir, = therefore draw 
— What, does the Courage of your royal Anceſtors, 
Vice- Roys of Naples, fail you ? 

Marg. Sir, I made a Vow never to kill another Man, | 

and therefore ray put up, you have given me 


as muck Wu as J deſired, -I thirſt for no Re- 
venge, 


Val. Sir, I am not to be trifled with, the Wine is 
drawn, and 48 ſhall drink. [Slaps bim. 
Enter Hector. * 


Hect. Hey! what's the Matter ? 
[ Lays hold of the Marquis, who Gaus. 

Mos. Ha ! Company ! Nay, then—Sir, this is too 
much to bear, 
|  Hect, Hold, hold, Sir, hold, what do you do ? | 

Val. Ay, ay, pr 'ythee let him go, he's not ſo dan- 
gerous as thou imagin'ſt, 112 SE 

Heck. Why then let him g0,—here,. Sir, Ae 


done. 
Marg, I ſhall find a Time, Sir. 1 
V. 
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Val. To be kick'd —7ou have been uſed to 


civilly here. 


He#. A Time! For what, what the Devil do You 


come into our Nation, to crow over us—[ believe ye 


ſhall find a Time in this Campaign to teach you bette 


 Manners—your capering Country is fitter for Dancing. 


Mafters than Soldiers Ha, ha, ha. | 
Marg. It ſuits not with my Quality to anſwer the In. 
pertinence of a Vale Monkeur, adieu rents, 
garde une autre fois. 2. e 
Val. Coxcomb below Reſentment Looſting on bi 

Hatch. ] I have out ſtaid my Time. Tt 

Now Fortune be my Friend, I'll off no more, 

One lacky Hour may double all my Store. : 
Hect. Or make you Bankrupt as you was before. [Exit 


8 CE N E Changes. A Table, with Pen 


Int and Paper on it. 


| Enter Lady Wealthy, ſola. | 
L. Weal. Which Way ſhall I contrive to diſappoint 
my Siſter's Wiſhes? Now would I give Half my Eſtate 
to feed my Vanity. Oh, that I could once bring Yan 
within my Power, I'd uſe him as his ill Breeding de. 
ſerves ; I'd teach him to be particular. He has promisd 


Angelica to play no more: I fancy that proceeds from hi: 


Want of Money, rather than Inclination.—If I could 
be ſure of that I'll try however. If my Project takes, 
I ſhall again break their Union and if I can! 
ſerve my Pride, I ſhall at leaſt diſturb their Peace; and 


either brings me Pleaſure, [Sts down and writes.) Now 


how ſhall I convey this to his Hands It is not 
proper to ſend any of my own Servants———Who's there! 
Enter Mrs. Betty. | 


Betty. Did your Ladyſhip call, Madam? 
L. Heal. Ay, get me a Porter. : ; 
Betty. A Porter! Madam: Robin, Fohn, and Nichilai 
are all within. 
L. Weal. And what then? Do as J bid you. 
Betty. What can ſhe want with a Porter! — I am r- 


ſolv'd to watch. [ Exit. 
L. We 
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L. IWeal. Tis better being confin'd to a Deſart, where 
one never ſees the Face of Man 
| mir'd by all. ¶ Enter Porter. ] Here, carry this to Mr, 
Valere: Do you know him ? 

Port. Yes, an't pleaſe your Honour, very well. 

L. * 9 bring me an Anfwer chen. LExit Porter. 


Enter. Lovewell. 


Ha! Lovnuelt + I muſt avoid his Preſence. leſt he diſ- 
cover this Intrigue He'll be alarm d at the Sight 
of a Porter in my d e - Beſides, my Soul 
reſents the ill Treatment I have given him He 
indeed merits better Uſage- But I know not how, 
I cannot reſolve on Ye. Exit. 

Love. Gone! Am Pthen ſhun'd like peſtilential Air— 
yet doom'd to doat upon her cold Indifference———— 
Oh! Give me Patience, or [ burft with Rage There 
muſt be more than her bare Temper in't—She love 
Ay, there's the Cauſe——Oh ! the racking Thought: 
By all the Powers, it fires each vital Part and with a 
double Warmth ſtrikes every active Senſe. 


Hear me, ye Pow — if you ue er deſign 

To mate this dear, this ſcoruful Beauty mine, 

Grant in the Lieu I may my Rival meet, 

And throw him gaſping at his Lady's Feet. [Exit, 


0 Angelica and Favourite, aithᷣ a Letter in her 
Hand, 


Ag. I ſhall not open it, indeed If you venture 
to receive Letters again, without my Leave, I ſhall diſ- 
charge you from your Attendance, Mrs. Favourite. 
Fav. I do it for your Good, Madam. 
s. For my Good! Impertinence—Am [ to be go- 
vern'd by thoſe I may command? 
Fav. In ſpite of all that I can do, I ſhall loſe my 
dalary : For when he finds the Cauſe go backwards, he'll 
fee no more, [ 4/iae. 


| Enter Dorante. 
Ang. So, he's here too, * your A ppountuyenty I 
ſuppoſe. 
Dor. 


than not to be ad- 
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| ſtrong Courſes, and luxurious Life, will ruin both you 
Peace and Fortune. I ſaw him a little while ago entet 


Wn : - 


Dor. May I venture to approach the Rays of that Di. 
vinity, which dart into my Soul an impetuous Flame! 
Ang. O dear Sir, there's a Fire in the next Room, 
whoſe Flames will warm you better than my Beauty, I 
believe. 
Fav. Well, really, Madam, I think "WII could no; 
have expreſs'd himſelf finer ; 
Ang. Ceaſe your odious Compariſons =- Mr. Dora, Wl 
might I adviſe you, make your Addreſſes to my Woman 
I'm ſure you'll meet a kind Reception; ha, ha, ha. 
Dor. Your Woman, Madam! I thought a Perſon of 
your Rank knew how to treat a Gentleman better. 
Ang. And I thought a Perſon of your Years migit Wi 
have underſtood better, than 0 make Love to one of 
mine. 
Dor. My Years, Madam! I'm not ſo cle 
help my being in Love with you? 
Ang. No more can Favourite being in Love with you, 
Fav. You are always witty upon me, Madam—[{ 
have her to know I love a young Fellow as well a 
herſelf. Al. 
Dor. Tis for my extravagant Nephew that I am de- 
Tpis'd ; that complicated Piece of Vice, whoſe head. 


one of thoſe Schools of Poverty, Aa Gaming- ouſe 1 


St. Martin's Lane. 

Ang. Tis falſe, 

Fav. Nay, Madam, I dare ſay * tis — goes 
his Man; ii call him and convince you. 

[Exit, and Re- enters wwith Hed. 

GY He cannot be ſo ungrateful, after my laſt I# 
vours. Hector, where's your Maſter ? 
He. Where'er his Perſon is-—his Heart is with yout 

Ladyſhip, Madam ; 1 dare anſwer for him. 

Ang. That's foreign to my Queſtion ; where. is he? 
Dor. Yes, yes, he's a fit Perſon to enquire of, truly. 
Hee. So lam, Sir: For nobody knows my Maſter 

Out-goings and his In-comin 3 than myſelf. 
Ang. Come, you fhall tel Dorante ſays, be 

ſaw him go into a Gaming- Houſe, 

Hes. Diſcover 'd—Nay then I muſt bring him off— 


Why, that is true, Madam. A 


for Haſte 


ld fin reclaim him 
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Ang. Perfidious ! | | 
lla. But, Madam, it is to takejhis Leave, upon my 


Word He's gone to play, with a Det to Oy 
no more. 


| Fav, Now, Madam, who was in ads right? 

Arg. Is it poſſible a Man can be ſo baſe 

Dor. There are comp Wade, that ne' er were guilty 
of ſuch Crimes. ä 2 

Hegg. But, Madam, you won't TR me ey 
Maſter is making all the Speed he can to put himſelf in 


2 Condition to keep his Word with you: He is ſhaking 


his Elbows, rattling the Box, and breaking his Knuckles 
He has ſent me Poſt for his laſt auxiliary 
Guineas, which, when he has thrown of, he'll lay him- 
ſelf at your Feet, with fall e ee never to en your 


| or Dice more. 


Ang. A likely Matter, truly. 

He, So it is, Madam 
Power to offend again.” 

Dor. Till he has a new Recric | 

Hef, Madam, your Ladyſhip's moſt humble Aerhust, 


For ben RY it out of his 


| I muſt fly; for my Maſter will think oy Hour Seven 


till I am there.. . 
Dor. Now, Madam, are you convine- d Will you 
yet 3 a Heart devoted only to your Charms? : 
Arg. No more of your Fuſtian — tis unſeaſonable ; 
don't provoke me to uſe you worſe than good Manners 
will allow: I reſpect your Age, but hate your | 
Ur. Well, ſcornful Maid, take up with your Game- 
fer, do: YoulE be thee” firſt that Tepoiits it. And fo 
farewel. 2 ee. 
Ang. O, my too conſtant Heart canſt thou ſtill hold 
the! Image of this faichleſs Man: And yet methinks 
III try che laſt Extremity. 


Von cuben hone Ill a Proſelyte abe gain, 
The goodneſs of the Act rewards the Pains f 
But if my honeſt Arts ſuccgſoleſs prouen. 
To make the Vices of his Soul remove, Ts 
1 3 rid me 1 tis Tyrant Love. 0 
Vol. I. 1 1 


— 


wo, Thy Tren ann: 
e Lo "IV. | 


xii Valere 20 a Bar Re Dice in Bis land, t e 
Play to a Herten Betty li fening.. 


Bitty, O; thus far J have followed this Lk : es 
I'll obſerve who he want —Þ m ſure tis 
age. = Intereſt of Mr. Loweavell. 
Val. From a Lady, n thou? and muſt be deliver, 
1 nto my own Hand #5 


Betty. As I imagin d. | 
Val. Priythee, Fellow, doſt know what 'tis. to inter. 


rupt a Gameſter, when his Fortune's at Stake Seven 
or Eleven have more Charms now than the . brighteſt 
Lady in the Kingdom [Opens the Lerter.] Reads 
Humph — Purſuant to what I told yeu before Angelica, 
that a Declaration of Lowe would not be diſagreeable, I con. 
firm my Words in à golden Shower- 'Tzs aka} 
believe moſ! acceptable to a Man of pour Circumſtance, 
(Well gueſs'd, e Faith.) A Bill for One Hundred 
Pounds, payable at Sight — - Monſieur le Porter, your 
very humble Servant Tell the Lady, I am hen Wi; 
moſt obediently It requires no other Anſwer, till | WW. 
fly myſelf to return my Thanks. I 

Port. Yes, Sir. | | [Exit Porter, 3 

Val. What muft I do now? prove a Rogue, and be- 
tray my Friend Lovewel/—lIf 1 accept this Preſent, 1: 
muſt make my Returns in Love; for when a Widow 
parts with Money, tis eaſy to read the valuable Conſi- 
deration ſhe expects: But then. Angelica, the deat, 
the faithful Maid But then a, Hundred Guiness, 
che dear tempting Sight! Ha, Lovervell! thou com i 
in r Time; for my Virtue's Raggering. | 
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Enter Lovewell. 


Low. I have been ſecking you all the Town over. 


Val. And what News ? Thou haſt a very love-ſ & 
Countenance: The Widow has us'd thee ſcurvily, 1 


know. 
Lev. Beyond all bearing — "A ee thou ever wert 
Fl | — 
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iy Friend ; priythee inſtruct me Help to find the 
curſed Rival ou. 'Tis not the Fool Marquis, I'm 

| convinc'd ; but ſome lurking Villain, ſome Wretch un- 

worthy of her Charms —elſe her Vanity would ne er 
9 Hold, hold, Friend: you run on a little too faſt © 

What would your is tineſs do now, ſuppoſing 

you diſcover'd this deteſted Rival? 1 

Lov. I'd force him to renounce her; or loſe my Life, 

and leave her free. Er» TO 

Val. Why then I have ſuch a Reſpect for this Gentle- 

man, that I muſt preſerve him from your Lion, like Fury. 

S Lv, Ha! Do'ſt thou know him then—Oh ! I charge 
thee by our paſt Years of Friendſhip, and by my Peace 
of Mind, which this cruel Woman takes eternally away, 

tell me but who he is, deſcribe him to me: 1. he a 

Gentleman? . . 

Val. Yes, Feith. | 

Lov. And handſome? _ '$ 

Val. The Ladies think fo. | a 5X7 

Lev. Tell but his Name, that my Revenge may reach 

W hin. Haſt thou a Friend more dear than No, no; 

thy Companions are no Friends; Gameſters and Profli- 
ate. whom in thy reflecting Hours I know thou 


« 


Whatcit—She is not fit for one of theſe. 


al. The Spark is a little given to Gaming, I con- 
fel: — yet holds his Noſe as high as your Widow, I can 
tell you that. 85 B+ 

Lev. Pr'ythee trifle no 1 
jelt with Pains like mine 
Val. Do you know her Hand? 
Law. Death! does ſhe write to him? _. 
Val. Theſe Credentials will conſirm ſhe does. 

| [ies him her Letter-with the Ball. 
Lov, Confuſion to thee—And a Bill for Money 
bay, it cannot be — By Hell, the Company thou 
cyt has taught thee to be a Villain: Thou haſt abus'd 


onger with me— nor do not 


er Honour, which I will juſtify. Draw. | 

Val. Here's a Rogue now—When I have withſtood a 
Lcmptation would have ſhook a Hermit—he'd ca: my 
Lizoat for not taking his Miſtreſs from hin—Well, 


* 
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theſe romantic Lovers are whimſical Things—-Harks 


- 


Charles, I believe you know. I am no Coward, and if 
your fighting Fit remains on you till T'o-morrow Mon. 
ing Ill meet you when and where you pleaſe ; but I'm 
engag'd now—as you may ſee,  Farewel——— _ 
F Is exit, /hewing him the Box, 
Tov. What Man but would e "ale deſpiſe 55 
falſe Ingrate - But I'm a Slave to Love, and bound wit 
ſuch a Chain, no Injuries can break — Something ny 
be done; but what I know not. 8 Ent 


5 Mrs. Betty cemes forwards. | 

Betiy. So, my Lady has brought herſelf into a fr 
Premunire. Well, I'm glad I heard this; and hope v 
make it turn to Mr, Lowveavell's Advantage—who is 


generous Man, and deſerves a Counteſs, [En 
8 CE N E changes to Lady Wealthy! 
 Loagings. 8 


, Lady Wealthy, hola. 
L. Heal. So, thus far I'm ſucceſsful : The Porter fan 
he was tranſported with the Letter, and will inſtantly b 
here—— Who's there? [ Enter Footman.] Bid my Wo 
man come hither. _ 59 TE 
Footm. She's' not within, Madam. 
L. Weal. How, not within! 
Footm. Here ſhe comes. 


Enter Betty. 
L. Weal. Hey! where have you been to put youri 
in this Heat ? — | | 
Betty. Speaking to a Relation, Madam, 
L. Neal. A Relation; ſure *twas a warm Conferet 
has left ſuch Signs on't in your Cheeks—Set my Tal 
FI throw theſe mournful Blacks away—adom'! 
chearful White, receive and charm my Hero. 
Betty. Mr. Lovewe!ll, Madam. 

L. Weal. No, Fool; When did you ever ſee me di 
at an old Lover? He's mine; ſecurely mine: But! 
lere, the Gay, the Rover, the unconquer'd Rambler; k 
he alone deſerves my Care. 3d 
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Betty. Madan, might I preſume to ſpeak 
L. Heal. Your Nonſenſe freely; TT am in A 8. Hu- 


mour, and can bear it all. 


Betty. Then Yalere is the moſt ungratefcl- and Mr. 
Lebe the moſt accompliſh'd of any Man breathing. 
L. Weal. Ha, ha, ha: And is this your Speech 


| Ioveell is beholden to you truly; and Mr. Valere ſhall 
know his Friend. 


Betty. ] hate him, Madam: and you have Reaſon: 
L. Weal. Peace. I find I gave you too mach LT 


Euter a F. oolman. 


Footm. Madam, a Letter for your Ladyſtip. 

L. Heal. Hum ph! from Loweawell: I know the Hand; 
ſome Compliment, ſome diſmal Madrigal, or tedious 
|  Ditty, in worſe Proſe, I am ſure. [Opens it.] Ha, my 
own Bill! What means this Madam. Vun haue bejflow'd 
your Favours  unzvorthily : Notwithſtanding this Pro 2 * 
would have foupht, defended you beyond Demonftrati n; but 


| jour new Choice declin'd the Sevord- and that Love 


1h long languifh'd for. 
| Your neglected, injur'd, but ſtill faithful 
.  Loweavell, 
Baſe Traytor! Is this a Man of Honour ? this the Re- 


turn to my Advances—lt is impoſſible—He has way- 
laid the Porter, brib'd him, and deceiv'd me. 

Betty. I adeed he has not, Madam. 

L. Veal. Why, know you ought, of this >. | 

Betiy. Yes, I can tell you all—if you will promiſe to 
interpret for the Good of him who loves you truly. 

L. Weal. Come in, and let me hear the Story IE 


Velere has triumph'd o'er my Wenne and expos d 
my unrequeſted Bounty 


Such a Repulſe may fix this wand ring 1 1 
Aud conſiant Love may meet its due att er 


Euter the Marg uis. 


Marg. Turn back, bright Fair, and liſten to an Aion 
glorious as Conde, Luxembourg, or Heſs, or any He that 


ever grac'd the Field. 


4 1 L 


L. Veal. More Plagues!——Þ begin to grow weary ; 
this Train of a make — Story ſhort, #3 

Marg. I'll be as conciſe as the Heroic Deed 7; 
Nadi, Fic, as Galas ſaid}, me hos vanes win nts og 
L. Heal. Over whom was this Conqueſt ? your Foot. 
man and your Taylor ? | 

Marg. No, Madam, over my Rival, Yalere. 

L. Weal. Ha! where met you that Report? 
Marg. Every where The World ſays you are in 
Love with hun—'Tis all the Diſcourſe at the Chocolate. 
Houſe. s bs | | 19916] 
L. Veal. Confafion! Am I become ſo wretched—[ 
| Mall be ſung in Ballads ſhortly. * LOU ET or 
0 | Marg. Having a profound Reſpect for your Ladyſhip 
1 away flew J to his ed. e . -e I had no ſooner 
oh enter'd, but the Memory of your Wrongs——ſet the 


Wb. þ ſtormy Marks of Anger on my Brow—— Sir, ſaid I 
* Sir, ſaid he, your moſt humble Servant Sir, ſaid | 


44M here is a Rumour ſpread abroad, prejudicial to the Re- 
1 putation of a Lady whom I have honour'd with my 
15/8 L. Meral. Honour'd! Oh, audacious! ' 
M Marg. And Report ſays you are the Author Who 
J? ſaid he, in the meekeſt, humbleſt 3 

Jer 


Lover begg'd in —frightned out of his Wits 
Name, I pra which when J had told him, and bid 
him draw; he poorly diſclaim'd his Paſſion, and ſaid, 
might take you with all his Heart, for he would not fight 
| At which I ſtept up to him, (ſaying, Saves wors,” 
Monſieur, du Lan fſquenet———that is as much as to ſay, in 
Eng liſb, a Flip of the Noſe, Madam—at which the good 
Gentleman pull'd off his Hat, and made me the loweſt | 
Bow; and I, in Triumph, left Now, my Reward 
—my Reward, Madam. VVV 
L. Veal. Your Reward; never to fee me more: For 
though I love Valour, I know this Story falſe and you 
made up of Cowardice. Do'e hear—if ever my Doors 
. are open [ Euter three Footmen] to this bold Intruder more, 
10 II have your Liveries pull'd over your Ears. F Exit. 
1 Marg. Gone! I durſt have ſworn ſhe would have 
1 married me for the News Now here's a good In- 
lj | 5 | vention 
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Maſter of mine play 


| away: 
W Gaming-Houſe, we. ſhall be undone again 
Kr Thomas Valere.] Oh, Sir, 1 have been all over the 


Health, Sirrah 


too 


n e wy; 
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vention loſt Ah poor Monfieur-Markez,"thoul't never 


thrive with theſe Women of (nee Gtög 5 _ DIE 


rich toothleſs City Dame 


On them my Courage and my Shame may auf. > 
Theſe Court-rud Wits diſcover me an . 8 bene 


8 © E N E. the Street.” Wes 0s 


| Naͤector alu. | 
Edt. Well, I have not Patience any V Jong to cee this 


1 


——Odfo, here's his Father How ſhall I ſend him 
For if he ſhould ſee his Son come out of this 
[ Enter 


Town to look you 


Sir Tho. For what, pray ? Did my laſt Greta W 
Jou ſo well, that you've a Mind to more on 't—Where' 8 


the Rake your Maſter ? 


Hes. Oh, Sir, happy, happy l beyond Rrprefion 
He's with Angelica, who has eee him with her 
0 


Picture, ſet round with Gems of ineſtimable Value. 


Sir Tho, Ha] Say ſt thou ſo, Bay ou is ve Ebel 


to carry Angelica? 


Hel, Carry her, Sir; why the Buſineſs 15 * and f 
nothing wanting but your Preſence, with a Lawyer, to 


fit em for the Prieſt Good Sir, make haſte 
Sir Tho, Fl be there in an Inftant 


till I embrace thee. Exit. 
He. 'Fore George if this old Fellow finds me in a 


Lie, as he moſt certainly will; for if Angelica hears my 
Maſter is at play again, ſhe'll never have him that's ſure 
-| muſt let him know what I have done, ang 


get him in the Mind to go this Hour to TI 


Hector's Bones will pay fort. 


To ſerve my Maſter, 1 a Lie may tell, 


Bat would not Juffer, when I mean it well. 9 x Exit, = 


14 | SCENE 


I find which Way he's going 


And ſhall I 
be a Grandfather adad I could find in my Heart to 
| give thee Six-pence for thy News—And I will too 
there Hector, drink your young Maſter's: and Lady's: 
Ah my dear Boy Jemmy. 1 forgive 8 
[thee all. Em fo cranſported, I think it an Age 


# | 


| ag 


| 
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8 CEN E diſcovers: a Gaming-T, able, with 
Valere, Count Cogdie, and other Gentlemen at 
Hazard, with ſeveral Rakes, and Sharper, 
waiting round the T. an} : 4 CET aa and 
Attendants. 5 0 


Cogd. Come Seveh What do you ſet 
Gentlemen? | h 

Box-K. Seven's the Main. 

/ Gent. That. 

24 Gent. Ten Pieces. 

. Pal. The Devil's in the Dice There, Sir, a Humdrel 
Guineas. [ Angrily. ] 
Cogdie rattling the Box, and confidrring aber: l 
throw. 

Box- K. Knock where you are, Sir. 

Cogd. I am at the faireſt only ; © [Throws out the Din 
Come, and that little Silver too. 

Box-K. Four to Seven. | 

1/ Rake. Mr. Cogdie, to 8 a cet; ſhall T? 

24 Rake. To three and eleven Guineas if you pleaſe. 

1/7 Sharp, Here's three Crowns to eleven, and if I lot, 
by all that's good I know not where to eat. 

Cogd. [To I Rake.) You go to three a Crown [i 
24 Rake. ] you to three, and eleven Guineas. [To o Sharper, 
You ſhall go yours to eleven Jack. 

_ Box-K. Pray, Sir, throw away, don't hold the Box al 
Night. 

© ogd. There, [S bakes the * and throws three. 1 yor U 
in once, Gendetens | 

Both Rakes, We go again, | 

Cogd. With all my Heart. [Shakes my Box again ail 

throws fu 
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Box-K. F our, Trey-Ace. | 
Cogd. There, Gentlemen, 1 have brought you of 
Again. [To the Rates. ] 
Val. You did not throw out your Dice fair, and I 
not yield it. 
__ Cegd, Judgment, Gentlemen. 
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if Cent. I think *twas fair enough. 
2d. Cent. Ay, ay, a Man 5 throw * Dice how 
he pleaſes. 
2 Sir, J ſay this Hat's white. 1 a Pu 5 
Cogd. 1 fay too. 
Val. Tis falſe, tis black. 
Copd. As you fay, I think it is black. 
Val. No, Sir, tis neither black nor white. 

Cigd. Nay, very likely, Sir. He haſt lot bis 
Money and now he grows mutinous. 

Box- K. Come, pray Gentlemen don't quarrel, and 
Il aſk it round. 

h Ca. Aſk what, you Blockhead ? whether his Hat's 
black or White [Tofies a Pair of Dice in his Face. 

Ber- K. No, Maſter, whether you, won the Money 
or not. 

20 Gent, He won it fairly. Come Palere, III lend 
thee ten Pieces, ſet boldly, ſet boldly, I warrant es 
Luck, Boy. 

17 Gent: Ay, ay, come whole i is the Box? 

Cogd. Tis mine i 

24 Gent, Throw a Main then. 


Cogd. Five. 

Box-K. Five's the Main. 
Val. There take all, 
1// Gent. That 


20 Gent. That | 
Cd. Where I was laſt. Now little Dice. 
Val. Shake your Dice. 
Cd. There, Sir, [Shakes the Dice and. threws Duc 
W 4c. Oh, burn em. 
Box-K. Duce Ace. | 
Val. Out Give me the Box Six. 
Vor- K. Six is the Main. 
1 There, Sir, if you dare throw at it. 

A 7 Gent, That 
” Gent. That 
Val. At you all 


SL akes the Box and throws 
. Quatre Duce. 
Brx-K. Six. Quatre Duce, you've won It, Sir. | 
Cogd, YO * di ſorder d.] 

1 5 Pal. 


\ 
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Jt Par Come, Seven. [Throws] fn SWQ POT . Arad 
Box-K. Seven's the Maiuinn © 00 . 
Cogd. A hundred Guineas, RO 2-3; N x 8 

Val. Now little Dice wok he. 
Cogd. Not another N ick furs? 4 "I Speaks as „ Vilere; 75 Uk 

5 We the Dis 
Val. Nick by Juno. 0 | 
Box- K. Cinque Duce. | q 
Cogd. Oh! Blood! and ben as Fire! [Riſa Gr and 
| 11 abe about i in a 4 Faſſn. 


+ 34 
4 - 


Val. Nine. [Throws.] 
Box-K. Nine's the Main. X 
Cg. There, Sir, I'll ſet you two hundred Guire 
ee bi ( Dong Conor ale 
Val. Note, Sir! Whoſe Note is it pray ? ? 
a. Wh tis ver od, Sir, tis upon Sir 2 
8 y Y $0 "Bo" why | 
Pal. At it, Egad. [Throws.] | 
Box-K. Ni ine, Cinque and Quatre, che Boi 3 is due. 
Cogd Um! [Throws away the Dice,” Breaks the Bar 
Sir, I bar that Throw. 
Pal. Sir, I did not ſee you, 3 1 won it fairly, © 
| Cogd, The Devil, I that underſtand Play ſo well, u 
be bubbled of my Money—Sir, I fay this Hat's whit 
Who dare ſay the contrary ? | 2 
Val. Not J, indeed, Sir. | 
Cord. I ſay 'tis black. 
al. Why, as you ſay, I think 'tis black. 
Cogd. I fay, Sir, tis neither black nor white, 
Val. Then it ſhall be green, blue red, or yellow, ot 
what you pleaſe, Sir. I have more Manners than 1 
ee now I'm on the winning Side, Ha, ha, ha, 
Gent. Prithee don't quarrel with him, you'll gt 
anche by it. Valere will fight, you know. 
Cogd. And ſo will I, Sir. You're all a Parcel of- 
If ever I play upon the Square again I'll give en 
Leave to make Dice of my Bones. 
Val. Ha, ha, ha, hold, let me pay my Debts. Ther 
Sir— [to 2d Gent. | — 
Bex-K. You owe a Box, Sir, an't pleaſe you, 
* al. There—[ Gives a OY 1 : 
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Bur- K. You owe me a Teaſter for back. Mund Tip, 


a little while ago, Maſter. ebb ad ende AN 


— 


Val. There you . [Gives bim Six: pence. ]» 


Box-K. Thank you er—T'll CAT Gentleman 
hy that will Ae that Shilling 4 in the Box. V 
ict, Enter Angelica in A s. „c, # NN 
Ang. Ay, here he is. e 21h nt) e 
Jr Val. Come Seen. tres 7 tt 40 8 
* Box-K. Seven's the Main, 5 3 
* 1} Gent, 'That F IP) 1 5 
| 24 Gent, That = int NE re, a8 
on Val. Tis mnt int hon IT GT 27 wag) 
| Box-K. Eleven. | +014 141 nag 
24 Gent. I never ſaw ſuch Fortune.” 7 is” 


1/ Gent. Here's the laſt of a Hundred, if Luck turn 
not I'm broke. 

Ang. Save you Gentlemen may one fling off a 235 
Guinea or two with you? [7 bis <ohile Cogdie fits aiſ- 

ordered and plays by himſelf at another Table. 

. Ay, a hundred if yu OO a de N _ 
| ble this, flung Six. 

Box-K, Six is the Main. 
_ Ang. Fifty Pieces, Sir. 


{hte Val. Well ſaid Stripling—Down with 'eme—Six' or a 
Dozen Dice—Duce Ace—Ah {plie te —— 
. * brows down the Box. 
Box- K. Duce Ace. 1175 | 
Zng. Out, Sir, give me Fifty Guineas, Sir, 
Cy Val. There tis, Sir. | | 
! [ [Cogdie ts e Angelits: 
m t0 
| Copd. [To Angelica. Sir, will you do me the Favour 
| on to let me go two Pieces with you; ] am: juſt ftript.” 
Ang. With all my Heart, Sir. Come Gentlemen 
2 Troaur.] ſet boldly. © 
** Bix-K. Five's the Main, 


2 * e Guineas. 5 | 
g. Along [Throws.] tis mine. Sex s the 2 | 
Bor-K. Five, Trey, Duce. c 7 21 5 
Gn, Zo Cogdie.] There's your two Fiess, Sir. | 
45 $9 the four, Sir, if you * "= 
Y 6 ! Arg, 
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Ang. By and by, Sir, you ſhall. W 

1// Gent, I'm broke; but I'Il be here again inſtanty 

34 Pan WIG 2 2200 KA Ted Ex, 

24 Gent. F'll throw off this Stake—If Luck anf 
muſt home for Recrgag 6. ] 

Ang. Come on then, Sir, fix. Throat, 

Box- K. Six is the Main. 8 | 

Fal. In my Conſcience, I belieye this young Dog 
Will ſtrip us all. There, Sn. f 5p 

Ang. And there, Sir. © [Saweeps the Moy, 

Box-K. A Dozen. 5 n 5 

24 Gent. J hope you'll ſtay till my Return? [Ex. 

Ang. If theſe Gentlemen can hold me play. 

Box-K. I hope, Gentlemen, you won't ſtay late, fo 
Fear of the Preſs-maſters, here was two Gangs laſt Night 
before twelve o Clock. | 

LA the Sharpers ſneak off, and leave Angelica an 
Valere cher dots Cn: | 

Ang. Pſhaw, hang the Preſs-maſters, come, Sir, Five, 
Box-K. Five's the Main, 

Val. That upon Five, Beg 

Ang. Nick | 

Box-K. Five, Quarter Ace, you owe me a Box, Sir. 

Val. Confuſion | Did ever Man fee the like? That 

Watch at twenty Guineas., [Sets a Gold Wat, 

Ang. Done, Sir, Nine. [Throw 

Box-K. Nine's the Main, 

Ang. Tis mine. | FT hows, 
Box-K. Nine, Six, and Three, a Main above a Box. 
Val. Furies and Hell—That Ring at ten Guineas. 

Ang. Ha, ha, ha, with all my Heart, Sir, 17 ain. 

; | | 0) 


fk 


Box-K. Six is the Main. a 

Ang. Nick again, Ha, ha, ha. 

Box K. Six, Cinque Ace, two Mains above a Box. 

Val. The Devil I'll ſet you a hundred Guinea 
upon Honour, Sir. | 

Ang. I beg your Pardon, Sir, I never play upon H- 

nour with Strangers — If you have nothing elle to i; 

.your humble Servant, | 5 


Val. Death —ſhall he carry off my Money chu 
i R 


Nd, 


| or Ell cut his Throat. 
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Hold, Sir, Friends will be here” Preſently, Tü borrow 


ſome of them. 

Ang. That's baufking my Hand- 
have you nothing-eMe?- 
Vial. Yes, one Thing, but chat. is W deer to me than 
my Life. Hen out the Piat. 

WS What can that be oat 
Val. Tis a Picture, the b of which is neareſt 
to 5 Soul (Nes it. 

Arg. Piſh —a Trifle- Oh my Hearts Yet you 
fhan't ſay I'm e hate er you value it at, I'll 
anſwer it. 

Val. Value it at It is not to be valued. 

Arg. Then you'll not ſet it; Sir, your Servant. 
Val. Stay, Sir, — Luck may turn — I'll ſet the Dia- 
monds at two hundred Guineas. | 

Ang. Oh Villain— Well, Sir, Seven 

Box- K. Seven's the Main. BY we 

| [Angelica ahem at the Picture. 

Box-K. Four or Seven. 

Val. ] bar the firft Throw. 

Box-K. Far. | F 

[Angelica throws tauo or three Times 4 Bad Wins it. 
Aug. "Tis mine, Sir. 

Box- K. Four, Trey, Ace; you owe me three Bites! Sir. 

Val. Eternal Furies loft He ſhall reſtore it, 
Well, Sir, take the Dia- 
monds, but I muft have the Picture. 

An g. The Picture, Sir. 

Val. Ay, the Picture, Sir. | 

Ang. 1 won it, Sir, and I ſhan't reſtore it, 1 aſſure you. 

Val. But you Mall reſtore it, Sir, e'er you and [ part. 
ng If T ſhould draw a Duel upon my Hands here 
I'm in a fine Condition — [ Aſide.) Nays Sir, if 
you are angry, good by 

Val. Nay, nay, nay, [ Runs between fie * the Door. ] 
you ſhan't carry off the Picture, by Fercules—Look'e 


4 can t ſtay, Sir, 


dir, either take my Bond, or fight me for't. F Draws. 
Ang. Sir — { Trembling. ] What ſhall 1 do ? J muſt be 
oblig'd to diſcover myſelt— [ 4/ede. 


Enter 1/} — 2d Gentlemen, 4 
1; Gent, Hold Valere. 
2d Gent. 
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24 Gent, What's the en of this? 
[Lav bold of Valer, 
Ang. Ha! A Jacky Eſcape .[ Runs, of. 
2 Away; ſtand off; or I ſhall walks" my Paffa e 
through you, 'Traytor, Dog—Oh could tear my Flt 
— Cut off theſe Hands that laid the Jewel down, 1 
ſtab my e for having once conſented 
y [Walks dl raving 
17 Gant. What can be the Cauſe of this Paſſion ? + 
24 Gent. Ho, he has loſt his Money—Pr'ythee dont 


let that tr able thee, I'll lend thee more—Come let's 


throw for the Box. f 
Val. Throw for the Devil—No, henceforth a Game. 
ſter is my Foe; nor ſhould the Indies bribe me even to 


touch a Diez nor, after this Moment, will - e er ſe 


Foot in ſuch a Houſe again. 
1// Gent, The Man is mad. 
24 Gent. Pr'ythee let's go ſeek out better Conlpady: 
IErxeum. 
Val. Now I behold what a Monſter this darling Sin has 
made me, and loath myſelf for my long Race of F olly. 


Now I repent, but oh it comes tao late, | 
And "tis but Fuſtice now that ſhe ſhould hate + 
He that flies Virtue ſtill to follow Vice, © 

N fit, Hike me he loſe his Parad! iſe. 


The End of the FourTH ACT, 


FFF 


A . 
8 Cc E N E Valere* 5 TAE: +: . 


Valere /folus. 


Val. THAT ſhall I do? There's no going near 
| Angelica, The Action I have done carries 
ſuch a Face that ſhe can ne'er forgive me. 


Enter 


_— __ £6 7 4 =» 
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| 2 A. 8 1 
Hel Another "ſcape, Sir, . FY ay | Tobe . 


ther was juſt at the Gaming - Houſe Door upon the Hunt 


for you, but Thanks to my Wit, I found a Way to fend 
him packing. He's gone to Angelica's with a Lawyer. 
Follow him, follow him, Sir, —If he gets there before 
you, the old Gentleman will believe me no /more—for I 
told him you ſtaid for him there Ha; he minds 
me not. Sir, Sir; don't you hear me? 

Val. No: I'll neither hear, nor ſee, nor eat, nor drink, 
nor ever reſt again. 

Heck. Ah, the Devil! I thall be as 3 as atlazch 
Switch in a little Time then; for I ſuppoſe I muſt keep 
you Company in that thin Diet Ah! what I dreaded - 


is come to paſs What then is all the Money loſt ? 


Val. Money]! My Life, my Soul 1s loft. 

He, Hey day! What's the Matter now? 

Val. The Picture. 

_ Hee?, The Picture, Sw 2 a frightful Look } 
Mercy on us; ſhake your Pockets, ſhake your Pockets, 


dir. R uns to Valere and ſhakes his Coat Pockets. 


Val. Hold off: I tell thee I've loft it at Play. 
Hef. Why then you have play'd fair Why what will 


you do now, Sir? 


Val. Cut Tour Throat, Sirrah, and then my own. 
[Clapping hold of Hector. 


Bed. "Twas none of my Fault, Sir. [Ha, aweeping. 


Val. O no! it was my own: For had I taken thy 


Counſel, this Curſe had been prevented. 
Heck. Ay, Sir, but a Gameſter's Life was the moſt gen- 


teel of any their Fob was a Fund, and their 


Hands Philoſophers Stones. Ay, Sir. 
Val. No more go fetch me a Book — n 
He#, What Book, Sir? | 
Val. The firſt that comes to your H Try no Matter 
which. [ Exit Hector, returns with a Book, : 
Hef, Here's Seneca, Sir? \ TY 
Val. Well, read—Was ever Man {ſo es 1 
[Walking about in a thinking Poſture. 
Fe, Who, I read Seneca, Sir ? OY 
at, 
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Val. Why e 
Hee. 1 iden read any Thing, Sir, but Almanacks, 
Fal. Oh read, read at a Venture To loſe upon 


Seven when the Chance was Four! Confuſion Stani. 


Hed. [ Reads.) — Be not taken with the glittering 


Dreams of Riches, their Poſſeſſion brings Trouble: Tran. 


quility is a certain Equality of Mind, which no Condition 


of Fortune can either exalt or depreſs. If his Fortune be 


good, he tempers it; if bad, he maſters it. 
Val. The Devil was in me, that 1 could not leave of 


when I was a Winner, 6 
He#?. What is the End of Ambitivas * en 


We are but Stewards of what we falſely call our own, 


All thoſe Things which we purſue with ſo much Hazard, 


for which we break Faith and Friendſhip, what are they 
but the mere Depoſitor of Fortune, and not ours, but al. 
ready inclining towards a new Maſter. —Now will I be 
hang'd, if Seneca himſelf was not given to wer 
Sir, don't you think this looks like a moral Reflection 
after a Loſs.—In my Conſcience, I'm half in the Mind 
that he play'd away a Miftreſs's Picture too | | 

Val. Ha! Name it not, for if thou doſt, III ſhake thee 
into Atoms. — [Shaking hin. 

Het. Ah, Sir, I've done, I've done, But, Lir, 
this Seneca Was A wonderous Man —Was he ever in Lo: 
don, Sir? 

Val. No, he lived at Rome. 


wretched Luck. 
Hee, That's a long Way off—1 thought indeed 'tws 


dz made his Morals ſo little minded Come, 


Sir, Courage. 
Val. Yes, I'll to the Camp, there, in the Service of my 


Not one in ten, Oh 


Country, expiate my Follies. 


Hect. To the n. Sir, what do you mean? -Od{bud, 
Sir, go to Angelica, this Minute, and marry her out of 
Hand, ſhe does not know you have loft the Picture, and 
when once ſhe's ſecure, if the aſks for 5 top her Mouth 
with Kiſſes, Sir. ö 
Pal. Well, I will go, if but to take my Leave of het 

—For l mech fear ſhe'l] read Guilt in my Face 

This I reſolve, whatever Fate's in Store, 

To touch the curſt infectious Dice no more. 


Hell. 
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Heck. Ay, flick you but there, and I warrant we 
proſper. _- ++ +! oy” 


SCENE, The Lady Wealthy's Houſe. 
{Pair Lady Wealthy, Mrs. Betty to her. 
Betty. Madam, Mr. Loveavet! to wait au your Lady- 


ſhip. 83-1 1 

L. Meal. How ſhall I fee him! Shame and Confuſion 
riſes in my Face, yet it is not in my Temper to own my- 
ſelf in the wrong, if he upbraids me, this is his laſt Viſit, 


| bring ham . | | 


Enter Myr, Lovewell. 


I ſuppoſe you come triumphant, but know, I give Ac- 
count of my Actions to no Man. Am free, and will ſo 
remain, | | | 
Lowe. "Tis my hard Fortune ſtill to be miſtaken, my 
Love's too blind to think you do amiſs —I have fince 
been with Falere, ſworn to him the Letter was a Plot of 
mine, the Hand and Bill all counterfeit, to ſatisfy my 
jealous Scruple, if there were Affairs between ye, he be- 
| heved it, and your Honour's free from all ill 'Tongues— 
And the Wretch doom'd to be hated ſtill, Am come to 
take my everlaſting Leave. | 
L. Weal. This Generoſity ſhocks me—{[ Aide. ] Fare- 
wel, you have clear'd me to your Rival, but to yourſelf 
can ſay ſhe was ungrateful bud deſpiſed me : Love with- 
out Eſteem is a forc'd Plant and wants its Root, therefore 
my ill Conduct parts us, and thank your generous Car- 
naze for this Confeſſion, —Great Spirits hardly yield 
themſelves to blame. | a | 
Lov. Nor are you; TI have not watch'd ſo many Years 
your Temper, each Turn and Sally of your Mind, but I 
can judge it right, Honour is center'd in your Soul, nor 
would you wrong it in an effential Part. All your little 
Affectations are but the Effects your Glaſs produces, 
which tells ye, Beauty like yours, may take ten thouſand 
Liberties, | 55 
L. Meal. You have choſe a cunning Way to move my 
2 Rs 
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Heart, when I was arm'd with Accuſations to extennate 
my Faults. And if I could perinade myſelf to truſt , 
Man, I think it would be yoo. | 8 


Lou. Oh cheriſh that kind Opinion, and if ever you 
do repent it, proclaim me to the World a Villain. 


I. Meal. This Ireſolve in Favour of your noble Uſage, | 
to baniſh from my Houſe that ſenſeleſs Train of Foy 
Admirers, which I always laugh at, and only kept to 
feed my Vanity. ee id Faoyurg ie 
Tov. On my Knees I thank you; but do not, do not 
diſh my Tranſports by Delay. our Year of Widoy. 
hood is juſt expir'd — reward my conſtant Love, 
and make me happy. A Huſband will fright the Fog] 
Pretenders from approaching, and theſe fond Arms ſe. 
cure you ever mine. | {19 
L. Neal. Bleſs me, is the Man mad? Here would he 
a ſtrange Leap indeed, from Mortal Odds into Matri. 
mony. No, no; a little longer Time muſt try you firſt, 
Low. If Time be now required, you may defer. my 
Joys till Age has ſtrew'd my Head with hoary. Hairs; Wi 
for from my very Infancy I have ador'd you Tis buta 
Month ago when my auſpicious Stars inclin'd you tox 
it of Mercy. -l flew, got a Licence, came with 
. eager Hopes, and you deny'd to ſee me. The ſame Au. 
thority will do nw. Nor will I leave you, till 
your Hand is mine, » e e ON 
| Euter Betty. 


L. Weal. Betty, come to my Aid; here's an audacious Wil 
Man will marry me, in ſpite of my Teeth, this ve, 

Betty. O Madam, the luckieſt Moment in the Word. 
J have been juſt looking on Erra Pater, and there's the Wi 
happieſt Conjunction And the Chaplain ſauntering 
about the Gardens ready for Employment. . - 

Lov. Nay, look not back, your Eyes conſent, and 
I'll have no Denial. C 
L. Neal. Well, this is the maddeſt Thing. 

TLov. The happieſt Thing Thus 

The auand ring Fair are by long Courtſhips kind. 

Ard conflant Lowe does luckieft Minutes find. [ Exeunt. 
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| . Enter Angelica. 
Ang. Lovewell and my Sifter ; happy! | 
only curſt in a Tooſe Reprobate, whom no Chance, no 


. 


Soul—but how hard tis to efface the firſt Impreſſior 
Valere, if T can part with thee, Mankind will be upon 
the Square. Thy Uncle may ſucceed; Old or Voung: 
For I ſhall never look with loving Eyes again—Let me 
think—To loſe my Picture O unpardonable Fault. 


Enter Dorante and Mrs. Favourite at a Diftance. 


| Fav. Now, Sir, is your Time; ſhe is harridly out of 
Humour, I know tis with Falere, for nothing elſe makes 
her ſo. | ; | 


be Der. Madam, I hope you will pardon my Intruſion, 
1 when 'tis to warn you of approaching Danger. I can 
ry prove to you my Nephew has broke all tis Oaths, and 


public Gaming-Houſe. - 
Ang. Malice, Malice al! | 


1 2 121 
ith 417g. Suppoſe it true, am I confin'd to make my Choice 
" your Family — or indeed to chooſe at all ——Perhays . 


never marry. 


End of its Creation —You. ſhould bleſs the World with 


your Increaſe, | 


and deſire to be freed from Importunity— Tis well 


1d, 0u | 1275 | 
the Enter Valere and Hector. CO Retetrad 
ns, e come: Your Uncle has been uſing all his Rhetorie 


o ſupplant you. | 1 | | | 
Hed. The Day's our own: She's in a pure Humour. 
J. No clandeſtine Dealings, Uncle, I beſeech you: 
Ive me fair Play and let the Lady chooſe——— __- 
Aug. With what Aſſurance he approaches. [Afae. 
Der. However her Choice may go, I know wa de- 
4 erves 


er 


Pair! I am i 


Obligations can hx, I muſt reſolve to blot him from my 


„ 


played with the verieſt Rakes the Town affords, in a 


Der. As this is true or falfe, may I your Love enjoy. 


Der. O fay not ſo; let not ſo much Beauty loſe the 


Aug. Methinks you are too much in the Wain to-think : 
pf Increaſe— However, I am yet reſolv'd on nothing 


[ Ade. 


| ſerves her moſt —TI'm no Gameſter, Sir—Her peace, 
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Hours of Reſt ſhall ne er be broke by me. 

Hecr. That I dare wear. [ Aft, 

Val. No Reflections, Sir, on former F allies.. You in 
your Youth doubtleſs had your Share—though n now you 
are paſt * em, and only rail at what you canſt enjoy 

But I in my full Strength and Vigour give 'em over, re. 
ſolving never to indulge the tempting Vice again, 

Dor. This you have often ſwore, and as often broke 
your Vows. 

Val, 1 have; but tis not in the Power of Fate to meke 
me do't again; and what's paſt this Lady has forgiven, 
Ang. To end your Diſputes, Mr. Dorante, I'll nor 
own to you, that my Heart has been long ſince givento i 


Valere and this Mornings renew'd my Vos. 
wr O Tranſpget ! Now, ncle, 1 hope you are la- 
tisfie 


Dor. No, Ris I am- not ſatisfied—nor can 1 beliert 
what ſhe ſays real, without condemning her Judgment 

Ang. A ſtrange poſitive old Man this Valere, pra 
clear his Underſtanding — Shew him the Preſent I mat 
for to Day ; then let him judge who 1 1 my Hear 
or. 

Val. Ha! What ſhall 1 ſay ? oy CM "(di 

He#. O, I'm thunder-firuck ! | Aft, 

Val. © ſpare his Age, Waden, I forgive him. Hes 
my Uncle, and I would not triumph Twould make 
him mad, ſhould I produce the Picture. | 

Ang. No, no, fear not; tis rather Charity : For fi 
he refuſes to believe my Words, tis but Reaſon he ſhoal 
have ocular Demonſtration. 

Val. He that doubts what's atter'd by that Tongue," 
unworthy of your farther Care Therefore pardt 
me, Madam; a Thing fo ſacred as your Image, never 
ſhall convince him. 

Heck. Well hinted, I'faith. | . M. 

Ang. But when I defire it, methinks you ſhould nd 
refuſc. Obedience becomes a Lover. | 

_ Hee, Loſt again. 1 L 

Val. You ever ſhall command me 

+ [Feeling firſt in one Pocket, then in toll 

Ha! q Where did [ * 7 oy 
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H:8. Humph. | Lifting u tis Eyes, 

Ang. Im 3 d at his MA AE. WIE | 15 Aide. 

yal. Bleſs me! ſure I did not leave it in the Bed.— 
Which Way fhall 1 come off !—[dfte. ]—Heeor. 

Hed, Sir © [Looking very fnph. 

Val. Did you not ſee a Picture any where to B 

Hef, A Picture, Sir | 


Ha! I ſuſpect your Rogueſhip has done ſomethin 125 with 1 
Hr, O dear Sir- rembli 2 
Val. Where is it ? Speak, Raſcal, or 7 U cut your 

Ears off. [ Draws. 


Hect. O Sir, forgive me, and III tell you the whole 
DAY | [Falls on his Knees. 
Arg. What means the Fellow? 5 LA de. 


6 al. What will you tell me, Sirrah ? 
He, Why, Sir, fearing chat your Pocket might be 


picture, and that I thought would break your Heart, 
knowing how much you aid eſteem the Piece, I took it, 
Sir, to a famous Painter of my Acquaintance to 07 it 
copied, Sir, that's all. 


Arg. A well invented Tale. 7 2h 
Val. Fly, Sirrah, and fetch it. [Slaps him on the Back. 
Heck. Yes, Sir. [ Going. 


is ready here [Pulli is out.] now, Sir, do you bluſh. 
Val. Tam amaz'd to think how the came by it. ¶Aſide. 


ſuch a compleat Lye ſhould turn to no Account. LAlade. 
Ang. Ungrateful Man. 2 
Dor. How, how's this? 


remember, thoſe were your Words But I preſume you 


been deceiv'd. 


Is it poſſible thou couldſt be ſo 


a ow of Revellers. 
Val. Madam | 
Ang, Be dumb, and make no impudent Excuſes, 


Dor. 


a 
DI a Kind of ebe | 
Val, Ay, a Pigure. What makes you look fo, Surah 2. 


pick'd, or your Lodging gs robb'd, and you might loſe the 


Ang. Oh you may ſpare your Pains, Sir—the Picture 


He2. Ruin'd paſt Redemption—Oh, oh, oh, that 


Arg. Is this the Price you ſet upon my 8 
the Sight of this would mind you of your Duty —if 1 


meant it ſhould remind you of a laſt Stake How have 


baſe to expoſe my Picture at a common Board, amongſt 


190 | The GAMESTER. 


Dor. Dol, dol, dery dol, dery  dol. [Sip 

Val. No, Madam, I ſhall not "tady to PN) mykel 
only this, I am not guilty of all your Charge, for there 
was none in Preſence when I loſt it, but the Youth that 
won it. Who had not liv'd to have brought it you, had, 
not an unlucky Chance prevented me. 

Arg. Then to conceal your Treachery, you woul 
have committed Murder,—excellent Moraliſt But, 
Sir, the Privacy of the Act you boaſt of Does not in 
the leaſt extenuate your Crime; I told you whilſt yy 
kept that Picture, my Heart was yours, but you grey 
weary of the Trifle, and_reftor'd it back, and now | 
have Liberty to give it to whom I pleaſe. 

Dor. IJ hope you are ſatisfied now, Nephew, ha, ha ba, 

Val. J am with every Thing this Lady is pleaſed to 
inflict, I know ſhe can uſe me no worſe than I deſerve... 
1 8 the Foulneſs of * Os and will not 2008 4 
Pardon. 


Enter Sir Tin Valet: ewith a 18 hae + 


Hect. Nay, then we are friendleſs, indeed, —Sir, Sir 
mall J ſce what Seneca ſays upon this Head? 91 
[¶Alide to Vale. 5 

Hal. Away, and plague me not— a, my Father. 

Sir Tho. I'm bleſt, beyond Expreſſion bleſt.— Madam, 
I with you Joy: My Son, I have brought Mr. Demurr 
the Lawyer, —]'ll reſerve but Five Hundred a. Vea 
for myſelt- the Reſt is thine, Boy ,——full Ia 
Thouſand Pounds per Aunum. | 

Ang. Sir Thomas, your Words carry a Meaning | in 

*em—which I am a Stranger to. - 

Sir Tho, Meaning, Madam, — I hope my Son. and you | 
underſtand one another's Meaning,- and I under- 
ſtand it too, Madam. — - Come, Mr. Demurr, where 
are the Writings of my Eſtate ?!——He ſhall make thee 
a ſwinging Jointure, my Girl. 

Ang. You muſt pardon me, Sir Thonas,—my Mind's 
alter'd. 
Sir Tho, How! Did you not promiſe ? 

Ang. Suppoſe I did. When a Man breaks all his 
Oaths to me, I know no e I ſhould keep my Word 
with him, 1 

Cots 


oer 
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He. Ah Hector, Hina, what will becomie « n 
Sir 7 Fe Why 1-undctfiood' theſs Quarrels Red. 
p — and as a Token of your being erer Oe 
made him a Preſent of your Picture. [8 30! 
Ang. True, — And that's che Thing that parts as, ak © 
Sir Tho. What do you mean? 3 98. 
Der. He gam'd it away, Brother; now do you under- | 
ſtand her ? ON 
Sir Tho, Malice and Marriage, Brother, ill becomes 
your Vears.—She does not mean it fo, 
Arg. Indeed but I do.— _ 
Sir Tho. Say you ſo, Madam,—then I'll * you Juſtice 
nmediately. [Draws.] Sirrah, PU ſave the Hangman 
Labour, —T will you Baſtard. 
Val. Do, kill me, Sir; you ſhall find T will not vent 
ne Groan,—for my Soul has ta'en its Flight already, — 
My baſe Ingratitude has deeper ſtabb'd my Heart, than 
ow your Sword can do 
Sir Tho, Say you ſo, Sirrah,—then I hope you'll kno 
> want Nothing, for I'll take Care you ſhall have No- 
bing to ſupport your Extravagance. — Mr. Demurr, I 
ſire you to make my Will this Minute, and put the 
gracious Rogue down a Shilling. —Surah, I charge 
ou never to come in Sight of me or my Habitation 
lore ; nor, do you. hear, dare to own me for your Fa- 
er, Gy, Troop, Sirrah, I ſhall hear of Four going 
p Folbourn-Hill in a little Time,— . | 
Hect. So, there's all my Wages loſt, — _.. [46 de. 
Ang. Ha! this Uſage ſhocks m. AA. 
l Sir, I promiſe you to obey you to a Tittle,— 
ad this undutiful Child ſhall ne'er offend you with his 
reſence more, —You but enjoin, but I before had choſe, 
r England now would be the worſt of Fates. | —5— 
Aug. My Heart beats as if the Og! were breaking. | 
[ Ae. 
Val. Madam, there is but one Requeſt chat L will 
Dake—then tele my Leave for ever, and if you grant 
not, | ſhall be ſo much more unhappy.—— My being 
inherited weighs not a Hair, compar'd with what I've 
It in TY you, whom my Son Pre fers R — 
ealt 


rd 
4. 
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Wealth, Friends, or Family.— Then, where ſhould | 
aſk Pardon but where I molt have injur'd ? — Thus Q 
my Knees, I beg you not to hate my Memory, ny 
ſuffer the Follies which I have now cathier'd for ey 
from my Breaſt ;— {but oh too late) to drive my Nane 
as diſtant as my Body from you, ' ſometimes vouchſaſe i 
think on loſt Valere. 2 | 
Ang. There is Nothing ſo indifferent but we think o f 
it ſometimes bi N . 
Sir Tho. Sirrah—begone I ſay, © [Pages hin 
Val. I have done. Now Madam, eternally adieu. 
Ang. Shall I ſee him ruin'd—no—that would be ba. 
barous beyond Example.—--Pa/ere, come back, ſhoull 
I forgive you all — Would my Generoſity oblige yon 
a ſober Life. Can you upon Honour (for you ſhall ſwer 
no more) forſake that Vice that brought you to this [oy 
Ebb of nr 88 15 
Val. Ha! Oh let me fold thee in my repenting Army 
and whiſper to thy Soul, that I am intirely ebang d- 
FEmbraces her.] Yes, my Love, I fwear the Courle d 
Life that I've run hitherto—is grown more hate ful to nt 
than Toads or Adders; and I would as ſoon keep thoſ 
Animals in my Boſom, whoſe Sting I know would kil 
me; as once indulge my former Follies. _ 
Ang. Then I am happy.— Know I was the Youth tial 
won the Picture, and you parted with it to myſelf,” 
He. I ſhall die with. Joy, that's certain— — [A 
Val. Then T did not break my Oath entirely, ya 
were excepted, Madam = 
Sir Tho, How lucky a Turn is this! Madam, yot 
Example is too good not to be followed.—Yalere, 1 fit 
give thee, and confirm my firit Deſign :—Bleſs you both 


* 


| Now Brother, I hope you'll believe you cant 
my Boy's Miſtreſs from him. Ha, ha, ha. | 
Dor. Nor he ſhan't get a Penny bf my Eftate, bla 
ther, remember that. „„ | } 
Sir Tho, He wants it not. Ha! Who have "ol: 


here my Lady Wealthy and her old Lover. 
Enter Lovewell and Lach Wealthy. 
Love. Wiſh me Joy, Friends, wiſh me Joy. 
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Sir Tho, With all my Heart, for in my Conſcięnce 


thou deſerv'ſt her. 
Aug. 1 wiſh you Joy, Siſter; 3 kGe let all Quareals 
ceale. [S2/u es ber. 
L. Mal. T over-heard your Reconcilimion, and 1 
WI h you the ſame. 


* Oh my Friend! s Sure never Man was bleſt like 5 


Tat. Yes I can boaſt a Happineſs beyond thee;—L. 
15 merited her endleſs Scorn, am, by her {weet forgiv- f 
ing Temper, rais'd to laſting Joy. | 


Enter Marquis of Hazard. 


Marg. I ud you are married; Madom ; and 
come to wiſh: you Joy. l do it with a bon caur, le 
Diable men port.. ?:! 

L. Neal. O Monſieur Marque, I am infinitely oblig d 
to you e'er fince your Knight- Errantry with Palere in 
Defence of my Honour, 

Marg. A Dace of that unlucky Story No words 
on't now, Madam, I befeech ä | 

Val. How's that? | 


Marg. mY. the Honour of Bee 1 mall be diſcover 4. 


Enter Betty. 


Biuy. Madam, Mrs. Security has brought a Pair of 
very fine Diamond Ear-rings to ſhe you, they were loſt 
in Pawn, ſhe ſays, 
an extraordinary good Penny worth. SE, 

Lis Heal. Bring her. in. „ 


"Pike Mrs. S 


Well, Mes, Security, are they very fine ones. 
Mrs. Sec. As fine a Pair as ever your Ladyſhip ſaw in 
all your Life; Madam. Gives her the Ear. rings. 
Bleſs me. What do I ſee, my Couſin Robin Skip ? 32 
glad to ſee thee with all my Heart. [ To the Marquis. 
L. Heal. Do you know what you fay, Mrs. Security ? 
—Thatis a French N obleman. 
Mrs. Sec. A Nobleman, What do you think I 
Vol. I, K | Marg. 


don't know my Brother's Son ?- 


{To Valere. . 0 


and therefore ſhe can afford them 5 
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there. 
Sir Tho. Söe, come, enough of this Nonſenſe, — 
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Derg. N 5 or ſuc 


GAME ST ER. 
dred 
EET 


Ms. Secs Why. ho 


5 ? 


Conti —+- Thy old Maſter, Sir Milliam, 
how thou doſt. | 
Omnes. Ha, ha, ha, 


| will out 
n in England 
heard thou 0 Footman to the Prince of 
aſks n | 


Val. How's this, the Marquis of Hazard aF ootman 


Ha, ha, ha. 

Fe. Brother, give me thy Hand 
think on't keep your Diſtance, Friend,- 
de Chambre is above a Footman. 


—Hold, now I 


-for a Vale 
[ 8 truts, 


L. Neal. My Footman, Sir, will ew you into the 


Buttery; 


of aol ry 


Ha, ha. 


a Horn of (mall Beer may quench your Thik 


Val. This Morning he boaſted of his Royal Blood at 


Lodgings, but his Cowardiſe confirm'd me what he! 10 


L. Meal. He told me he was at your Lodgings, and 
preſented you with a 'Tweague by the Noſe—— 
Val. How, Scoundrel, beneath my Sword, and there. 


fore take this. 


Marg. Very fine, ver 
truly — Well this is my 


[Kicks hin. 


fine Breeding, Gentlemen, 


Axim — 


bo once by Policy a Title gains, Tt 
Merits above the Fool that's born to Alan. I Ex. 


Mrs. Sec. Tis durtily done of you, Mr. Valse ſoit 
is, to kick a Man for nothing ;—His: Father, though [ 
ſay it, was as honeſt a Man as ever broke Bread, and! 


could find in my Heart to 


L. Meal. No more of. your | N ole, — Wait without 
[ Exit Mrs. Security. 


ogg s have a Dance. 
Country 8 AN 
Val. Now Virtue's pleaſing Proſpect's in my View, 


With double Care T'l] all her Paths purſue; 


And proud to think I owe'this Change to you. [To Ang. 


Virtue that gives more ſolid Peace of Mind, 
Than Men in all their vicious Pleaſures find; 
Then each with me the Libertine reclaim, 

And ſhun what ſinks his Fortune, and his Fame. 


THE 


E 


nE 
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Written by N. N 0 wW b. Ely. 


eee br TON. 


F 3 2 aber. drag = Marriage Chair 
With curſed dogged Huſbands, may. complain ; 


| [ trurn'd at large to ſtarve, as aur by you, 


They may, at leaſt, for Alimony fue, 


An, ave reſoboe to make the Caſe our oaun, 


Between the Plaintiff Stage, and the Defendant Fomn« 


When firſt you took us from our Father's Hoe, 
drd levingly our Intereſt did efpouſe ; 


| You kept us fine, careſs'd and ladg d us Bere, | 


dd Honey-Moon Veld out _—_ Three Vear; 
At length, for Pleaſures Enowon do ſeldom laſt, © 
Fr quent Enjoyments pall d your fprightly Taſte ; 
Ard though at firfl_ you did nat quite neglec, 

e. found your Love was dwindled to Respect; 
Sametimès, indeed, as in your V. ay it fell, 


Leu ſtop'd, and call d to ſee if wwe qvere well. 


Neaw, quite e/trang'd, this wretched Place you ſour, 
pk bad Wine, Hal, neſs, Ducls, or a Dun. 

Hove ve for this increas'd Apollo's Race? _ 
Been often Pregnant a Xn Wit's Embrace 4 
4nd born you; many 7 Babes of Grace 3 
Some ugly Toads Wwe ha and that's the Carſe, | 
They were fo life You that they far'd the worſe; 
For this to- nigh, abe are not much in Pain, 

Lao ont, and if you like it, Entertain; 


Fall the Midi ife ſays of it be true, 


1 are ſome Features too like ſome gf y 
Fur 5, , you think fitting to forſake it, 
C Man ts Tun . __ 4 eps Pariſh ah it. 


N 


7 


4 


THE 


\ # % ; 
0 0 7 


NS one condemn d, and ready to become 
For his Offences paſt, a Pendulum, | 
Does e er he dies, beſpeak the learned Throng, 
Then, like the Saban, expires in a Song. 5 
So I, though doubtful long wwhich Kaot- to chobſe, 


Whether the Hangman's, or the Marria 


Condemn'd good People, as you ſee, or Lie, 


To play that tedious, juggling Game, a Wife, - © 
Hawe but one Word of good Advice to ſay, | 


Before the doleful Cart draws quite away. 


You roaring Boys, who: know the Midnight Cares 
Of rattling atis, ye Sons of Hopes and Fears : 
Who labour hard te bring your Ruin on, 

And diligently toil to bh un, 
Your'e Fortune's ſporting Faottalls at the beſt, 


Few are his foys, and Jmall the Gameſter's Reſt: 


Suppoje then Fortune only rules the Dice, 
And on the Square you play; yet, who that's wiſe, 


"Would tb the Credit of a faithleſs Main, 


Truſt his good Dad hand gotien boarded Gain? 

But then juch Vultures round a Table wait, 

And how"; irg watch the Bubble's fie State; 

The young fond Gambler towvetous of more, 

Like ſop's Dog, lojes his certain Store. | 
Then the Sprung“ ſguteæ d by all, grows dry,—And now 
Compleatly wretched turns. a Sharper too; | 
Theſe Fools, for Want of Bubbles too, play fair, 

And loſe to one another on the Squgrez _ 

So Whores the Wealth from numerous Culls they glean, 


Still ſpend on Bullies, and grow poor again. 


EPILOGUE 


Spoken by Mis. 8 ANL O W. 
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This Inch for Play has likewiſe fatal bees (T =o 
Aud more than Cupid, draw the Ladies in, 
A Thouſand Guineas for Baſſet prevails, 

A Bait, when Calbe runs low, that ſeldum falls 
And when the Fair One can't the Debt defray . 
Is Sterling Coin does Sterling Beauty pay. 3 fog 


* * 
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In wain we Iabour to doe your Care, 

Nor Song, nor Dance can bribe your Preſence here, 
You fly this Place like an infe&tious Air, 

To youder happy Quarter of the Ton, 

You croud ; and your own faw'rite Stage di ſown ;__ 
We're like old Miſtreſſes,. you love the Vice, | 
Aud hate us only "cauſe we once did pleaſe, 
Nor can abe find haw ele tis aue deſerve; 

| Lite Tantalus, i TRY 1 5 e 3 
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PROL OGUE 


* Spoken by | Mr. PEKETHMAN, 


N all the Fac aces 1 to Plays =" 
Whether of Country, City, Mob, or Court, 
Poe always found, that none ſuch Hopes inſpires 
As you—dear Brethren of the Upper Tire. 
Poets, in Prologues, may both preach and rail, 
Yet all their Wiſdom nothing will avail; _ 
Who aurites not up to you tis Ten to One ul fail. 
Your thundering Plaudit is that deals out Fame ; 
You make Plays run, tho” of themſelves but Lame: 
How often have aue known your Noiſe commanding, 
Impeſe on your inferior Maſters Underſtanding ; F 
Therefore, dear Brethren, (fince I am one of you) © 
Whether adorn'd in Grey, Green, Brown, or Blue, 
This Day fland all by me, as I will fall by you. 
And new to let 
The poor Pit ſee how Pinky's Voice commands, 
Silence — Now rattle all your Sticks, and clap your griny 
Hands. | 
I greet your b lat the wai 115 Author ſhew, 
Half this Command on cleaner Hands below, 
Nay, more to prove your Intereſt, let this Play live by 700. 
o may you ſoare good Claret awith your ie | 
Still free in your Amours from their Diſaſters 3 
Free from poor Houſe-keeping ; where Peck is * Locks, 
Free from cold Kitchens, and no Chriſtmas-Box : 
So may uo long Debates i th Houſe of Commons, | 
Male you in the Lobly fare, when Hunger ſummons; 
But may your Wee Vails come floaving in, 
Give you a tacky Hit, ond make you Gentlemen; 
And thus preferr'd, ne er fear the World; Repronches, 
But ſhake your E lows . my Lord, ard keep your Coachen. 
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Spoken by Mr. Es To RT. 


HIS goodly Fabrick, to a gazing Tar. 
Seems Fore and Aft, a Three Deckt Man of War © © 

Haft, the Hold'"s the Pit, from thence look up 5 © 

Alie! that's Swabber's Neſt, that's the Main- Jop. 

Side Boxes mann d with Beau, and modiſb Rake, N 
-dre lite the Forè- Caſile and Juarter- Deck. 

Thoſe dark-diſguiſed, advent rous black-nas d fœau, 

May paſs for Gunners, or a Fire-Ship's Crew. 

Some come like Privateers a Prize to ſeize, 

Aud catch the French within the Narrow Seas, 

The Orange Ladies, Virgins of Renown, _ 

Are Powoder-Monkies running up and down, 

W:'ve here our Calms, our Storms, and profp rous Gales, 

Au. jpift our Scenes as Seamen ſhiſt their Sails. | 

The Ship's wwell mann d. and not ill woman'd neither, 
Wy do ballafted and ſtow'd, my Lads, fe ll bear the Weather. 
% greater Dangers went'ring Players alarm; v2.1 
This Night's Engagement's worſe than any Storm. 
The Poet's Captain, but half dead with Fright, 

She leaves her Oficers to maintain the Fight Sat 2 
Land middle Teer with Eighteen Pounders maul us,; Q . 
That Upper- Deck with Great and Small Shot gau us. 
But from this Loaver-Teer moſt Harm l, . | 
There's no oppoſing their prevailing Balls. 
At either Foe or F, riend their Chain-Shot 52 
We fink or favim, ve conquer, fall or riſe. 
To fit and rig our Ships much Pains we tale; 
Grant ave may non a Saving-Voyage make. | 
Here aue're embark'd, and as you ſmile or frown, 
ers Ia are our Stars, by you we live or drown. 
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8 a Jerſorie; 


3 M E N. 2 als 
bow Worthy, in Love with Lady Re. . 
Mr. Mills. 
veller, a Hater of " Gaming, , | 
Sir Jame : 
James Courtly, ah airy Gentleman, Mr. Wilks. 
given to Gaming, 
Lovely, ar Enfien, it Love with Valerie, Mr. Fickerſtalf 
Sir Richard Plainman, formerly a Ct 
tizen, but now Hives in Covent- 
Garden, à great Lover of & Soldier; 
and an inveterate E nemy to the 
French, 


Captain Hearty, a Sea Officer, defi 5 efign'd 
* by. Sir Richard, to MArry Valeria, Mr. Eftcourt 


Sago, a Drugffer in the C:ty, very. fond 
of bis Wi 72 Mr. N 
Buckle, feotman to Lord Worthy, Mr. Penkethman, 


My. Bullock. 


WOMEN. 


Tad Reveller, a Copuetifſh „. Par, > Ms Oldfeld 


that keefs a Baſſet- Table, 


Lacy Lucy, her Couft 25 u, a religious ſaber 5 Mrs. Rogers 
Laay, Re” 


Valeria, @ Phi loſo phical Gil Daughter "6 
fo Sir Richard, in Love avith Lovely Mr 35 j. Montford. 


Mis. Sago, the Drag fter's Wife, a 


gaming profuſe Woman, great 5 
% Lady Reveller, in Love With Sin ers, cee. 


James, | | 
Alpie W. Waman to Lady: Reveller, 1 Mrs. Lucas, 
Ladies, and Genitletnen, Al be Baſſet- Table. | 

Chat rmen, Footmen, bee. | 


SCENE, Lady Reve! ler's Lodgings, i in 
"Covent-Garden:; ; the Time, Four &Coik in 


the * | yy” 


lan, 


8 


BASSET- TABLE. 


—_—_ 


A C T I. 


SCE N „ large Hall, a Porter with 
a Staff, ſeveral Chairs waiting, and Foot- 
nen efleep, with Torches and Flambeaux 
ſtanding about the Room. 


F. hn. 


7 is a curſed Life. 


7 C Port. How long have ) you liv'd with your 


. ; 
A oe Me ma 


Fiotm, A Month; too long by thirty 
Days, if this be her Way of Living, I ſhall be dead be- 
5 the Year's out; ſhe Bandes all Night, and fleeps all 
d 
Port. Then you ſleep | too, what's the Matter ? 
Foatin, I deny that; for while ſhe ſleeps I'm employ'd 
in Howd' ye's, from one End of the Town to the other. 

Ba. But you reft while ſhe's gaming; What would 
vou do if you led my Life? This is my Lady's conſtant 
Fractice. 

Foot. Your Lady keeps a Baſſot-Table, mach good 
may do you with your Service——Hark, they are broke 
up. '//7:hin,] Ha, by, my Lady Gamewell's Chair ready 
there=Mr, Sonica's Servant. [The Footmen wake in a Hurry, 

17 Looc. Where the Devil is my Flambeaux ? 

K 6 2d Footm. 


1 E RTAINLY they'll play all Night, this 
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204 — The BASSZT- TABLE. 
24d Haotm. So- hey. Robin, get the Chair 7, 
Lady s coming; ſtay, ſtay, let me light my Flam A | 
34 Foam. * _—_ + mts boa, What han t BY done 
ply yet? 
| ort. They. ate now coming 1 but your Lab 
is gone half an Hour ago. 
34 Footm. The Devil ſhe is! Why did not. you call me! 
Port. I did not ſee you 
34 Footm. Was you blind—She has loft her Money, 
that's certain She never flinches upon à winning 
Hand Her Plate and Jewels walk To- morrow to 
repleniſh her Pocket a Pox of Gaming, I 958 [ Exit, 
 [Pithin.] Mr. Looſeall's Man 
\ 4th Footm. Here—So-ho, who has ole my F lan 
beaux ? | 
[Within.] My. Lady Unbnay' s Coach thoreve: 
5th Footm, 1th Wil, pull up thete; 


- [ Exeunt omnes 


Enter Lady Reveller and Alpiew, her 72 oman, 
Lady. My Lady Raffe is norrigly out 'of Humour at 


Her ill Fortune, ſhe loſt 3007. 
Asa. She has generally ill Luck, yet her Inclination for 
Play is as ftrong as ever. Did your Lad thine or 
loſe, Madam ? | 
Lady. I won about 50 Pieces Pr ythee, what ſhall we 
do, Alpiew ? "Tis a fine Morning, tis pity to go to Bed. 
Ah. What does your Ladyſhip think of a Walk in 
the Park? —The Park is pleaſant i ina Morning, the Al 
is ſo very ſweet. _ 
Lady. I don't think ſo; the Sweetneſs of the Park i 
at Eleven, when the Reau- Monde make their Tour there; 
tis an unpoliſh'd ee to walk when only Birds ca 
ſee one. 
Alp. Bleſs me, Madam! Your Uncle No for 
Sermon of two Hours: | 


1 


— x 
— 


Enter Sir Richard Plalnmans in a Night Gren, as fron 
Wi EG 
Sir Rich. So, Niece! I find you're reſoly'd to keep on 


your Courſe of Life; J muſt» be 'wak'd at Ty with 
| Oach 
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| Coach, Coach, Chair, Chair; give over, for Shame, and 


marry, marry, Niectcmee. 1 
Lady. Now would I forfeit the Heart of my next Ad- 
mirer, to know the Cauſe of this Reproach. [AA, 


pray, Uncle, explain yourſelf; for I proteſt I can't 
uels what Crime I have unhappily committed to merit 


* 


this Advice. iD ( ! a a eee e e 8 
Sir Rich. How can you look me in the Face, and aſk 


F W Y * % 4 


me that Queſtion? Can you that keep a Baſer-Table, a 
public Gaming-Houſe, be inſenfible of the Shame on't ? 


J have often told you how much the vaſt Concourſe of 


People, which Day and Night make my Houſe their 
Rendezvous, incommode my Health; your Apartment 
js a Parade for Men of all Ranks, from the Dat: 


e to the 
Fidler; and your Vanity thinks they all pay Devoir to 
your Beauty but you miſtake ; every one has his ſeveral 
Ends in meeting here, from the Lord to the Sharper, and 


each their ſeparate Intereſts to purſue Some Fools there 


may be, for there's ſeldom a Crowd without. 

Lady. Malice—ſome Fools? I can't bear it. 

Alp. Nay, 'tis very affronting, truly, Madam. 

Lady. Ay, is it not, A/piew ? —Yet, now I think on't, 
tis the Defect of Age to rail at the Pleaſures of Youth, 
therefore J ſhall not diſorder my Face with a Frown 
about it. Ha, ha, I hope, Uncle, you'll take peculiar 
Care of my Couſin Valeria, in diſpoſing of her according 


to the Breeding you have given her. 


Sir Rich. The Breeding 1 have given her! I would not 
have her have your Breeding, Miſtreſs, for all the Wealth 
of England's Bank ; no, I bred my Girl in the Country, a 
Stranger to the Vices of this Town, and ata reſolv'd to 
marry her to a Man of Honour; Probity, and Courage. 
Lady. What, the Sea Captain, Uncle ? Faugh, I hate 
the Smell of Pitch and Tar; one that can entertain one 
with nothing but Fire and Smoke, Larboard and Star- 


board, and t'other Bowl of Punch; ha, ha, ha. 


Ap. And for every Fault that ſhe commits, he'll con- 
demn her to the Bilboes; ha, ha. i 2 
Lady. T fancy my Couſin's Philoſophy, and the Cape 
tain's courageous Bluſter, will make Angelic Harmony. 
Sir Rich. Yes, Madam; ſweeter Harmony than your 
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Sept & Leva Fops, Rakes, and Gameſters; give me the 

Man that ſerves my Country, that preſerves both my 

Eſtate and Life— Oh, the glorious Name of Soldier; if 
I were young, I'd go myſelf in Perſon, but as it 1$—— 

Ap. You'll ſend your Daughter 

Sir Rich, Yes, Minx, and a good Dowry with her a 
a Reward for Virtue, ke the Captain's. 

* Alp. But ſuppoſe, Sir, Mrs, Valeria Houle not lite 

KP 

Sir Rich. I'll ſuppoſe no geh Thing, Miſtreſs, the 
ſhall like him. 

Lach. Why, there 'tis now; indeed, Uncle, you're 
too poſitive. 

Sir Rich. And you too impertinent: Therefore re. 
folve you ſhall quit my Houſe; you fhan't keep your 
Revels under the Roof where I am. 

413. I'd have you to know, Sir, my Lady keeps no 
Revels beneath her Quality. 

Sir Rich. Hold your Tongue Mrs. Pert, or I ſhall dif. 
play your Quality in its proper Colours. 

Alp. 1 don't care, ſay your worſt of me, and fpare not; 
but for my Lady my Lady's a Widow, and Widows 
are. accountable to none for their Actions Well, 1 
ſhall have a Huſband one of theſe Days, and be a Widow 
too, I hope. 

Sir Rich. Not unlikely, for the Man will hung himſelf 
the next Day, I warrant him. 

Alp. And if any Uncle pretends. to controul ny 
Ader, 
Sir Rich. He'd loſe his Labour, Im certain 
Alp. I'd treat him Ait 
Sir Rich. Don't provoce me, Hulfy, dor t. 
Lady. Be gone, and wait in the next Asen. 7A 

| [ Exit Alpiew. 

Sir Rich. The Inſolence of à Servant is a great Honour 
to the Lady, no doubt; but I ſhall find a Way to Humble 
ou both. 

: Lady. Lookye, Uncle, do what you can, rin rec 
to follow my own Inclinations. £ 

Sir Rich. Which infallibly carry you to Noiſe; Non: | 


ente, FOppery and Ruin ; bat no matter, you ſhall go | 
2 out 


A 


— 


| 


_ 
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"ns Wi ea of my Doors, TIl promiſe you; my Houle thall ns 
171 longer bear the ſcandalous Name of a Baſſet- Table: 


E Hutbands ſhall no more have Cauſe to date their Ruin 
from my Door, nor cry, There, there my Wife gam'd 
| my Eſtate away—Nor Children curſe my Poſterity, ſor 


„ 43 vt DU | 
9 their Parents — my Houſe. 85 3 
be lad. No more Threatning, good Uncle; act as you 
| | pleaſe, but don't ſeold, or I ſhall be oblig'd to call Apieau 
ha gain. EP are : . 
4 Sir Rich. Very well, very well, ſee what will come 
ref on't; the World will cenſure thoſe that game, and, in 
my Conſcience, I believe not without Caufe. _ | 
re. For ſhe <wvhoſe Shame no good Advice can au,, 
Our l ben Money s wanting will her Virtue /iake. 710 
3 108 [Exity 
no Tach. Advice! Ha, ha, ridiculous Advice. Ne 


Enter Lady Lucy. | 
No ſooner rid of one Miſchief but another follows 
Jide] I foreſee this to be a Day of Mortificationg 
Alpiew. ' . | 


Enter Alpiew. 

Ap. Madam. | 
Lady My Uncle's gone, you may come in, ha, ha, ha. 
L. Lucy. Fye, Couſin, does it become you to laugh at 
thoſe that give you Counſel for your Good? „ 

Lady. For my Good ! Oh, mon czur Now cannot 1 
divine what 'tis that T do more than the reſt of the 
World to deſerve this Blame. * 
Aid. Nor I, for the Soul of me. 3 
L. Lucy. Shou'd all the reſt of the World follow your 
| Ladyſhip's Example, the Order of Nature would be in- 
| ver:ed, and every Good defign'd by Heaven, become a 
Curſe; Health and Plenty no longer would be known 
among us You. croſs. the Purpoſe of the Day and 
Night; you wake when you ſhould ſleep, and .make all 
en, weg any Dependange on you wake, while you 
repole. 38010091 72 ann 
580 Bleſs me! may not any Perſon ſleep when they 
Picale :? ; 
| | Ls 
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L. Lucy. No; there are certain Hours that good Man- 
ners, Modeſty, and Health, require your Care; { 
Example; diforderly Hours are neither heathful no 
modeſt——And *tis not civil to make Company Wat 
Dinner for your Dreſſing. ns we 0 
Lady. Why does any Body dine before Four O'Clock 
in London? For my Part, I think it an ill-bred Cuſtom 
to make my Appetite Pendulum to the Twelfth Hour. 
Alp. Beſides, tis out of Faſhion to dine by Day-light; 
and fo I told Sir Richard Veſterday, Madam. 
L. Lucy. No doubt but you did, Mrs. Alpieau; and 
then you entertain ſuch a Train of People, Couſin, tha 
my Lady Reve/ler is as noted as a public Ordinary, where 
every Fool with Money finds a Welcome 
Lady. Would you have me ſhut my Doors againſt my 
Friends? Now ſhe is jealous of Sir James Courtly [Afae.) 
Beſides, is it poſhble to paſs the Evenings without Di 
verſions ? | . : 159 
Alp. No, certainly ; « 
IL. Lucy. I think the Playhouſe the much more inno- 


Fi 


cent and commendable Diverſion. 


Lady. To be ſeen there every Night, in my Opinion, 
is more deſtructive to the Reputation, | 
L. Lacy. Well; I bad rather be noted every 1 6 


in the Front Box, than, by my Abſence, once be ſul. 


peRed of Gaming; one ruins my Eſtate and Character, 
the other diverts my Temper, and improves my Mind. 
Then you have ſuch a Number of Lovers. N 
Tady. Oh, Capid! is it a Crime to have a Number of 
Lovers ? If it be, tis the pleaſanteſt Crime in the World. 
A Crime that falls not every Day to every Woman's Lot. 
L. Lucy. I dare be poſitive every Woman does not 
wiſh It. | =p: he” | 4 4:4 
Lady. Becauſe Wiſhes have no Effect, Couſin, ha, ha. 
L. Lucy. Methinks my Lord Worthy's Afſiduity might 
have baniſh'd the admiring Crowd by this Time. 
Lady. Baniih'd 'em ! Oh, ion cœur ] what Pleaſuren' 
there in one Lover? tis like being ſeen always in one 
Suit of Cloaths; a Woman, with one Admirer, will 
ne'er be a reigning Toaſt. n 
L. Lucy. 1 am ſure thoſe that encourage more, will 
never have the Character of a reigning Virtue. 


. 


The BasSET- TABLE. 20g 


Lady. I flight the malicious Cenſure of the Town, yet 


defy it to aſperſe my Virtue ; Nature has given me a 
Face, a Shape, a Mein, an Air for Dreſs, and Wit and 
Humour to fabdue : And ſhall T loſe my Conqueſt for a 
„ ↄ TT EE W 
Ac. Nay, and 72 the unfaſhionable Sort of People 
too, Madam; for Perſons of Breeding and Quality will 
allow, that Gallantry and Virtue, are not inſeparable. - - 
L. Lucy, But Coquetry and Reputation are; and there 


is no Difference in the Eye of the World, between hay) 


ing really committed the Fault, and lying under the 


Scandal; for my own Part, I would take as much Care 


to preſerve my Fame, as 
Lady, A httle Pains wi 

for I never once heard you nam'd— 
would break my Heart, ha, ha. 


ig would your Virtue. 
! ſerve you for that, Couſin ; 


A Mortification 


L. Lucy. "Tis better never to be nam'd, than to be ill | 
ſpoken of; but your Reflections ſhall not diforder my 


| Temper, I could wiſh, indeed, to convince you of your 
Error, becauſe you ſhare my Blood; but ſiace I ſee the 
Vanity of the Attempt, I ſhall defi. 
Lady. J humbly thank your Ladyſhip. — _. +, 
4/p. Oh] Madam, here's my Lord Worthy, Sir Tames 
Courtly, and Enfign Lovely coming down ; will your 
Ladyſhip ſee them Wes 3 
Lady. Now, have I a ſtrong Inclination to engage Sir 
Janes, to diſcompoſe her Gravity; for if I have any 


Skill in Glances, ſhe loves him, But then my Lord 


Worthy is ſo peeviſh. ſince our late Quarref, that I'm 
afraid to engage the Knight in a Duel; beſides, my Ab- 
lence, I know, will teize him more; therefore upon 
Conſideration I'll retire. Couſin Lucy, good-Morrow. 
I'll leave you to better Company, there's a Perſon at 
hand may prevent your Six o'Clock Prayers. [ Ext. 


L. Lacy. Ha! Sir James Courth—T muſt own I think 


bim agreeable ; but am ſorry the believes I do, I'll nat 


be ſeen, for if what T ſcarce know myſelf, be grown ſo 
ible to her, perhaps he too may diſcover it, and then 


I am loft, | | 5 
4 pile in the Breaſt our Secrtts cloſe remain, 
{is out of Fortune"s Power to give us Pain. LExit. 
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Sir Fark, Hal was not that Lady Tucy v 


guiſhes for Lady Reweller. 


me do Penance more heartily than ever my Sins did; 
deſerve her by mere Dint of Patience. I have ſtood 


Gain ſurmounts her Pride, and lays her Reputation opel 
to the World. Every Fool that has ready Money hal 
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E Enter Lord Worthy, Sir Fames, and E gn Lovely, 


S 


Ern/jon, It was—Ah, Sir James, I find your Heart i 
out of Order about that Lady, and my Lord Worthy lan. 


Sir Jam. And thou art ſick for Valeria, Sir Richards 
Daughter. A poor diſtreſſed Company of us. 
Ezfgn. Tis true, that little She-Philoſopher has made 


whole Hours to hear her aſſert, that Fire cannot bury, 
nor Water drown, nor Pain afflict, and Forty ridiculous 
Syſtems — 5 einen 
Sir Jam. And all her Experiments on Frogs, Fiſh, aud 
Flies, ha, ha, without the leaſt Contradifion; 
Enſign. Contradiction, no, no, I allow'd all ſhe fad, 
with undoubtedly, Madam, — — I am of your Mind, 
Madam, it muſt be ſfo————natural Cauſes, c. 
Sir Jam. Ha, ha, ha, I think it is a ſupernatural 
Cauſe, which enables thee to go thro” this Fatigue; if i 
were not to raife thy Fortune, I ſhould think thee mad u 
purſue her; but go on and proſper, nothing in my Powe 
ſhall be wanting to aſſiſt you My Lord Worthy, you 
Lordſhip is as melancholy as a loſing Gameſter. 
Lord. Faith, Gentlemen, I'm out of Humour, but! 
don't know at what. a TV ict A839 3 80 
Sir Fam, Why then I can tell you; for the very fame 
Reaſon that made your Lordſhip ſtay here to be Spectam 
of the very Diverſion you hate, (Gaming) the fame Caule 
makes you uneaſy in all Company, my Lady Revelier: 
Lord. Thou haſt hit it, Sir James, I confels I love he 
Perſon, but hate her Humours, and her Way of Living 
J have ſome Reaſons to believe I'm not indifferent to he, 
yet I deſpair of fixing her, her Vanity has got ſo: mud 
the Miſtreſs of her Reſolution ; and yet her Paſſion fa 


— CC Xo 0 — 


* 


dare to boaſt himſelf her very humble Servant; 8 death 
when I could cut the Raſcal s Throat. 
Sir Jam. Your Lordſhip is even with her one way 


Te BisStr-Fanve. IT 
for you are as teſty as ſhe's vain, and as fond of an Op- 


Q portunity to quarrel>with her, as ſhe of à gaming ge- 
a quaintance 3 my G pinion is, my Lord, ſne II ne er be 
t 1 won your Way. [ ths. . 4 8 14 * +4 AY "Ry 
aa. Jo gain all Wonith there's à certain Rule: 0 ALY 
If Wit ſhould fail to pleaſe, then a the Fool; _ © 
a id aubere you ful Sine wot 2 oY 
Throw off Diſgui ſes, and profeſs the Rake ; .. 
” Obſerve which Way their ſtrongeſt Humours run, 
101 They're by their own lov'd Cant the ſureſt Way undone. . 
urn, Lord. Thou'rt of a happy Temper, Sir James, I wiſh 
lous I could be ſo too; but ee add to your Diver- 
0 fon, PII take my Leave; good Morrow, Gentlemen. 
and | e 10 nan 8 * Exit. 
8 Sir Jam. This it is to have more Love than Reaſon 
aid, about one; you and I, Zowely, will go on with Diſcre- 
ind, tion, and yet I fear it's in Lady Lucy's Power to baniſh it. 
Erfign, I find Mrs Sago, the Drugſter's Wife's Intereſt, 
ue begins to ſhake, Sir Fames, _ : "4 
if it dir Jam. And I fear her Love for Play begins to ſhake 
d her Huſband's Bags too. Faith, I am weary of that In- 
"wet ive, leſt I ſhould be ſuſpected to have a Hand in his 
Our un. ; ; | | ; 
5 Enſign. She did not loſe much to Night, I believe. 
utl Prythee, Sir James, what kind of a temper'd Woman 
gs ſhe? Has ſhe Wit? pris; YAM 
am: WW Sir Jam. That ſhe has—A large Portion, and as much 
ane Cunning, or ſhe could never have manag'd the old Fel- 


aut low ſo nicely; ſhe has a vaſt Paſſion for my Lady Rewel- 
%, and endeavours to mimick her in every Thing. Not 
be uit of Clothes, or a Top-knot, that is not exattly 


the ſame with her's. Then her Plots and Contrivances 


ing 

her te ſupply theſe: Expences, put her continually upon the 

auch WWW Rack; yet to give ker her Due, ſhe has a fertile Brain 
1 fot bat Way; but come, ſhall we go Home and ſleep two 

7 0 three Hours; at Dinner L'Il introduce you to Captain 


Hearty, the Sea Officer, your Rival that is to be, he's juſt 
E!/ign, A powerful Rival, I fear, for Sir Richard re- 
lelves to marry him to his Daughter; all my Hopes lie 

| in 
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in her Arguments, and you know Philoſophers * 
poſitive. And if this Captain does but happen to con. 
tradict one whimſieal Notion, the Poles will as ſoon join, 
as they couple, and rather than yield, ſhe would 505 th 


the Indies in ſearch of Dampier s Ants. 
Sir Jam. Nay, ſhe is no Woman if ſhe obeys, 


Women, like Tides; avith Paſſions ebb an flow, 
And like them too, their Sonrce no Man can 8 


To watch their Motions, is the ſaſeſt Guide; 
Who hits their Humour, fails with Wind and Tide, 8 


f e. . -K-K.- K.. e # 
1 2 CWP up K 


Enter Buckle, meeting Mrs. Alptey, 0 


Asp. OO D-Morrow. 
Buck, Good - Morrow. — 

Ap. Good-Morrow, good-Morrow, is. "that all you 
Buſineſs here? What means that affected Look, as if 
ou long'd to be examin'd what's the Matter 
- Buck. The Capricio's of Love, e 3-the 

pricio's of Love. 
Alb. Why! are you in Love Fr. ligt 
Buck. [in Love ! No! the Devil take t me, i #6 ere 
T ſhall be infected with that Madneſs ! tis enough fa 
one in a Family to fall under the whimſical Circun-W 
ſtances of that Diſtemper. My Lord has a/futicen 
Portion for both; here—here—here's a Letter for yon 
Lady; I believe the Contents are not ſo fall of An 
and Darts, and Flames, as they us'd to be. 
Alb. My Lady will not concern herſelf with you 
Lord, nor his Letters neither, I.can aſſure you that. 
Back: 80 much the better; I'll tell him what yl L 
Have you no more? 
Alp. Tell him it is not my Fault; 1 have done ⸗ 
much for his Service as lay 3 in my Power, till J put he 
in ſo great a Paſſion, that tis impoſſible to appeaſe her. 
Back. Very good—iny Lord is upon the Sen 
1 ye, as much inraged as her Ladyſhip to * * 
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Well, Mrs. Alpieww, to the longeſt Day of his Life, be 
kyears never to forget Yeſterday's Adventure, that has 
given him perfect, perfect Libert 7x. 
Alp. I believe ſo— What was it, pray ? 


aſſure you, I've known Lovers part for a leſs Trifle 
ain 
1. No Diprefhans bus to the Point, what was it: | 
Buck, This hood; was at the Fair with your 
Lady. 5 
th What of that ? 8 
Buck. In a Raffling- Shop ſhe Gn a young . 
which ſhe ſaid was very handſome—At the ſame Time, 
my Lord praiſed a young Lady; ſhe redoubles her Com- 
mendations of the Beau He enlarges on the Beauty of 
the Belle ; their Diſcourſe grew warm on the Subject; 
they pauſe ; ſhe,begins again with the Perfections of the 
Gentleman; he ends with the ſame of the Lady: Thus 
they purſued their Arguments, ill finding ſuch mighty 
Charms in their new Favourites, till they found one ano- 
ther ſo ugly—ſo ugly—that they parted with full Relq- 
lution never to meet again. 
Alp. Ha, ha, ha, ee well, if you have no more 
to tell me, adieu. x | 
Buck, Stay a Moment, I ſee my Lord coming, 1 
thought he'd follow me. Oh! Lovers Reſolutions, 


Enter Lord Worthy. | 
Lord. So, have you ſeen my Lady Reveller ? [To Buck. 


- 


Lord, Ha! Mrs. Alpieno. Ine: him bis oaun Letter. 
Buck. Here's your Lordſhip s Letter. 

Lord. An Anfwer! She has done. me very much 
Honour, 

Alp. My Lord, J am commanded—— ' 

Lord. Hold a little, dear Mrs. Alpiew. [Al this avhile 
be is opening the Letter, thinking 1 2 tbe 8 5 1 
Buck. My Lord, ſhe would not 
Lord. Be quiet, I ſay 
Alb. 1 am very ſorry 
Lord, But a Moment Ha! Why this is my own 


Buck, I'll tell you; 'twas Matter of Conſequence, I 
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Buck, 5 
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Buch. Ves, my Lord. fn 
Tord. Ves, my Lord—— What, he'd not receive; i 
then? | ; 

Buck. No, my Lord. | 

Lord. How durſt you ftay fo long. on 

Ab. I beg your Lordſhip not to harbour an in Opini 
of me; I oppoſed her Anger with my utmoſt Skil, 

praisd all your Actions, all your Parts, but all in vain; 

Lord, Enough, enough, Madam; ſhe bas taken th, 

beſt Method in the Word Well, then we are ne cr uf 
meet again. 

Ap. 4 know not that, my L- 

Lerd. J rejoice at it, by my Life 1 8 thi In only 
prevented me; Icame on purpoſe to break. with oy, 

Buck. Ai 4.1 Yes, ſo twas a Sign, by the |Pleafur 

ou diſcover'd in thinking ſhe had writ to you. 

Lord. 1 ſuppoſe the has entertain'd you with the Ca 
of 15 55 

No, my Lord, never menton's a Syllable, only 
raid, ſhe had forever done with you; and charg'd me, 
as I valu'd her Favour, to receive no Meſlage nor Lee 
e you. 

Lord. May I become the very' Wretch alive; and al 
the Ils er fall upon my Head, if I ſpeak to he 
more; nay, ever think of her but with Scorn—W hete is 
ſhe now? | [Waits about, 

Alp. In her Dreſſing. Room. 

Lord. There let her be; I am weary of her fantalit 
Humours, affected Airs, and cem Paſfions. 

Buck. For half an Hour. F vo) 14. 

Lord. Do you know what ſhe's doing ? 

Alb. I believe, my Lord, trying on a Mantuzz, Lic 
her with Mrs. Fe and that us'd. to hold her a gre 
while, for the Woman is ſaucily familiar with all tit 
Quality, and tells her all the Scandal. 

Lord. And conveys Letters upon Occaſion; tis tack 
to their Profeſſion But, my Lady Reweller may do ii 
ſhe pleaſes, I am no more her Slave, upon my Word; 
I have broke my Chain—$he has not been out ben no 
ſhe roſe. | 

Alp. No, my Lord. 


2 
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Lord. Nay, if ſhe has, or has not, tis the ſame * Thing 
to me; ſhe may go to the End of the World, if ſhe will, 
| han't take any Pains to follow Rene Whoſe * oot- 
man was that I met? _ 

Ab. I know not, my Lord, we ding! 10 many come 
with How-d'ye's, Tine er mind them. | 
Lord. You are uneaſy, Child; come, I 1 not deni | 
vou, I have no Curioſity, J proteſt I'm ſatisfied if ſhe's] 
o; I aſſure ye, let her deſpiſe me, let her hate me, tis 
lll one; , adieu. . | | [Going 
A. My Lord, your Servant. | 
Lord. Mrs. Achte cv, let me beg one F avour of you, 
turns back ] nat to ſay I was here. 

4. TIL do juſt as you pleaſe, * 

Lord. Do that r fn you'll o line 5 — N 
9 going, aud Comes back Nen b 


e it 


niog 
Skill, 
Vain. 
w the 
er to 


only 
— 
zalgre 
Cav: A . Iwill. 

Lord. Don't 3 
Alb. Your Lordſhip may depend upon me. 

Lord. Hold] 'now 1 think on ray tell her you did 
te me, do you hear? | | 
A. With all my Heart. 

Lord. Tell her how indifferent ſhe is to me in every 
pet, | 7 
74 I ſhan't fail. 

Lord. Tell her every y Thing hs as I expreſ it to you. 
Alp. 1 will. | 

Lord. Adieu. | N | [Going, 
4% Vour Servant. 8 

Lord. Now J think on't, Mrs. Abiew, I hav a great 
* ſhould: en 1 wg mins from my own 
out 

Ap. Nay, oy Lord, 1 can 't pron you that. 

Lord, Why? 

416. Becauſe ſhe has expreſly forbid your Ae 
Lord, I'd ſp eak but one Word with her. | 

Al. 1 mpoſible. | 

Lord. Pugh, pr'ythee let me ſos: ber. 5 Ceed 
Buck, 805 now all this mighty Rage ends in a begging 


bmiſſion. 


3 Only tell her I'm here. 


8 only 
d me, 
Letter 


1nd al 
to ket 
here l 

about, 


\ntaſic 
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- Alp. Why ſhould you deſire me to meet her Anger, my 


rd. 
Lord. Come; you ſhall oblige me once. _ 
{Puts a Ring upon her Finger 
A5. O dear, my Lord, you have ſuch a Command 
over your Servant, I can refuſe nothing. [Fwy 
Lord. Have you been at the Goldſmith's about thy 
Bills, for Fam fix'd on Travelling. 
Buck, Your Lordſhip's ſo diſturb'd, you have frat 
you countermanded me, and ſent me hither, 
Lord. True. 


Enter Mrs. Alder, 


Alp. Juſt as I told your Lordſhip, ſhe fell in a mol 
violent Paſſion at the bare mention of your Name: Tel 
ham, ſaid ſhe, in an heroic Strain, FI never ſee him more 
and "commanded him to quit that Room, for I'm coming 
thither. 

- Lord. Tyrant, curſe on my Folly, ſhe knows bh Pow: 
er; well, I hope I may. walk in the Gallery; I wou 
ſpeak with her Uncle. 

Alp. To be ſure, my Lord. [Exit Lord Wort 

Buck. Learn, Miſtreſs, learn, you may come to mal: 
me mad in Time, ha, ha, ha. 

1 Go, Fool, follow your Lord. [Exit Buck 


Enter Lady Reveller. 

Lady. Well, I'll ſwear, Alpiew, you have given me 
the Vapours for all Day. 

Alp. Ah! Madam, if you had ſeen him, you ma 
have had Compaſſion ; I would not have ſuch a Heard 
Adamant for the World; poor Lord, ſure 1 have il 
ſtrangeſt Power over him. 

Lady. Silly one often fancies one has Power, whe! 
ane has none at all; I'Il tell thee, A/piew, he vex'dm 
ſtrangely before this grand Quarrel ; I was at Pquet wi 
my Lady Lowewzt Gor Nights ago, and bid him ra 
me a new Copy of Verſes, becauſe, you know, he ne 
plays, and I did not well know what to do with hin 
he had ſcarce begun, when I, bein ng eager at a Pique, 


roſe up and ſaid, he beliey'd Loy? the Mufic of 15 ul 
oi 


. 
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Voice, (crying Nine and Twenty, Threeſcore) better than 
the ſweeteſt Poetry in the Univerſe, and abruptly left us. 

4/5, A great Crime, indeed, not to read; when Peo- 


ner, le are at a Game they are oblig'd to talk all the while. 

mand Lady, Crime ; yes, indeed was it, for my Lady loves 
Exit, poetry better than Play, and perhaps before the Poem 
t the had been done, had loft her Money to me. But I won- 


Difcourſe, why mould I talk of a Man that's utterly my 
Averſion Have you heard from Mrs. Sago this 
Morning? | 

Alb. Certainly, Madam, ſhe never fails; ſhe has ſent 
your Ladyſhip the fineſt Cargo, made up of Chocolate, 
Tea, Montifiaſco Wine, and fifty Rarities befide, with 
ſomething to remember me, good Creature, that ſhe 
never forgets, Well, indeed, Madam, ſhe is the beſt- 


mol 
Tel 
1 more 
omin 


what Sums ſhe loſes at play. 
Lady. Oh, fye, ſhe muſt; a Citizen's Wife is not to 
be endur'd among Quality; had ſhe not Money, twere 
;mpoiible to receive ge- . 
Ap. Nay, indeed, I muſt ſay that of you Women of 
Quality, if there is but Money enough, you ſtand not 
upon Birth or Reputation, in either Sex; if you did, fo 
many Sharpers of Covent-Garden, and Miſtreſſes of St. 
Janies's, would not be daily admitted. | 
Lady, Peace, Impertinence, you take ſtrange Free- 
doms. | 33 Zuter Valeria running. 
Wiy in ſuch Haſte, Couſin Valeria? [Stopping her. 
Val. Oh! dear Couſin, don't ſtop me, I ſhall” loſe 
the fncft Inſect for Diſſection, a huge Fleſh Fly, which 


* Pow: 
would 


'orthy, 
make 


Buck 


ren n 


u mil 
Jeartdl 
ave iu 


the Experiment, away it flew. 
Lacy. ] am glad the poor Fly efcap'd; will you never 
be weary of theſe Whimſies ? 2 
Val. Whimfies ! natural Philoſophy a Whimſy ! Oh! 
the unlearned World. 4 8 
Lach. Ridiculous Learning ! | | 
Ab. Ridiculous indeed, for Women; Philoſophy ſuits 
our Sex, as Jack-Boots would do. p | 
Val. Cuſtom would bring them as much in Faſhion as 
Yor, L a Fur- 


, wht 
ex du 
wet Wi 
im re 
1e ne 
th hin 
ique, 4 
my Ov 


You! 


der, 4/piew, by what Art tis you engage me in this 


natur'd Woman in the World; it grieves me to think 


Mr. Lovely ſent me juſt now, and opening the Box to try 
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Furbeloes, and Practice would make us as valiant 3 
e er a Hero of them all; the Reſolution is in the Ming 


"Lag. y Stars ! this Girl will be mad, that's certain, 
Val. Mad ! ſo Nero baniſh'd Philoſophers from Nom, 
and the firſt. Diſcoverer. of the Autipodes was condemn't 
for a Heretic, 1 5100 G i neee NS BSE NM 00 : 
Lach, In. my Conſcience, Alpiew, this pretty Cre 
ture's ſpoil'd. Well, Couſin, might I adviſe, you ſhoulf' 
beſtow your Fortune in founding a College for the Study 
of Phifoſophy, where none but Women ſhould be ad. 
mitted ; and to immortalize your Name, they ſhould be 
called Y ateromns, ts, Bd AR oath ins. 
Val. What you make a Jett of, I'd execute, were For 
tune in my PO Wer. ff 
Ap. AIF Men wo 
Enſign, Madam. | 
Lady. In Love! Nay, there's no 
Lore Solon for that. een ark 5 7 | 
Val. *Pſhaw, no more of this trifling Subject; Couln, 
will you believe there's any, Thing without Gall. 


Lady. J am ſatisfy'd I have one, when I Joſe at play, 
or {ce a Lady adcreſs'd when I am by; and tis equal to 
me, whether the ret of the Creation have or not. 

Val. Well, but I'll convince you then; I have dil 


ſected my Dove——and poſitively I think the vulga 
| Notion true, for I could find none 

Lady. Oh, barbarous ! kill'd your pretty Dove. 
7 1 | BY „ a\y + oy. Joan 
Pal. Kill'd it! Why, what did you imagine 1 bred, 
it up for? Can Animals, Inſects, or Reptiles, be put to 
a nobler Uſe than to improve our Knowledge ? Coulin, 
L' give you this Jewel for your Italian Grey hound 
Tac What to cut to Pieces? Oh, horrid ! he had 
need be a Soldier that ventures on you; for my Part, | 
ſnould dream of nothing but Inciſion, Diſſection, and 
Amputation, and always fancy the Knife at my Throat. 


Enter Servant. 
Serv, Madam, here's Sir Richard, and a- N 
Val. A What, is it an Accident, a Subſtance, 1 


Material Being, or a Being of Reaſon ? 4 
dev. 


$ 


T-he BASSET- TABLE. 219 


der. I don't know what you call a Material Being, 


cb a Man. 
Val. Pihaw, a Man, that's s nothing. 


Lady. She'll prove by and 122 out of ven, Cod 

e are all Machines. 3 + ho 
Eurer B- Richard, wind! Cape: Firebrand: 

M Oh, Madam, do you ſee who obſerves you ? a 


* | ord walking in, the Gallery, and every Minute giv 
U 

Peep od 
1 Ta Dots he 4 ! III t him for End: Boothe oe" : 


Sir Rich, Sir, J like the Relation you have given me 
your Naval Expedition ; your Diſcourſe ſpeaks you a 
110 fit for the Sea : 
Capt. You had it without a Flouriſh, Sir Riebard; my 
Word is this, I hate the French, love a handſome Woman, 
nd a Bowl of Punch. 
Val. Very blunt. 
Sir Rich. This is my Daughter, Captain, a Girl of 
ber Education; ſhe underſtands nothing of Gaming, 
barks, or Plays. 
4%. But wanting theſe Diverſions; ſhe has ſupply'd 
he Vacancy with greater Follies. Afide. 
Capt. A _ little Frigate [Salutes her.] Faith, 1 
int he looks like a freſh Man Sea-ſick But here's 
gallant Veſſel—with all her Streamers out, Top and 
0p-Gallant—with your Leave, Madam, [Salutes her.] 
ho is that Lady, Sir Richard? 
dir Rich, Tis a Niece of mine, Captain tho' I am 


1 Prey ſhe is ſo ; ſhe values nothing that does not ſpend 
bed Meir Days at their Glaſs, and their Nights at Bafer'; 
15 ch who ne'er did good to their Prince, nor Country, 


415 their Taylor, Peruke-maker, and Perfume, 
Lady. Fye, fye, Sir, believe him not, I have a Paſſion, 
2 extreme Paſſion for a Hero—eſpecially if he belongs 
) the Sea; methinks he has an Air ſo fierce, ſo piercing, 
5 very Locks commands Reſpect from his own Sex, 
id all the Hearts of ours. 
vif Rich The Devil Now, rather than let another 
emale have a Man to herſelf, ſhe'll make the firſt Ad- 


ances. LAlide. 


Rs 
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Capt. Ay, Madam, we are preferr'd by you {ne 1 
dies, ſometimes before the ſprucer Sparks there: 
Conveniency in't; a fair Wind, and we hale out, » 
leave you Liberty and Money, two Things the moſt 4 
ceptable to a Wife in Nature. 1 3 

Lady. Oh! ay, it's fo pretty to have one's Hui 
gone Nine Months of the Twelve; and then to h 
one home fine China, fine Lace, fine Muſlin, and ff 
Indian Birds, and a thouſand Curiolitics, 

| Sir Rich. No, no; Nine is a little too long, Six wa 
do better for one of your Conſtitution, Miſtreſs, 
Capt. Well, Madam, what think you of a cruſh 
Voyage towards the Cape of Matrimony, your Fach 
deſigns me for the Pilot; if you agree to it, well hg 
vail immediately. | 7 8 
Val. I agree to any Thing dictated by good Sei 
and comprehended within the Borders of Elocution; of 
Converſe I hold with your Sex, is only to improve 1 
cultivate the Notions of my Mind. 
Sir Rich. What the Devil is ſhe going upon now! 


Val. I preſume you are a Mariner, Si. 
Capt. I have the Honour to bear the Queen's Can 
miſſion, Madam. . | | 

Val. Pray ſpeak properly, poſitively, laconically, alli 

naturally. | | | 
Lady. So; ſhe has given him a Broadſide already, 
Capt. Laconically! Why, why, what is your Daugitd 
Sir Richard ? ha. | 
Sir Rich. May I be reduc'd to wooden Shoes, if 10 
tell you, the Devil: had I liv'd near a College, 
Haunts of ſome Pedant might have brought this C. 
upon me; but to have got my Eftate in the City, a 
to have a Daughter run mad after Philoſophy, III I 
ſuffer it in the Rage I amin; I'll throw all the bod 
and Mathematical Inſtruments out of the Window. 
Lady. I dare ſay, Uncle, you have ſhook Hands 
Philoſophy for I'm ſure you have baniſh'd Patend 

ha, ha, Ba. „BFF | 

Sir Rich. And you Diſcretion—By all my Hatred 
tne French, they'll drive me mad: Captain, I'll exp 
5 1 


1K 
I 


ne [1 
Tres} 
it, an 
olt a 


on in the next Room; and you Mrs, Lacomet, with 
our Philoſophy at your Tail. EE Sie 7; 
Lady, Shan't I come too, Uncle, ha, ha. 1 
Capt. By Neptune, this is a kind of a whimſical Family. 
yell, Madam, what was you going to ſay ſo poſitively 
nd properly, and ſo forth? 55 | 
yal. I would have aſk'd you, Sir, if ever you had the 
urioſity to inſpect a Mermaid —Or if you are con- 
inc'd there is a World in every Star —We,. by our 
releſcopes, find Seas, Groves and Plains, and all that; 
but what they are peopled with, there's the Quere. 
Capt. Let your next Contrivance be how to get thi- 
ker, and then you'll know a World in every Star—Ha, 
1, ſhe's fitter for Moorfelds. than Matrimony ; pray, 
adam, are you always infected, Full and Change, with 
Wis Diſtemper? $4 5 Kee tos 
Val. How has my Reaſon err'd, to hold Converſe with 
m irrational Being — Dear, dear Philoſophy, what 
menſe Pleaſures dwell in thee! 4 


uſbay 
) bin 
ad fy 


— 
: 


Enter Servant. | 


earch of, 

Val. Is it alive? 

Serv. Ves, Madam. | 

Val. Your Servant, your Servant, I wou'd not loſe 
ie Experiment for any Thing, but the Tour of the 
fl ew World. | | | | £ [ Exit. 
„.. Ha, ha, ha, is your Ladyſhip troubled with 
> ice Va aries too ? Is the whole Houſe poſſeſt? 

Lady. Not I, Captain, the ſpeculative Faculty is not 
ny Talent; I am for the Practice, can liſten all Day to 
dear you talk of Fire, ſubſtantial Fire, Rear and Front, 
Ind Line of Battle—admire a Sea-man, hate the French 
ore a Bowl of Punch: Oh! nothing ſo agreeable as 


Ap. So; this engages him to play,—if he has either 
Hanners or Money. Ade. 
Capt. Ay; give me the Woman that can hold me 
Kin my own Dialect She's mad too, I ſuppoſe, but 
humour her a little. [ Afide.] Oh, Madam, not a 
E 7? fair 
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Serv, Madam, John has got the Fiſh you ſent him in 


'our Converſation, nothing ſo jaunty as a Sea Captain. 


Capitulation "Tis yours, a Exillones at Diſcretion, 


the Victory is not ſo eaſy as you imagine. 


ever met with. 1 de.] Look ye, Sir, what you mem 


5 1 The philoſophical Gimcrack I don't value 
o 


a blind. + "| Afi, 


| here; tread upon my Toe, or ſpeak but one Word'n 
favour of the Frercb, or againſt the Courage of our Fleet 

and my Sword will fart of itſelt, to do its Maſter au 

| _ Country Juſtice. 


me, Sir, you are in me right. I confeſs I ſcarce ine 
what Pdid - 


is the Effect of Love on Shore When do we hear of: 


2 — 


er his Daugater's Mermaids. * 
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fair Wind, nor a rich Prize, nor Conqueſt o'er my Fae, 
mies, can pleaſe like you; accept. my Heart withoy 


1 5 1 fit = Le ber Hand. 


Enter Lord Worthy. 8 
Tord. Hold, Sir, you muſt there omg with) me; 


. Oh, fye, my Lord, you won't fight for one you 
hate and deſpiſe ? I may truſt you with the Captain 
ha, ha, ha. | Lait 
2 Cape. This muſt be her Lover--liands vF is mad ang. 

ther Way: This is the moſt unaecountable”Family] 


by contending, I know not; but I muſt tell you; I dont 
think any Woman I have ſeen fince I came aſhore, worth 


Cockle-Shell. And am too well acquainted with 
the Danger of Rocks and Wick ſands, to ſteer into 
tother's Harbour. 

Lord. He N CY her already'; 5 I. only Tam 


Capt. But, Sir, if you have a mind' to a Breathing 


Lord. How ridiculous do I make myſel{——=—Paidn 


Capt, I thought 8 por Gcndomai, 1 die kings thi 


FTar in theſe Fits, longer than the firſt freſh Gale Wel, 
I' into Sir Richard; eat with him, drink with hun; 
but to match into his Generation, 1 as ſoon marry an 


Lord. Was ever Man ſo ſtupid : as ri 2 But [ml 
"2 from this lethargic: Dream; and ſeek elſewher 
hab is cbr. of at ne! 1 "Abſence may reſtore u 


; | 21 | Ent 
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| Darcy: My. Gage 8 10 5 
hort Sage. Pray, my Lord, did you ſee 8 2 leb 1 
10n, Lord. Keecky, what's the * Gili 
and Sago. My Wite, you muſt know, 1 l ber Keedh, 

ba, ha : 
| | oe le Not I, indeed 
mo « Sago. Nay, pray my Lord a „I only want 
p- i KF ll her rt a Preſent | bent angry ſent "oh uſt 
now; and ha, ha, ha, ha what makes means is, 
that no Soul can tell from whence it comes. 

Lord. Your Wife knows, no doubt. Y 

Sago. No more than myſelf, my. Lord We hang ofen 
Wine and Sweatmeats ; nay, Whole Pieces of Silk, and 
the Duce take me if ſhe could deviſe from whence; nay, 
ſometimes ſhe has been for engiog) them hack again. but 
| cry'd, whoſe a Foot then. | 

128 I'm ſure thou art one in Perfection, and to me 
inſupportable. [ Going. 

Sago. My Lord, I know your Lordſhip 1 the Privi- 
p lege of this Houſe, pray do me the Kindneſs, if you find 
my Wife, to ſend her out to me. [Exit. Lord.] I ne'er 
a ſo much of this Lord's Humour before; he 18:yery 
ing Wi forly, methinks-—Adod, - there: are ſome Lords; of my 
cu Wife's Acquaintance, as civil and familiar with: 1 ben . 
e 1 am n with my Jene . here ſhe comes: . 


nes 


3 Mrs. Sago, Sand 1 


fon Mrs. Sago. Oh, Puddy, ſee hat my Lady gal as 
no preſented me withal, | | Jig sch ai 

| Sago. Hey, Keecky, why ſure you riſe—as the Saying 
s, for at Home there's four Hampers of Wine ſent We” 

Mrs. Sago. from whence; dear Puddy ? 

Sago. Nay; there's the Jeſt, neither you nor I know. 
| offer'd the Rogue that brought it a Guinea to tell from 
hence it came, and he {wore he durſt not. 

Mrs. Sago. No, if he _ 4 d never have: employ'd 
him again. ISV 3 bi _ 7.7 

Sago. $0» Tigave him hatf a Gn and let him go. 

Mrs. Sago. It comes very opportunely; pray, Paddy, 
ſend a S of _ * to my mY Reveller's, = 


4 
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a a ſmall Acknowledgment for the rich Preſent ſhe haz 
made me. | 
Sago. With all my Heart, my Jewel, my Precious, 
Mrs. Sago. Puddy I am ftrangely oblig” ſl to Mrs. 4. 

Fiew'; do, Puddy, do, dear Puddy. 

Sago. What? 

Mrs. Sago. Will ye, then. Do, dear puddy, do, lend 
me a Going to give her, do. | 

[ Hanging upon bins ins avheedling Tine 

"Lore! | pPſhaw, you are always wanting Guineas; [| 
ſend her half a Pound of Tea, 3 

Mrs. Sago. Tea—ſha—ſhe / ing Ladies Tea; d, 
dear Puddy do; can you deny, Keen now) 

Sago. Well, well, there. | [ Gives it be, 

Mrs. Sago. Mrs. Apicau, will you pleaſe to lay the 
Silk by for me, till 1 ſend for it, and accept of that? 

Alp. Your Servant, Madam, III be careful of it. 

Mrs. Sago, Thank ye, borrow as much as you cn 
on't, dear A/piew. _ [ Afene to bu, 

Alp. I warrant you, Madam. | e 

Mrs. Sago. I muſt raiſe a Sum for Baſſet againſt Night 

Sago. Priythee, Keecky, what kind of humour'd Mani 
Lord Worthy? I did but aſk him if he ſaw thee, and! 
thought he wou'd have ſnapp'd my Noſe off. 

Mrs. Sago. Oh, a mere Woman, full of pope and 
Vapours, A and I never agree. 

Sago. Adod, I thought fo l gueſs he was none df 
thy Admirers—ha, ha, haz. why there's my Lord Curt 
tall, and my Lord Herncit, bow down to the Ground 
me where ever they meet me. | 


e 3 1 bets] 
Alt. Madam, Madam, the Goldſmith has ſent | in tht 
Plate: 
Mrs. Sago. Vary well, take it along with the Sill, 
[ Alide to her 
Alp. Here' s the Jeweller, Madam, with the Diamond 
Ring, but he don't ſeem willing to leave it witholt 
Money. [Exit Al pieg. 
Mrs. Sago. Humph I in a ſudden Thought; bi 
him ſtay, and bring me the Ring Now for the bt 
of Wheedling 


* 4 Sag. 


haz 


= * 
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Sago. What are you whiſpering about? Ha! Pre- 

ci0us= | 45 | 

Mrs. Sago. Mrs. Aapieav ſays, a Friend of her's has a 

Diamond Ring to ſel}, a great Pennyworth, and I Know 
you love a Bargain, Puddy. | 


Enter Alpiew, gives her the Ring. 

Sago. Pſhaw, I don't care for Rings; it may be a 
Bargain, and it may not; and I can't ſpare Money; I 
have paid for a Lot this Morning; conſider Trade mult 
go forward, Lambkin. 

Alp. See how it ſparkles. | 

Mrs. Sago. Nay, Puddy, if it be not worth your Mo- 
ney, I don't defire you to buy it; but don't it become 
my Finger, Puddy ? See no | 
ago. Ah! that Hand, that Hand it was which firſt 
got hold of my Heart; well, what's the Price of it? 
Ha, I am raviſh'd to ſee it upon Kezcety's Finger 

Mrs, Sago. What did he ſay the Price of it was? 

7 [To Alpiew. 


— 


Ap. Two hundred Guineas, Madam. 
| | | [ 4/ide to Mrs. Sago. 
Mrs. Sago. Threeſcore Pounds, dear Pudd: — The 
Devil's in't if he won't give that. [Aids. 
ago. Threeſcore Pounds ! Why tis worth a Hundred, 
Child, richly—'tis ſtole— tis ſtole 
Alpþ. Stole! I'd have you to know, the Owner is my 
Relation, and has been as great a Merchant as any in 
Laudon, but has had the Misfortune to have his Ships fall 
into the Hands of the French, or he'd not. have parted 
with it at ſuch a Rate; it coſt him two hundred Guineas. 
Mrs. Sago. I believe as much; indeed it is very fine. 
Sago. So it is, Kzecky, and that dear little Finger ſhall 


have it too; Jet me bite it a little tiny Bit 


| [ Eites her Finger. 
Mrs. Sago. Oh! dear Pudd, you hurt me. 
Sago. Here—lT han't ſo much Money about me, but 

there's a Bill, Lambkin there now, you'll buſs poor 


| Puddy now, won't you? 


Mrs. Sago. Buis.him—yes, that I will, agen and agen, 
and agen, dear Pudd. Hlies about his Neck, 
| | * 8 Sago. 


% 
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Sago. Vou'II go home with Puddy now to Dinner, 


won t you ? 

Mrs. Sago. Le—a--dear er if you deſire i.. 
I will—but—a— 

Sago. But what? | 

Mrs. Sago. But 1 promis'd. my Lad N to dire 
with her, Beary-- Bb let me, Pud— It dine with you 
To-morrow day. 

Alp. Nay, I'm ſure my Lady won't eat a Bit, if ſh 
don t ſtay. 

| Sago. Well, they are all ſo fond of my Wife; my Keech, 

| ſhew me thy lirtle Fi inger agen— — dear little Finger, 

| my Keecky! | : [ Ext, 
hi Mrs. Sago. My nown Pudd'—— Here Alpi zew, give 

| 

| 


him his Ring agen, I have my End; ; tell him tis too 
dear. [ Aſide, 
Alp. But wha will you ſay when Mr. Sago e it! 
Mrs. Sago. III ſay—that it was too big for my a 
and I loft it; 'tis but a Crying-bout, and the good 
melts into Pity. 


T'th' married State, this on 755 Bliſs we * 
An eaſy Huſband to our Withes hind. _ F 
Toe gain d my Point, repleniſꝰ d Purye once mare; 
Oh ! caſt me, Fortune, on the winning Shore : 


= ZI 
— _—_ y 


— 


| 
| j | Now let me gain what I have loſi before. [ Exit. 
tk | Y 
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The SCENE Saws: An e Valeria 
with Books upon . Table, a Microſcope, pul- 
ting a iſh upon it, ſeveral Animals lying by. 


 Fal. s HAW! Thou lagert Thing: — 8o, NOW 
I've fix d it. 5 


* 0 


Py 
r 
— — — — 


— 


r * 
— . 22 92 
- —— — : I — 2 


N Enter Alpiew. 
Ap. Madam, here's Mr. RP ; I have introduced 
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kim as one of my Lady s Viſitors, and brought bim down 
the Back- Stairs. 
Val. I'm oblig' d to vou, he comes opportanely. | 


3 & 
$ ”S 4 


Faber Lovely i» 5 
O Mr. Lovely come, come here, look throv h. this 
Glaſs, and ſee how the Blood circulates in Ge, ail of 
this L 11h. #101" - 
Lo. Wonderful! but it circulates prettier: in bi fair 
Neck ck. 


5 opening a Dog the other Day, I found this Worm 
. L109, Prodigious! Tis. the Joint Worm, which: the 
by Learned talk of ſo much. 

ts Val. Ay; 2 the Lumbricus, Letus, or Faſcia, as Hippo: 


era calls it, or vulgarly in Engliſh, the T ape-Worm— 


6 my Body, two hundred Feet long, without Head or 
; £4: 8 
Lov. T wiſh they be not got into thy Brain, | [4fae. 
Oh, you charm me with theſe Diſcoveries. 
Val. Here's another Sort of Worm call Dries 
eres Inteſtinafes. 2 
Lw. I think the firſt you ſhew'd me the greateſt 
Curiofity. K 
5 Val. Tis very odd, really, that there ſhould be every 
ih Inch a Joint, and every Joint a Mouth Oh, the pro- 
found Secrets of Nature 

Low. Tis itrangely ſurprizing———But now let me be 
heard, for mine's the Voice of Nature too; methinks you 
neglect yourſelf, the moſt perfect Piece of all her Works. 

al. Why, what Fault do you find in me? 

Liv, You have not Love enongh ; that Fire would 
conſume and baniſh all Studies but its own ; your Eyes 
Would ſparkle, and ipread [ know not what, of Lively 
end Touching,. o'er the whole Face; this Hand when 
preſs d by him you Love, would tremble to your Heart. 

Val. Why ſo it does Have I not told you twenty 
Times I love you ? for I hate Diſguiſe; your Tem- 
per being adapted to mine, gave my Soul'the firſt Im- 

L 6 preſſion— 


„ pſhaw—be quiet I'll ſhew you a Corioſity, the 
4 22 that ever Nature made. [Opens a Box-] In 


Jhudeus tells us of one of theſe Worms found in a Hu- 


* 
' 
. 
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preſſion You know my Father's poſitive,.— but d0 
not believe he ſhall force me to any Thing that does not 
love Philoſophy. | 

Low. Bat that Sea Captain, alia. 

Val. If he was a Whale, he might give you Pain, for 
I ſhould long to diſſect en but as he. is a Man, ; You 
have no Reaion to fear him. | 

Lov. Conſent then to fly with me. 

Val. What, and leave my Microſcope, ard all my 
Things for my Father to break in Pieces ? 

Sir Rich, Valeria, Valeria. TI thin, 

Val. O Heavens! he is coming up the Back-Stair, 
What ſhall we do? 

Low. Humph; ha, can't you put me in that Cloſet 
there ? 

Val. Oh, no, I han't the Key. 

5 Il ron down the great Stairs, let Nw will ſee 
me. Going. 

Pal. Oh no, no, no, no, not for your Life ;—here, 
here, get under this Tub. 

[7 hrows out ſome Fifo in haſte and turns the Tub over bin. 
Sir, bh m here. 


Obs Ser Richard. 


Sir Rich. What, at your Whims—and Whirligigs, ye 
Baggage ! Fl] out at Window with them. 
| . [Throwing aauay 3 Things, 
Val. Oh! dear F ather, ſave my Lumbricus Lætus. 
Sir Rich. I'll Lamprey and Latum you ; what's that! 
wonder? Ha! Where the Devil got N Names that 
your Father don' t underſtand ? Ha? ? [Treads upon then, 
Val. Oh, my poor Worm | Now you have deſtroy da 
Thing, that, for ought I know, England can't procuce 
again. 
Sir Nich. What is it good for? Anſwer me that, 
What's this Tab here for? Ha? [ Kicks i. 
Val. What thall I do now? it is a——'tis a— 0 
dear Sir! don't touch the Tub for there's a Bear“ 
young Cub that I have bought for Diſſection,.— but! 
dare not touch it till the Keeper con s. 
Sir Rich, 1 1 Cub you, and Keeper you, with a Ven- 
geance 
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veance to you; is my Money laid out in Bears Cubs? — 
il drive out your Cub-[ Opers the Door, lands at a Di 

tance off, and ewith his Cane lifts up the Tus, Lovely riſes. 
Liv, Oh the Devil! difcovez'd.; your Servant, Sir. 
3 "I Ee. 
Sir Rich. Oh! your Servant, Sir What is this your 
Bear's Cub? Ha, Miſtrefſs! His Taylor has lick d him 
into Shape, I find What did this Man do here? Ba, 
Huſſy: I doubt you have been ſtudying Natural Philo- 
ſophy, with a Vengeance. | „ 
Val. Indeed, Sir, he only brought me a ſtrange Fiſh, 
and hearing your Voice, I was afraid you would be an- 
ory, and fo that made me hide him. = | 
Sir Rich, A Fiſh! *tis the Fleſh I fear; Tl have you 
married To-night I believe this Fellow. was. the 
beogarly Enfign, who never march'd farther than from 
Whitchall to the Tower, who wants your Portion to make 
him a Brigadier, without ever ſeeing a Battle — Huſly, 
ha—tho' your philoſophical Cant, with a Murrain to 
you—has put the Captain out of Conceit, I have a Hus- 
hand {till for you; come along, come along, I'll ſend 
the Servants to clear this Room of your Baubles. [ Pulls 


her F.] I will fo, 


Val. But the Servants won't, old Gentleman, that's 
my Comfort ſtilIl. ie [ Exit, 


Re-enter Lovely. 


Liv, I'm glad they are gone, for the Duce take me if 
I could hit the Way out. | 


| Enter Sir James. 

Sir Jam. Ha—Enſfign ! luckily met; I have been la- 
bouring for you, and I hope done you a Piece of Service, 
Why, you look ſurpriz'd. - 

Lov. Surpriz'd ! fo wou'd you, Sir James, if you had 
been whelm'd under a Tub, without Room to breathe. 

Sir Jam. Under a Tub! ha, ha, ha, 

Liv, Twas the only Place of Shelter. 

dir Jam. Come, come, I have a better Proſpect; the 
Captain is a very honeſt Fellow, and thinks if you can 
bear with the Girl, you deſerve her Fortune; here's 

| | your 
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your Part, [Gives a Paper. he'll give You your Cue ; he 
ſtays at his Lodgings for 1 
Lov. What's the Deſign 5 
Sir Jam. That will We you; Tt pic dk. 
Tov. Well, Sir James, 1 know you have a prolife 
Brain, and will rely on your Contrivances, and if it 
ſaeededs, the Captain ha have a Bowl of Panch large 


enough to ſet his Ship afloat. * be „„ 


Enter: Lady Reveller, Laty Lucy, and 2 Sago. 

Sir Tam. The Tea- Table broke up already! J fear 
there has been but ſma'l Recruits of Scandal To- day. 

Mrs. Sago. Well, III Twear I think the Captain's 1 

pleaſant F ellow. 

Sir Jam. cy hat's becauſe he made his Court to her. 

Aſide, 

1. e Oh—1 nauſeate thoſe amphibious Ge 8 

Sir Jam. Umph, ſhe was not addreſs'd to. 

L. Lucy. He ſeems neither to want Senſe, Honour, 
nor true Courage; and methinks there is a Beauty in his 
Plain Delivery. 

Sir Jam. There ſpoke Sincerity without Affectation. 

L. Revel. How ſhall we paſs the Afternoon? 

Sir Jam. Ay, Ladies, how ſhall we? 95 

I. Nevel. You here! I thought you had lied yourſel 
Volunteer under the Captain, to board ſome Prize, you 
whiſper'd ſo often, and ſneak'd out one after another. 

Sir am. Who would give one ſelf the Pains to cruiſe 
Abroad, when all one values is at Home? 

L. Revel. To whom is this directed? Or will you 
monopolize and ingroſs us all? | 

4 Sir am. No,—tho' you would wake Deſire in every 
It Beholder, Ireſign you to my worthy Friend. 
1 L. Lucy. And the reſt of the Company have no Pre- 


* * * 
7 - _ : 2 — Mt p 
— — 2 — 
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| 
| tence to you. 
; Mrs. Sage. That's more than ſhe knows. [Aft 
Sir Fam. Beauiy, like yours, would give all Mankind 
14: Pieter. ce. 
147 Mrs Sago. So, not a Word to me; are theſe his Vows? 


4 [ Ir an uneaſy Air. 
14 L. Lucy. There's one upon the Teize already. - Hd. 
* L. Revel, Why, you are in Piſorder, my Deus ; you 
| 


look 


1 


— £ a £1 
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look as if you had loſt a 7 rant Leva: Sr What have ve 
ſaid to her, Sir James? . 

Sir Fam. I ſaid, Madam! L hope I never lay any 
Thing to offend the Ladies., The. Devil s in theſe mar 
ried Women, they can't conczal their, own 2 
though they ſwear us to Secrecy. / ”) od: [dans 

L. Lucy. You miſtake, Couſin ;. tis his ſaying nothing 
to her has put her upon the Fret. 

I. Revel, Ah! your Obſervations are always malicious. 

Mrs. Sago. I deſpiſe them dear Lady Rewelter,. let's in 
to Picquet ; I ſuppoſe Lady Lucy would be pleas'd with 
Sir James alone to ſiniſn her Remarks. 

L. Lucy. Nay, if you remove the Cauſe, the Diſcourſe: 
ceaſes, 

Sir Fam, [Going 200 to her. This 708 draw upon your 

ſelf; you wall diſcover it. | [To ber. 

Mrs. Sago. Yes your Falſhood. . 

L. Reel. Come, my dear Sir James, will you make 
one at a Pool ? 

Sir Jam. Pardon me, Madam, Im to be at White sin 
half an Hour, anon at the Baſſet- I able. I'm yours. 

Mrs. Sago. No, no, he can't leave her. 

| [ Going, fiill looking” back, 

L. Lucy, They play Gold, Sir James. 7 

Sir Jam. [Going up to Lady Lucy. ] Madam, were your 
Heart the Stake, I'd renounce all Engagements to win 


SY cr” 


f that, or retrieve my OWN. 
N L. Lucy. I muſt like the Counter ſake very well, cer 
I play fo high. 


Mrs. Sago. Sir Famer, "Th one Word with you. 

[Breaking from Lady Reveller's Hand, * Sip 
James by the S/ceve. 

L. Lucy. Ha, ha, I knew ſhe could not ſtir; IU re- 

move your Conſtraint, but with my wonted Freedom, 

ill tell you plainly—your Huſband's Shop would better 

become you than Gaming and Gallants. Oh Shame to 
irtue, that Women ſhould Opp Men in they moſt 

eignin Vices ! Fe 

Of Virtue's æubol ſome Rules unjufth awe e 

vv When Search of Pleaſures give us greater Pain. | 

How ſlightly <ve our Reputation guard, | 

5 Which loft but once Can ever be repair'd, 


Lady 
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5 Rewel. Farewel Sentences, 


Enter Alpiew. 


. Madam ——— [. Here ber Lach. 

Mrs. Sago. So then, you perſuade me "was the Cate 
of my Fame. 

Sir Jam. Nothing elſe I proteſt, my dear little Rogue; 
J have as much Love as you, but 1 have more Condi 

Mrs. Sago. Well, you know how ſoon J forgive yy 
your F aults. 

Sir Jam. Now to what Purpoſe have I lyed myſel 
into her good Graces, when I would be glad to be 1 
of her? | | fie, 

L. Revel. Booted and ſpurr'd ſay you Pray ſend hin 
up, Sir Janes; I ſuppoſe truſty Buchle is come with ſome 
diverting Embaily from your Friend. 


Enter Buckle in a Riding- Dreſs. 


Mr. Buckle, Why in this Equipage ? 
Buck. Ah! Madam 
L. Revel. Out with it. 

Buck. Farewel, Friends, Parents, and my Country; 
thou, dear Play-Houſe, and ſweet Park, Farewel. 

L. Revel, Farewel, why, whither are you going ? 

Buck. My Lord and I am going where they nere 
knew Deceit. 

Sir Fam. That Land is inviſible, Buckle. 

Jö; Be, a,: ;;- 

Sir 7am. Were my Lord of my Mind, your Ladyſii 
mould not have had ſo large a Theme for your Mirth, 
Your Servant Ladies, [Ext 

L. Revel. Well, but what's your Buſineſs ? 

Buch. My Lord charg'd me in his Name to take | 
everlaſting Leave of your Ladyſhip. 

L. Revd. Why, where is he going pray? 

Buck. In Search of a Country where there is 00 
Women. 


Mrs. Sago. Oh 1 Why what have the Won: . 
done to him, pray ? 

Buck. Done to him, Madam ! He ſays they are al 
proud, rerhdious, vain, inconſtant Coquets in Eng 


155 


reveng'd. 


| and your Ladyſhip ſhall judge 
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Mrs. Sago. Oh! he'll: find they are every where the 
ſame. | | 
U. Revel, And this is the Cauſe of his whimſical Pil- 
erimage f Ha, Da. - 8 b 
Bact. And this proceeds from your ill Uſage, Ma- 


dam; when he left your Houſe—he flung himfelf into 


his Coach with ſuch a Force, that he broke all the Win- 
dow»==as they ſay—for my Part I was not there—When 
he came home, he beat all his Servants round to be 


Als. Was you there; Buckle? © 


Bach. No, I thank my Stars, when I arriv'd, the 


Expedition was over—in hafte he mounted his Chamber 
—ſlung himſelf upon his Bed—burf out into a violent 
Paſſion—Oh that ever I ſhould ſuffer myſelf to be im- 
pos'd upon, faid he, by this coquettith Beauty ! 5 
IL. Rewel. Meaning me, Buckle, Ha, ha. | 
Buck, Stay till J have fimiſhed the Piece, Madam, 
ſhe's as fickle as ſhe's 
fair—ſhe does not uſe more Art to gain a Lover, ſaid he, 


than to deceive him when he is fix d —Humph. 


[ Leering at her, 
L. Revel. Pleaſant and does he call this taking 
Leave? Ts | 
Mrs. Sago. A comical Adieu. TW 
Buck. Oh! Madam, I'm not come to the tragical Part 
of it yet; ſtarting from his Bed— _ 6 
L. Rewel. I thought it had been all Farce —if there be 


any Thing Heroic in't, I'll ſet my Face and look grave. 


Buck, My Relation will require it, Madam, for I am 


ready to weep at the Repetition : Had you but ſeen how 
often he travers'd the Room, [ Acting it.] heard how 
o'ten he ſtamp'd, what diſtorted Faces he made, caſting 


up his Eyes thus, biting his Thumbs thus. 


L. Rewel. Ha, ha, ha, you'll make an admirable Actor 
—ſhall I ſpeak to the Patentees for you? 

Mrs. Sago. But pray how did this end? 

Buck. At laſt, Madam, quite ſpent wich Rage, he ſunk 


down upon his Elbow, and his Head fell upon his Arm. 


L. Regel. What, did he faint away? 
Bath, On n 
| Mrs, 


* 
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Mrs. Sag . He did not die ? 
Buck. No, but he fell aſleep. 
L. Revel. Oh brave Prince Prettiman 3 FP 
Omnes. Ha, ha, ha. 
Buck, After three Hours Nap, he KLE od calling 
haſtily—my dear Buc#4/z, ſaid he, let's to the End of the 
World ; and try to find a Place where the Sun ſhines not 
here and there at one Time———for tis not fit that 
it ſhould at once look upon two Perſons whole Senti. 
ments are ſo different— She no longer regards my Pain, 
ungrateful, falſe, inhuman, barbarous Woman. 
F. Rewel. Fooliſh, fond, believing, eaſy Man; there; 
my Anſwer Come, ſhall we to Picguet, my Dear! 
Buck. Hold, hold, Madam, I han't half done 
__ Mrs. Sage. Oh! Pray my Lady Re veller, Jr" J have} i 
out, *tis very diverting. 
Buck. He call'd me in a feeble Voce Bickle, ail be 
bring me my little Scrutore—for I wilt write to Lady 
Re veller before I part from this Place, never to o behold 
her more What, don't you cry, Madam? Hp, 
L. Revel. Cry—No, NO; go ON, go on. 
Buck. Tis done, Madam —and there's the Td 
[Gives her a Letter, 


L. Rewel. So, this compleats the Narration. '[ Read, 


Madam, Since I cannot live in a Place abbere there i is a 
Pefubility of ſeeing you without admiring, J reſolve ta fy; 
1 am going to F landers : Since you are falſe I have 720 Bi,. 
neſs her.] need not deſcribe the Pain I feel, you are but tn; 
ae acquainted auith that—therefore Tl TO Rept rathe 
than return — Adieu. 


Buck. Can any Man in the World write more ai 
Madam? Does he not ſay tis impoſſible to love you, 
and go for Flanders! and that he would rather hear of 
your Death than return 
L. Revel. Excellent, ta,” ha. 
Buck. What, do you laugh ? 
Mrs. Sago. Who can forbear? ' 
Buck. L think you ought to die with Grief; Ph ware 
Heaven will puniſh'you all. I Coin. 


Alp. But harkye, mae where are you going 15 
ALK. 
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Puck, To tell my Lord in what Manner your Lady re- 


ceiv'd his Letter; Farewel—now for Flanders 


Alp. A fair Wind and a good Voyage to you. 
I Ns LAs he goes out enter Lord Worthy. 
Buck. My Lord here! So, now may I have my Head 
broke for my long Harangue, if it comes, ut. 


— PR 


I. Rewvel., Oh miraculous-my Lord! you have not 


fniſh'd your Campaign already, have you? Ha, ha, ha; 


or has the French made Peace at hearing of your Lord-- 
ſhip's intended Bravery, and left you no Enemies to 
combat? 1 11 9 0 

Lord, My worſt of Foes are here—here, within my 
Breaſt; your Image, Madam. „ 

L. Reuel. O dear, my Lord, no more of that Theme, 
for Buckle has given us a Surfeit on't already even 
from your breaking the Glaſſes of your Coach to your 
falling faſt aſleep, Ha, ha, ha. 1 
lord. The Glaſſes of my Coach ! What do you mean, 
Madam—Oh Hell! [Biting his Thumbs. 

Buck, Ruin'd quite Madam, for Heaven's Sake, 
whet does your Ladyſhip mean? I 1y'd in every Syllable 
I toid you, Madam. | N 

L. Revel. Nay; if your Lordſhip has a Mind to act 
it over again, we will oblige you for once—A/piew, ſet 
Chairs Come, dear Sago, fit down—and let the Play 
begin Buckle knows his Part, and upon Neceflity could 
act yours too, my Lord. | S 

Lord What has this Dog been doing? When he was 
only to deliver my Letter, to give her new Subject. for 
Mirth-—Death, methinks I hate her Oh that I could 
hold that Mind— What makes you in this Equi age? 
He, Sinah3?<fdfGomi an vl 5 LA ids. 
Fu, My Lord, I, I, I. I, W 0 hg $ 

Lord. Peace, Villain | [Strikes him. 

Lady. Hey—This is changing the Scene. 


Buck, Who the Devil would rack his Brains for theſe 


- 


People of Quality, who, like no Body's Wit but their 


own ? — 5 Fe, „ x 6. 
Mrs. Sago. If the Beating were Invention before, thou 


$ 


halt it now in reality; if Wars begin, I'll retire, They 


may agree better alone perhaps. Exit. 
| ; Lay. 
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Lady. Where did you learn this Rudeneſs, my Lord, 


to ſtrike your Servant before me ? 

Lord. When you have depriv'd a Man of his Reaſon, 
how can you blame his Conduct: 

Buckle. Reaſon —Egad — there's not three Drams of 
| Reaſon between you both—as my Cheek can teſtify. 

os | [ Afade, 
Lady. The Affront was meant to me—nor will I en- 
dure theſe Paſſions—T thought T had forbid your Viſits, 

Lord. I thought I had reſolv'd againſt them too. 

Alþ;ew, But Reſolutions are of ſmall Force of either 
Side. e A [ Af, 
Tord. Grant me but this one Requeſt, and Fl] remove 
this hated Object. | | . 

Lady. Upon Condition *tis the laſt. he | 

Lord. It ſhall —T think it ſhall at leaſt — Ts there a 
Happy Man for whom I am deſpiſed? _ | 

Lady. I thought *twas ſome ſuch ridiculous Queſtion ; 
I'm of the Low-Church, my Lord, conſequently hate 
Confeſſors! ha, ha, ha. | | 

Buckle. And Penance too I dare ſwear. : © All. 

Lord. And every Thing but Play. I 

Lady. Dare you, the Subject of my Power—you, that 
petition Love, arraign my Pleaſures? Now Pm fixt—and | 
will never ſee you more. 3 

Buckle, Now wou'd any Body ſwear ſhe's in earneſt. 

Lord. T cannot bear that Curſe — ſee me at your Feet 
again. [K:cels.) Oh! you have tortur'd me enough, take 
Pity now dear Tyrant, and let my Sufferings end. 

Lady. J muf not be Friends with him, for then I ſhall | 
have him at my Elbow all Night, and ſpoil my Luck at 
the Baſſet-Jable. [ Afide.] Either Cringing or Correct. 
ing, always in Extreams—1 am weary of this Fatigue. 


He that æuould gain my Heart, muſt learn the Way 

Not to controul, but readily obey ; 

For he that once pretends my Faults to ſee, i 
That Moment makes himſelf all Faults to me, [Exil. 


Buckle, There's the Infide of a Woman, [Aide 
Lord. Gone — now Curſes on me for a Fool-—tbe 
worſt of Fools—a Woman's Fool— 1 
£ 99e 
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* baſe only Pleaſure is to feed her Pr ide, 

Fond of her Self, ſhe cares for none beſide : 

So true Coquets their numerous Charms di ſi lay, 
And firive to conquer, purpoſe to 8 


4 Iv. 


Enter Lord W. 9805 and Sir 1 | 


dir James. \ ( 7 ELL, my Lord, I have left my 
| Cards in the Hand of a Friend to 
hear what you have to ſay to me. Love I'm ſure is the 
Text, therefore divide and ſubdivide as quick as you can. 
Lord. Coud'ſt thou infuſe into me thy Temper, Sir 
Jaures, I ſhould have thy Reaſon too; but I am born to 
love this Fickle, Faithleſs F air—What have I not eſſay d 
to raze her from my Breaſt; but all in vam! 1 muſt 
have her, or I muſt not live, | 
Sir James. Nay, if you are ſo far gone, my Lord, 
your Diſtemper requires an able Phyſician—What think 
you of Lowely's bringing a File of Muſketteers and carry 
her away, Vi & Arms? 
Lord. That Way might give her . to my Arms, 


but where's the Heart? 


Sir James. A Trifle i in Competition with her Body. 

Tard. The Heart's the Gem that I prefer. 

dir James. Say you ſo my Lord? I'll engage three 
ro of Europe will make that Exchange with you; Ha, 

a, ha, 

Lord. That Maxim wou'd hold with me perhaps in 
all but her; there I muſt have both or none ; therefore 
inſtruct me, Friend, thou who negligent in Love, keeps 
always on the Level with the Fair —What Method ſhall 
take to ſound her Soul's Deſign ? For tho” her Carriage 


puts me on the Rack when I behold that 'Train of Fools 


about her, yet my Heart will plead in her Excuſe, and 
calm my Anger ſpite of all Efforts. _ 

Sir Janes. Humph? I have a Plot, my Lord, if you 
will comply with it. 

Lord. Nothing of Force. 


vir James. What e'er it be you ſhall bo Witneſs of i it, 
"TWI 
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"twill either quench your Flame, or kindle hers, 1 only 
will appear the W but here's Company, III tel 
you all Within. 


© Enter Cliptain and Lovely, 2 bt a Tar. | 


"Y * Th expect you.” Exit. 

Sir James. Ha, Captain, how ſits the Wind beten 
you and your Miſtreſs:? Ha? 

Capt. North and by South, Faith ; but here's one fall 
full Eaſt, and without ſome unexpected Tornado, from 
the old Man' s Coaſt—he makes his Port 1 Warrant ye. 

Loweh. J wiſh I were at Anchor once. 

Sir James. Why, thou art as errant a Tar, as if thoy 
had'ſt made an Ea/?- Tnaia Voyage, ba, ha. 

Lovely. Ay, am I not, Sir James 5 But Egad J hope 
the old F Fellow underflaiids nothing of Navigation ; If 0 
does, I ſhall be at a Loſs für the Terms. 

Sir James. Oh! no Matter for Terms—look big, and 
pluſter for your Country deſcribe the Vigo Buſineſ— 

publick News will furniſh you with that, and I'll engzge 
the Succeſs. 

Capt. Ay, ay, Jet me alone, I'll bear up with dir 
Richard, and thou ſhalt board his Pinnace with Conſent, 
ne'er fear—ho, here he comes fall Sail. | 


Enter Sir Richard, 


Sir Richard, Fm glad to ſee you; this is my Kinſman | 
which I told you of; as ſoon as he landed I brought him 
to kiſs your Hands. 
Sir Rich. I honour you, you are welcome. 

Lovely. I thank 55 Sir—P m not for Compliments; 
'tis a Land Language, I underſtand it not; Courage, 
Honeſty, and Plain-dealing Truth, is the Learning of 
our Element; if you like that I am for ye. | 

Sir James. The Rogue does it to a Miracle, 755 

f [ Afide to the Captain. Wi," 

Capt. He's an improving Spark, J find, ha, ha. 

Sir Rich, Like it, Sir? why 'tis the only Thing I do 
like, hazg Coupliments and Court breeding, it ſerve 
only to make Men a Prey to one another, to encourage 


Cowarcice and ruin Trade No, Sir, give me the oa 
* 
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that dares meet Death and Dinner with the ſame Ap- 
petite — one who rather than let in Popery, would let 
out his Blood; to maintain ſuch Men I'd pay double 
Cuſtom; nay, all my Gain ſhou'd go for their Support. 

Sir James, The bet Well-wiſher to his Country of aw 
Englifeman,T ever heard. % «ĩéo 

Lovely. Oh ! Sir Richard, IL with the Nation 'were all 
of your Mind, twou'd give the Soldiers and the Sailors 
Life. Captain launch off a round Lye or two. _ —- 

Capt. And make us fight with Heart and Hand; 
my Kinſman, I'll aſſure, fits your Principle to a Hair; 
he hates the French ſo much, he ne er fails to give them a 
roadſide where'er he meets them; and has Drought in 
more Privateers this War than half the Captains in the 
Navy ; he was the firſt Man that boarded the French 
Fleet at Vigo —and in Gibraltar Bufineſs—the Gazetteer 
will inform you of the Name of Captain Match. _ 

Sir James, Is this that Captain Matches © 

Lively. For want of a better, 8Sirt. 

Sir James. Sir, I ſhall be proud of being known to you. 

Sir Rich. And Jof being related to you, Sir—T have 
Daughter young and handſome, and I'll Hye her a 
Portion ſhall make thee an Admiral, Boy ; for a Soul 
like thine is only fit to command a Navy—what ſay ſt 
tou? art thou for a Wife? EE. | 

dir James. So, tis done, ha, ha, ha. LAſide. 

Capt, A proſperous Gale I faith 1 | 

Lvely, T don't know, Sir Richard, mehap>a Woman 
may not like me; I am rough and Storm- like in my 
Temper, unacquainted with the Effeminacy of Courts; 
[ was born upon the Sea, and ſince I can remember, 
of ever liv'd two Months on Shore; if I marry, my Wife 
nuſt go Aboard, I promiſe you that. 

dir Rich. Aboard Man? Why ſhe ſhall go to the 
ladies with thee—Oh ! ſuch a Son-in-Law—how ſhall I 
be bleſs'd in my Poſterity? now do I foreſee the Great- 
neſs of my Grand-Children ; the Sons of this Man ſhall, 
1 the Ages to come, make France a Tributary Nation. 

Lively. Once in an Engagement, Sir, as I was giving 
Orders to my Men, comes a Ball and took off a Fellow's 
picad, and ſtruck it full in my Teeth ; I whipp'd it up, 
Cap'd it into a Gun, and ſhot it at the Enemy again, 


Ves 


hat 


Sir 
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Sir Rich. Without the leaſt Concern ! | 
Lovely. Concern, Sir—ha, ha, ha, if it had been my 
own Head I would have done the like. ls 
Sir Rich, Prodigious Effect of Courage! Captain I 
fetch my Girl, and be here again -in an Inſtant— What 
an Honour will it be to have ſuch a Son. I. Ext. 

Cat. Ha, ha, ha, ha, you outdo your Maſter. 

Sir James. Ha, ha, ha, ha, the old Knight's tranf. 
ported. „ | | we | 1 

Lovely. I wiſh it was over, I'm all in a Sweat; here 
he comes again. ; 

Enter Sir Richard and Valeria. 

Sir Rich. I'll hear none of your Excuſes — Captain 
your Hand—there take her, and theſe Gentlemen {hall 
be Witneſſes, if they pleaſe, to this Paper, wherein ! 
give her my whole Eftate when I die, and twenty thou- 
{and Pounds down upon the Nail; I care not whether 
my Boy be worth a Groat— get me but Grandſons and 
I'm rich enough. 7 5 

Capt. Generoutly ſaid, I'faith — much Good may do 
him with her. | | ee 
© Lovely, I'll do my Endeavour, Father, I promiſe you. 

Sir James. I with you Joy, Captain, and you, Madam. 

Val. That's impomble; can I have Joy in a Species 
ſo very different from my own ? Oh my dear Lewely !— 
We were only form'd for one another; — thy dear En- 


quiring Soul is more to me—than all theſe uſeleſs Lump Will ' 
of animated Clay: Duty compels my Hand—but ny , 
Heart is tabje& only to my Mind, — the Strength of that 
they cannot conquer; — no, with the Refolutivn of te 
Great Unparallel'd Epi#erus, — I here proteſt my Will ' 
ihall ne'er aſſent to any but my Lovely, £ 
Sir Reich. Ay, you and your Will may philoſophize , 
long as you pleaſe, —Mittreſs, —but your Body hall bf, 
taught another Doctrine, — it ſhall ſo, <= Your Mia a 


and your Soul quotha! Why, what a Pox has my Eiate 
to do with them? Ha? Tis the Fleſh Houſewite, tht 
mult raiſe Heirs, — and Supporters of my Name; — 
and tince I knew the getting of the Eſtate, tis ft! 
ſhould diſpoſe of it, ——and therefore no more Excuse 


this 
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is is your Huſband, do you ſee, ——take my Word 


for it. 


Val. The nta We Ade Form of Marriage tale, 
But all beyond ] keep for Lovely's Sake, 
Thus on the Ground for ever fix my Eyes; © 


Al! Sights but Lovely hall their Balls deſpiſe. 


Sir Rich. Come, Captain, —my Chaplam is within, he 
0:11] do the Bufineſs this Minute: If I don't uſe the Au- 
thority of a Father, this Baggage will make me loſe ſuch 
2 Son-in- Law, that the City's Wealth can't purchaſe me 
his Fellow. * I Aladt. 


Lov. Thanks dear Inventio fr this timely Aid: 
The Bait's gone dewnybe's by himſelf betray d. 
T has ftill where Arts bob tue and 74 
Deceitful Wit and Policy pr : 


Val. To Death, or any Thing. — tis all alike to 


Sir Rich. Get you in I ſa; Ys Huſſey, get yo 
In my Conſcience my Niece has ſpoil'd her alread 
[1 have her married this Moment: Captain, you have 
bound me ever to you by this Match; command me and 
my Houſe for ever; — But ſhall I not have your Com- 
pany, Gentlemen, to be Witneſſes of this Knot, this joy- 


E ful Knot ? 7 


Capt. Yes, Faith, Sir Richard, I have too much Re- 
ſpect for my Kinſman to leave him till I ſee him ſafe 
in Harbour; I'll wait on you preſently. 

Sir James. 7 am engag'd in the next Room at Play, T 
beg your Pardon, Sir Richard, for an Hour; I'll bring the 
whole Company to congratulate the Bride and Bride- 
groom. 

Sir Rich. Bride and Pridegroom ! Congratulate me, 


Man! Methinks J already ſee my Race recorded amongſt 


tie foremoſt Heroes of my Nation; — Boys, all Boys,. 


and all Sailors. 


1 hey /pall the Pride of France and Spain pull down, 


And add their Indies to our Engliſh Crown, (Exit, 
Sir James. Ha, * ha, never was Man ſo bigotted be- 
Vor, bh M fore; 


but 
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. fore — how will this end when he diſcovers the Cheat! 

1 Ha, ha, won't you make one with the Ladies, Captain? 
Capt. I don't Care if I do venture a Piece or two; [1 


md but diſpatch a little Buſineſs, and meet 2 at the Table 
1. * James. 


| 

| 

' 
1 | | Enter Lady Lucy. 
W4 i | 

| 


Sir James. Ha, Lady Lucy! is your Ladyſhip recon. 
cil'd to Baſſet yet? Will you give me Leave to loſe this 


Purſe to you, Madam ? 

L. Lucy. I thank Fortune, I La wiſh, nor need it 
4 Sir James; I preſume the next Room is furniſh'd wi 
1 Avarice enough to ſerve you in that Affair, if it is a Bur. 
110 then to you; or Mrs. Sago's ill Luck may give you an 
10 Opportunity of returning ſome of the Obligations you 
$118 he under. 

| Sir James. Your Sex, Madam, extorts a Duty from 
4900 ours, and a well bred Man can no more refuſe his Money 

10 to a Lady, than a Sword to his Friend. _ 

L. Lucy. That Superfluity of good Manners, Sir Janes, 
would do better converted into Charity; this Town 
abounds with Objects. wou'd it not leave a more 
glorious Fame behind you to be the Founder of ſome 
pious Work, when all the Poor, 'at mention of your 
Name, ſhall bleſs your Memory, than that Poſterity 
„ ſhou'd ſay you waſted your Eſtate on Cards and Women, 
WA Sir James, Humph, tis pity ſhe were not a Man, ſhe 

ö iS vegas ſo emphatically. LAſide.] Faith, Madam, you 

ave a very good Notion, but ſomething too early ;— 


1] when I am old, I may put your Principles in Practice 
| but Youth for Pleaſure was defign'd.— 
| L. Lucy, The trueſt Pleaſure muſt conſiſt in doing 
„ good, which cannot be in Gaming. 
14 | Sir James. Every Thing is good in its Kind, Madam; 
11 Cards are harmleſs Bits of Paper, Dice inſipid Bones 
and Women made for Men. | 

L. Lucy. Right, Sir Fames,—but all theſe Things may J 
be perverted. Cards are harmleſs Bits of Paper in 
themſelves, yet through them, what Miſchiefs have beer 
Well done? What Orphans wrong'd? What Tradeſmei 
1 ruin'd? What Coaches and * diſmiſs 4 for 
1 | ew ? 3 

i 


Dre Ree ye eo ee %—ͤ6r.w ß 
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dir Jam. But then, how many fine Coaches and Equi- | 
pages have they ſet up, Madam ? a 

I.. Lucy. Is it the more honourable for that? How 
many Miſſes keep Coaches too ? Which Arrogance in 
my Opinion only makes them more eminently ſeanda- 
lg —— | 
vir Jam. Oh! thoſe are ſuch as have a Mind to be 
damn'd in this State, Madam but I hope your Lady- 


a hip don't rank them amongſt us Gameſters. 

L. Lucy. They are inſeparable, Sir James; Madam's 
4 i Grandeur mult be upheld — tho' the Baker and Butcher | 
win Kut up Shop. | | ; = | \ 
Bur. Sir Jam. Oh! , Your Ladyſhip wrongs us middling | 
1 in Cendlemen there; to ruin Tradeſmen is the Quality s | 
; you Prerogative only; and none beneath a Lord can pretend a 

to do't with an honourable Air, ha, ha. 1 TY 

55 L. Lig. Their Example ſways the meaner Sort; I f 
one RC to think that Fortune ſhou'd exalt ſuch vain, fuch 
| vicious Souls, —w hilt Virtue's cloath'd in Rags. 
1 Sir Tam. Ah! Faith, ſhe'd make but a ſcurvy Figure 
For at Court, Madam; the Stateſmen and Politicians wou'd 
more ſuppreſe her quickly but wWhilſt the remains in your 
ſome WY Breaſt he's ſafe, and makes us all in love with 
your that fair Covering, (4 | | 
terit L. Lucy. Oh ! Fie, fie, Sir Fames, you could not love 
men one that bates your chief Piverſion. | | 
n, the Sir Jam. I ſhou'd hate it too, Madam, on ſome Terms 
„ you that I cou'd name. | . 


_—.=& . o. What wou'd make that Converſion, pray? 
Sir an. Your Heart, | : PY 

L. Lucy, I cou'd pay that Price - but dare nat venture 
upon one ſo wild. [ Alide.] Firſt let me ſee the Fruit, 
cer I take a Leaſe of the Garden, Sir James. 
Sir Fam. Oh! Madam, the beſt Way is to ſecure the 
Ground, and then you may manure and cultivate it as 
you pleaſe. „ ; 

1 Lacy, That's a certain Trouble, and uncertain Pro- 
it, and in this Affair, I prefer the Theory before the 
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been Practice: But I detain you from the Table, Sir Fames. 

emen ou are wanted to Tally——your Servant.— [Halt. 

d for Sir Jan. Nay, if you leave me, Madam, the Devil 
- | M 2 | will 
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15 loſt . Faith, —tho' I do love her above the ret 


cheating—falſe Parolies in abundance. 


Sir James. 
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will tempt me. — she's * and now can't I ſha, 


off the Thought of ſeven Wins, eight Loſes—-for th 
Blood of me. — and all this grave Advice of her; 


Her Sex ;——hſhe's an exact Model of what all Women 
ought to be,—and yet your merry little coquettiſh Ti 
are very diverting ;—well, now for Baſſet; let me ſee 
what Money have I'about me.—Humph ! about a hun. 
dred Guineas, half of which will fet the Ladies 9 


Each Trifling Toy wou'd tempt in Times of Old, 

Now nothing melts a Woman's Heart like Gold. 

Some Bargains drive, others more nice than they, 
Hho'd hade you think they ſcorn to hiſs for Pay 

To purchuſe them you muſt laſe deep at Play. | 

With ſeveral Women, ſeveral Ways prevail ;. 

But Gold's à certain Way that cannot fail. [Exit 


The SCENE draus, and diſcovers Th 
Reveller, Mrs. Sago, and ſeveral Gentlent 
and Ladies round a Table at Baſiet. 


Enter Sir James. 


L. Revel. Oh ! Sir James, are you come ? We wal 
you to tally for us. 1 
Sir Fam. What Luck, Ladies? © 
L. Rewel. J have only won a Sept & Hwa. 
Mrs. Sago. And I have loſt a Trante & lewa,—1 
ill Fortune has not forſook me yet I fee. | 
Sir Jam. I go a Guinea upon that Card. 
L. Rewel. You loſe that Card. 
Mrs. Sago. I maſe Sir Fames's Card double. | 
Banker, Seven wins, and five loſes; you have fi 
it, Madam. 5 
Mrs. Sago. Again ?——ſure never was Woman ſo u 
luckky——— 3 
Banker, Knave wins, and ten loſes; you have v0 


L. Revel, Clean Cards here. 10 
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Mrs. Sago. Burn this Book, 't has an unlucky Air, 
[Tears them. ] OG: ſome more Books. | 


Enter Captain. 


LE Revel, Oh! 8 here ſet a Chair; come. 
Captain, you mall ſit by me—now if. we can as {trip 
this Tarr. | [Alde. 

Capt. With all my Heart, Madam ;——come, what 
do you play Gold ?—that's ſomething high tho! ;—well, 
z Guinea upon this honeſt Knave of Clubs. © 

L. Rewel. You loſe it for a Guinea more. 

Capt. Done. Madam. | IR 

Banker. The Five wins, and the Knave loſes, 

L. Rewel. You have loſt it, Captain. | 

Sir Jam. The Knave wins for two Guineas more, 
Madam. 1 

L. Revel. Done, Sir Famer. | 

Banker. Six wins,-Knave loſes. 

Sir Fam. Oh! the Devil, I fac'd, I had rather love 
loſt all. 

Banker, Nine wins, Queen loſes,—you have won. 

Mrs. Sago, I'll make a Paroli. f maſe as much more; 
your Card loſes, Sir Fames, far two Guineas, yours, 
Captain, loſes for a Guinea more, 

Banker. Four wins, Nine loſes; you have loft, 
Madam 
| Mrs. Sago. Oh ! I could tear my Fleſh—as I tear theſe 
Cards; — Confuſion , can never win above a wretched 
Paroli; for if I puſh to Sept & Lewa, tis gone. 

[Walls about di Keen 

a Ace wins, Knave loſes. 

Capt. Sink the Knave, PL ſet no more on't. 

L. Revel. Fac't again — what's the Meaning of this 
il Luck to Night; Bring me a Book of Hearts, I'll try 
if they are more ſucceſsful, that on the Queen ; 3 yours 
and your Card loſes. 
| Mrs, Sago. Bring me a freſh Book; bring me another 
Book; bring me all Diamonds. 

[Looks upon them One by One, then e them over 

her Shoulders. 
L. Revel, That can never be. lucky; the Name of 
Jewels don't become a Citizen's Wife. [ Aide. 
| M 3 Banker, 
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Banker, King wins, the Tray loſes. | 
Sir Fam. You have great Luck to Night, Mr. 80 % 

Sharper. So I have, Sir fd have won Soneca 
every Time. 

L. Rewel. But if he has got the knack of winnin thus, 
he ſhall tharp no more here, I promiſe him. 2 

Mrs. Sago. I maſe that. 

L. Revel. Sir James, pray will you Tally. 

Sir Jam. With all my Heart, Madam. 

| [Takes the Cards and fhuffies then, 

Mrs. Sago. Pray give me the Cards, Sir. 

F# 24% em and ſhbuſles em, and | hate em to him again. 

Capt. I ſet that. 

L. Revel. I ſet Five Guineas upon this Card, Sir 
Jams... 

Sir Fam. Done Maddie, ——F; ive wins,—Six loſes 

Mrs. Sago. I ſet that. 

Sir Fam. Five don't go, and Seven loſes. 

Capt. J maſe double. 

L. Rewel, J maſe that. 

Sir Jam. Three wins, Six loſes. 

Mrs. Sago, I maſe, I maſe double, and chat—Oh L 
malicious Stars — again. 

Sir Jam. Eight wins, Seven loſes. 

Capt. So, this Trante & lJewa makes ſome amen l 
Adſbud, I hate cheating What's that falſe Cock made 
for enz, Ha, Madam ? | 

L. Revel. Nay, Mrs. Sage, if you begin to play foul. 

Mrs. Sago. Rude Brute, to take Notice of the Slight 
of Hand in our Sex I proteſt he wrongs me, Madam, 
— there's the Dernier Stake, and Il ſet it all,-—now 
Fortune favour me, or this Moment 1s my laſt. 

L. Revel. There's the laſt of fifty Pounds,—what's te 
meaning of this! 

Sir Ja. Now for my Plot; her Stock is low I per- 
ceive. [Slips a Purſe of Gold znto the F. urbelos of Lady 

Reveller's Apron. 

3 Revil. I never had ſuch ill Luck, —— muſt fetch 
more Money : Ha, from whence came this ? This is the 
genteeleſt Piece of Gallantry ; : the Action i is Sir Harry's, 


e 2 Purſe in the F. erbelves Y her 1 
ir 
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Sir Fam. Nine wins, Six loſes. | 8 
Mrs. Sago. J am ruin'd and undone for ever; Oh, oh, 
oh, to loſe every Card, Oh, oh, oh. [ Burſis out a crying. 
Capt. So, there's one Veſſel ſprung a-Leak, and I am 
almoſt aſhore ;——f I go on at this Rate, I ſhall make 
but a Jame Voyage on't I doubt. 
Sir Jam. Duce wins, King loſes. 4 
Capt. J maſe again, — I maſe double, I maſe again: 
now the Devil blow my Head off if ever I ſaw Cards 
ron ſo; damn 'em. [Tears the Cards, and ſtamps on em. 
Sir Jam. Fie, Captain, this Concern among the Ladies 
is indecent. | | "Es 
Cabt. Damn the Ladies,—mayn't I ſwear, —or tear 
my Cards, if I pleaſe ; I'm ſure I have paid for them: 
Pray count the Cards, I believe there's a falſe Tally. 
dir Jam. No, they are right, Sir. [Sir James counts em. 
Mrs. Sago. Not to turn one Card! Oh, oh, oh. 
| | Stamps up and down. 
L. Rewel. Madam, if you play no longer, pray don't 
diſturb thoſe that do. — Come, Courage, Captain, Sir 
James's Gold was very lucky.—Who cou'd endure theſe 
| Men, did they not loſe their Money ? . DAſide. 
he Capt. Bring another Book here ;—that upon Ten, 
| and I maſe that. [ Puts down a Card, and turns another. 
Sir Jam. King fac't, Eight wins, Ten loſes. 
10 Capt. Fire and Gunpowder. [ Exit. 
| L. Revel. Ha, ha, ha, what is the Captain vaniſh'd in 
his own Smoke ?—Come, I bett it with you, Mr, Shar- 


0 | fer; your Card loſes. 

ay Re-enter Captain, pulling in a Stranger, which he had 
WY fetch'd out of the Street. =" 

the Capt. Sir, do you think it poſſible to loſe a Trante & 


lebe, a Puinze-leva,—and a Sept leva,—and never turn 
once. | — | 
oh Stranger. No ſure, *tis impoſſible. 

_ Capt, Ounds you lye, I did Sir. | | 
& [ Laying his Hand on his Savard. 


he All the Women, Ah, ha, ah, ha. [Shriek and run off. 
) Capt, What the Devil had I to do among theſe Land- 


Rats —Zounds, to loſe forty Pounds for nothing, not ſo 
M4 | much 
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much as a Wench for it; Ladies, quotha,—a Man lad 
as 2 be acquainted with Pick-pockets, [Exit 
ir Jam. Ha, ha, ha, the Captain has frightened ch: 
Women out of their Wits, ——now to keep my Promise 
with my Lord, tho' the Thing has but an ill Face, no 
Matter. | 5 0 8 —ůů ; 
_ They join together to:enſlavve us Men, 
And why not aue to conquer them again. 


S$444 $4444 444444444444 
. 


Enter Sir James on on? Side, and Lady Reveller or 
- | the other, 


L. Rewel. CTR James, what have you done with the 
8 rude Porpoile ? 

Sir Jam. He is gone to your Uncle's Apartment, Ma. 
dam, I ſuppoſe.— I was in Pain till | knew how | 
your Ladyſhip did after your Fright. _ ERS 

L. Rewel. Really, Sir James, the Fellow has put me 
into the Spleen by his ill Manners, Oh, my Stars ! that | 
there ſhould be ſuch an unpoliſh'd Piece of Humanity, 
to be in that Piſo der for loſing his Money to us Women 
—I was apprehenſive he would have beat me, ha, ha. 
Sir Jam. Ha, ha, your Lady ſhip muſt impute Jus ill 
Breeding to the Want of Converſation with your Sex; 
but he is a Man of Honour with his own, I aſſure you. 

L. Revel. I hate out of faſhion'd Honour. But 
where's the Company, Sir James! Shan't we play again? 

Sir Jam. All diſpers'd, Madam. . 

L. Revel. Come, you and I will go to Picquet then. 

Sir Jam. Oh, I'm tir'd with Cards, Madam, can't you 
think of ſome other Diverſion to paſs a chearful Hour! 
I cou'd tell you one, if you'd give me leave. 

L. Regel. Of your own Invention? Then it muſt bea 
pleaſant One. 5 =; | | 

Sir Jam. Oh, the pleaſanteſt one in the World. 

JL. Revel. What is it, I pray? ; 

Sir Jam. Love, Love, my dear Charmer. 

- | [ Approaches T 
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I. Revel. Oh, Cupid ! How came that in your Head? 

Sir Jam. Nay, tis in my Heart, and except you pity - 
me, the Wound is mortal. 

L. Revel. Ha, ha, ha, is Sir Jaries got into Lord 
Waorthy's Claſs ? You that could tell me I ſhoald not 
have {0 large a Theme for my Diverlion, were you in his 
Place, ha, ha, ha: What, and is the gap. the airy, the 
witty, inconſtant Sir Fames overtaken ? ha, ha. | 

Sir Fam. Very true, Madam, you ſee there is no 
jeſting with Fire. Will you be kind? 

[Gets between her and the Door. 
IL. Revel. Kind? What a diſmal Sound was there? 
Tm afraid your Fever's high, Sir James. ha, ha. 

Sir Jam. If you think ſo, Madam, tis time to apply 
69018 Medicines. [ Locks the Door. 

L. Kewel. Ha, what Inſolence is this? The Door 
lock'd! What do you mean, Sir James? 

Sir Jam. Oh, 'tis ſomething indecent to name it, Ma- 
dam, but I intend to ſhew you. © F Lays hold on her. 
. Revel, Unhand me, Villain, or 'I cry out 
Sir Jam. Do, and make yourſelf the Teſt of Servants, 


expoſe your Reputation to their vile Tongues, - which. 
it you pleaſe, ſhall remain ſafe within my Breaſt ; but if 
with, your own Noiſe you blaſt it, here I bid Defiance to 
all Honour and Secreſ y,—and the firſt Man that enters, 
dies. Struggles avith her. 
IL. Revel. What ſhall I do? Inftruct me Heaven.— 
Monſter! is this your Friendſhip to my Lord! ? And can 


you wrong the Woman he adores ? 

Sir Fam. Ay, but the Woman does not care a Souſe 
for him; and therefore he has no Right above me; I 
love you as much, and will poſſeſs, 

L. Revel. Oh! Hold, Kill me rather than deſtroy 
my Honour ;—what Devil has debauch'd your Temper 2? 
Or, how has my Carriage drawn this Curſe upon me ? 
Waat have I done to give you Cauſe to think you ever 
ould ſucceed thi hated Way? " | /Vtepþs. 
qr Fam. Why this Queſtion; Madam! Can Lady 

that loves Pl lay lo paſſionately as you do that takes as 

much Pains to ar a Men in to loſe their Money, as a 
Town Miſs to their Deftruction, - that careſſes all 
M 5 Sorts 
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Sorts of People for your Intereſt, that divides your Time | 


between your Toilet and Baſet-Table ; can you, 1 fay, 


boaſt of innate Virtue ?—Pye, fye, I am ſure you mug | 
we never | 


have gueſs'd for what I play'd ſo deep; 
part, with our Money without Defign,—or writing Fool 
upon our Foreheads ;——therefore no more of this Re. 
nance, except you would have more Money, 
L. Revel, Oh! horrid. . 
Sir am. There was fifty Guineas in that Purſe, Ma- 
dam, here's fifty more; Money ſhall be no Diſpute. 
7 IOyers her Moy, 
L. Rewel. [Strikes it down.) Periſh your Money with 
yourſelf———yau Villain there, there; take your 
boaſted Favours, which I reſolv'd before to have paid in 


Specie; bat:it of Men, I'll have your Life for this Af. 


front —what ho, within there. 
Sir Fam, Huſh! 'Faith, you'll raife the Houſe, 
[ Lays hold on her.] And tis in vain—you're mine; nor 
will [ quit this Room *till Pm poſſeſs' d. [Struggles 
L. Revel. Raiſe the Houſe ! I'll raiſe the World in 
my Defence; help, Murther | Murther———a Rape, 
a Rape | | 


Enter Lord Worthy from another Room with his Sword 
| | drawn, : 
Lord. Ha! Villain, unhand the Lady ——or this Mo- 
ment is thy laſt. | 
Sir Jam. Villain, back my Lord———ſollow me. 


Exit. 


L. Rewel. By the bright Sun that ſhines, you ſhall not 
g0=-no, you've ſav'd my Virtue, and I will preſerve your 
Life—let the vile Wretch be puniſh'd by viler Hands 
yours ſhall not be prophan'd with Blood ſo baſe, it ! 
have any Power „ 

Lord. Shall the Traytor live ?—Tho' your barbarons 
Uſage does not merit this from me, yet in Conſideration 
that I lov'd you once I will chaſtiſe his Inſolence. 

L. Reel. Once — Oh! ſay not once; do you not 

love me ſtill? Oh! how pure your Soul appears to me 
above that deteſted Wretch. | [ Weefs: 
Sir Jam. [ Pecping.] It takes as I cou'd wiſh— 15 
i | 77e 


Py 


If 
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Jord. Yet how have I been ſlighted ; every Fop pre- 
ſerrd to me—Now you diſcover what [nconveniency 
our Gamang has brought you into— this from me 
would have been unpardonable Advice—now you have 
prov'd it at your own Expence. „ ; 
L. Revel. I have, and hate myſelf for all my. Folly— 
Oh! forgive me—and if ſtill you think me worthy of 
your Heart — 


here return you mine — and wall 
this Hour ſign it with my Hand. : 
Sir Jam. Howl applaud myſelf for this Contrivance, 
Lord. Oh the tranſporting Joy, it is the only Happt- 
neſs I covet here. 15 | | 
Haſte then my Charmer, haſt2 the long d. for Bliſs,. 
The happieſt Minute of my Life is this. [Exit. 
Sir Jam. Ha, ha, ha, ha; how am I cenſur'd now for 
doing this Lady a Piece of Service, in forcing that upon 
her, which only her Vanity and Pride reſtrain'd. 
So bluſhing Maids refuſe the courted Toy, 
Tho' wiſhing Eyes, and preſſmg Hands comply; 
Till by ſome Stratagem the Lower gains, 
hat ſhe deny d to all his amorous Pains. 


Hf: Sir James is going off, enter Lady Lucy meeting him, 

dir Fam. Ha, Lady Lucy! Having ſucceeded for 
my Friend, who knows but this may be my lucky Minute 
too?— Madam, you come opportunely to bear. 

| | [Takes her by the Hand, 

L. Lucy. Stand off, baſeſt of Men, I have heard too 
much; coud'ſt thou chuſe no Houſe but this, to act thy 
Villanies in? And coud'ſt thou offer Vows to me, when 
tuy Heart, poiſon'd with vicious Thoughts, harbour'd 
this Deſign againſt my Family ? | 

Sir Jam. Very fine, Faith, this is like to be my lucky 
Minute with a Witneſs ; but Madam— | 

L. Lucy, Offer no Excuſe, tis height of Impudence 
| tolook me in the Face. 
Sir Jam. *Egad ſhe loves me Oh! happy Rogue 
his Concern can proceed from nothing elſe. ids. 

L. Lucy. My Heart till now unus'd to Paſſion ſwells 
with this Affront; wou'd reproach thee —wou'd 
reproach myſelf, for having harbour'd one favourable 
Thought of thee, 


M 6 1 vir 
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Sir Fam, Why did you, Madam ?—Egad I owe more 
to her Anger than ever I did to her Morals. | 
IL. Lucy. Ha ! What have I ſaid ? 
Sir Jam. The only kind Word you ever utter'd. 
L. Lucy. Yes, Impoſtor ; know to thy Confuſion, that 
I did love thee, and fancy d I diſcover'd ſome Seer of 
Virtve amongſt that Heap of Wickedneſs; but this laſ 
Action has betray'd the fond Miſtake, and ſhew'd.thoy 
art all o'er Fiend. 
Sir Fam, Give me leave, Madam 
L. Lucy. Think not this Confeſſion meant to advance 
o_ impious Love, but hear my final Reſolution. 
Sir Jam. Egad I muſt hear it 1 find; for there" 
no ſtopping her. 
L. Lucy. From this Moment I'll never 
Sir Jam. ¶ Clatping his Hand before her Mouth.) Nay 
nay. nay, after Sentence no Criminal is allow'd to F ad. 
therefore I will be heard not Guilty, not Guilty, Ma. 
dam, by—f 1 don't prove that this is all a Stratagem, 
contriv'd, ſtudy. d, deſign d, proſecuted, and put in Pre. 
cution, to reclaim your Coalin, and give my Lord Poſ- 
ſeſſion— may you hniſh your Curſe, and I be doom' . t0 
everlating Abſence—'Egad I'm out of Breath 
L. Lucy, Oh ! Coud'tt thou prove this ? 
Sir Jam. I can, if by the Proof you'll make me happy; 
my Lord ſhall convince you. 
L. Lucy, To him I will refer it, on this Truth your 
Hopes depend. 


In vain we ſtrive our pa ons to conceal, 

Our very Poſſions do our Lowes reveal ; 

When once the Heart yields to the Ferner s Sway, 

The Eyes our Tongue a ſoon the Flame betray. [Exit 


Sir Fam. I was never out at a critical Minute in my 
EE. 
Euter Mr. Sago and two Bailiffs meeting Alpiew. 

Sago. Hark ye, Miſtreſs, is my Wife here ? 

Ahp. Truly, I ſhan't give myſelf the Trouble of ſeck- 
ing her for him, now the has loſt all her Money—your 
Wife is a very indiſcreet Perſon, Sir. 

Sago. I'm afraid I ſhall find it fo to my Coſt. 
Bailifi 
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Pali h. Come, come, Sir, we can't Wait all Day— 
the Actions are a thouſand Pounds—— You ſhall have 
Time to ſend for Bail, and what Friends you pleaſe, 
Sago. A thouſand Pounds! Enter Mrs. Sago.“ Oh 
Lambkin! have you ſpent me a thouſand Pounds? 

1 Sago. Who, I Pudd? Oh! undone lor ever 

gage. Pudd me no Pudd Do you owe Mr, Taby the 
Mercer two hundred Pounds, ha? 

Mrs. Sago. I, I, I don't know the Sum, dear Pegs 
but, bat, bat, I do owe him ſomething ; but I NIL he 

made me pay too dear. 

Sago, Oh! thou Woltkin inſtead of Lambkin 
for chou haſt devour'd my Subſtance ; and do'ſt Non owe 
Mr. Dollar the Goldimith, three hundred Pounds! ? Do' ſt 
thou? Ha, ſpeak Tygrets. 

Mrs. Sago. Sure it can't be quite then Lok 
Pounds. | | Sobb ings 

Sage. Thou Tſland Crocodile thou and do'ft thou 

owe Rathhave the Vintner an hundred Pounds? And were 
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e. thoſe Hampers of Wine which J receiv d ſo joy fully, ſens 

- by thyſelf to thyſelf, ha ? 

t0 Mrs. Sago. Yes, indeed, Puddy— l, I, I beg your 
Pardon. | [Sobbing. 


Sago. And why did'ſt not thou tell me of them, thou 
75 Rattſe Snake ? for they ſay they have fat a hun- 
dred Times for their Money elſe I had not been arreſted 
ut in my Shop. 
Mrs. Sago. Be, be, be becauſe I, I, I was afraid, eds 
Puddy. | [ Crying, 
Sago. But wer't thou not afraid to ruin me tho”, dear 
Pudd? Ah! I need aſk thee no more Queſtions, thou 


4 Serpent in Petticoats; did I doat upon thee: for 'this 2 | 
TJere's a Bill from Ca//7co the Linen- Draper; another | 
DY from $Se:=vell the Jeweller from C::p/er a Mantua- 
maker, and Pimpave!l the Milliner ; a Tribe of Locuſts 
enough to undo a Lord-Mayor, F 
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| Mrs. Sago. I hope not, 5 Dear, Deary I'm ſure : 

Ke that's all. 

uy Sago. All, with a Pox no Mrs. Jegebel, that's 

not all ; there's two hundred Pounds due to myſelf for 

Tea, Coffee, and Chocclate, which my Journeyman has 
confeſs' d. 
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confeſs'd, ſince your Roguery came out—that you have 
embezzled, Huffy, you have; ſo, this comes of your 
keeping Quality Company——e'en let them keep you 
now, for I have done with you, you ſhall come no more 
within my Doors, I promiſe you. | | 

Mrs. Sago. Oh! Kill me rather; I never did it with | 
Deſign to part with' you, indeed, Puddy. [Sobbing, 
Sago. No, no, I believe not, whilſt I was worth a 

Groat. Oh! 5 | 

Enter Sir James. | | 

Sir Jam. How! Mrs. Sago in Tears, and my honeſt 
Friend in Ruffians Hands; the Meaning of this ? 

Sago. Oh! Sir James my hypocritical Wife is as 
much a Wife as any Wife in the City - I'm arreſted 
here in an Action of a thouſand Pounds, that ſhe has 
taken up Goods for, and gam'd away; get out of my 
Sight, get out of my Sight, I ſay. 

Mrs. Sago. Indeed, and indeed, Sobbing.] dear Puddy, 
but I cannot- no, here I will hang for ever on this Neck, 

[Flies about bis Ne. 

Sago. Help, Murder, Murder; why, why, what will 
you collar me ? 

Sir Jam. Right, Woman; I muſt try to make up this 
Breach Oh ! Mr. Sago, you are unkind 'tis pure 
Love that thus tranſports your Wife, and not ſuch baſe 
Deſigns as you complain of. 

Sago. Yes, yes; and ſhe run me in Debt out of pure 
Love too, no doubt. 5 

Mrs. Sago. So, it was, Pudd. 

Sago. What was it, ha, Miſtreſs, out of Love to me 
that you have undone me? Thou, thou, thou, I don't 
know what to call thee bad enough. | 

Mrs. Sago. You won't hear your Keecky out, dear 
Pudd , it was not out of Love for Play. but for Lo, 
Lo, Love to you, dear Pudd ; if you'll forgive me, Ill 
ne'er play again. [Crying and Sobbing all the while, 

Sir Jam. Nay, now, Sir, you muſt forgive her, 

Sago. What! Forgive her that would ſend me to Jail? 

Sir Jam. No, no, there's no Danger of that, I'll bail 
you, Mr. Sago, and try to compound thoſe Debts——— 
You kroy, me, Officers. | | 

Officers. 
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Officers, Very well, Sir James, your Worſhip's Word 
is ſufficient, 2 1 | 5 
Sir Fam. There's your Fees then, leave here your 
Priſoner, I'll ſee him forth-coming. | 
Oficers. With all our Hearts; your Servant, Sir. Exit. 
Hage. Ah thou wicked Woman, how have I doated on 
thoſe Eyes! How often have I kneel'd to Kiſs that 
Hand !- Ha, is not this true, Keecky ? 
Mrs. Sago. Yes, Deary, I, I, I, I do confeſs it. 
Sago, Did ever I refuſe to grant whatever thou aſk'd me? 
Mrs, Sago. No, never Pudd— [ Feeps fill. 
ft Sago. Might'ſt not thou have eaten Gold, as the Say- 
' ing is, ha ? — Oh Keecky, Keecky! | Ready to cueep. 
a Sir 7am. Leave crying, and, wheedle him, Madam, 
4 i vheedle him. 25 
+ Mrs. Sago. I do confeſs it; and can't you forgive your 
/ Keecky then, that you have been ſo tender of, that you 
By  oftcn confeſt your Heart has jump'd up to your Mouth 
, when you have heard my Beauty prais d. | 
Lago. So it has I profeſs, Sir James, I begin to melt 
Ido; I am a good-natur'd Fool, that's the Truth 
on't: But if I ſhould forgive you, what would you do to 
make me amends ? For that fair Face, if I turn you out 
of Doors, will quickly be a cheaper Drug than any in 


my Shop. | | 
Sir Jam. And not maintain her half ſo well—pro- 
miſc largely, Madam. | | [To Mrs. Sago. 


11 


Mrs. Sago. I'll love you for ever, Deary. 

Sago. But you'll jig to Covent-Garden again. 

Mrs. Sago. No, indeed, I won't come within the Air 
on't, but take up with City Acquaintance, rail at the 
Court, and go twice a Week with Mrs. Outfde to Pin- 
makers-hall. | 

Sage. That would rejoice my Heart. | Ready to weep... 

Sir Jam. See, if the good Man is not ready to weep z 
| your laſt Promiſe has conquer'd—Come, come, buſs and 
be Friends, and end the Matter—I'm glad the Quarrel 
is made up, or I had had her upon my Hands. Ade. 
Mrs. Sago. Pudd, don't you hear Sir James, Pudd ? | 
ago. I can hold no longer. Ves, I do hear him, 


| ———com2 then to the Arms of thy nown Pudd. 
| | [ Rua into one another's Ermt. 


Sir 
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Sir Jam. Now all's well; and for your Comfort, La. 
dy Reweller is by this Time married to my Lord Wirth, 
and there. will be no more Gaming, Jaſſure you, in that 

Houſe. 

Sago. Joys upon Joys. Now if theſe Debts were but 
accommodated, I ſtrould be happier than ever; 1 ſhould 
indeed, Keecky. 

Sir Jam. Leave that to me, Mr. gas J have won 
Part of your Wife's Money; and will that Way 1 i: 
ped. 


Sago. I chank you, good Sir ; I believe you are 
the firit Gameſter that ever refunded. 


Mrs. Sago. Generoufly done, Fortune hay brought 
me off this Time, and I'll never truſt her more. 


Sir Fan 0 But {ee the Biide and Bri ideg. OOM. 


E. iter Lord Worthy aud Lady Reveller, Lady Lucy, 
Buckle and Alpiew. 


L. Te . This Match which I have now been Wines 
to, is what I long have wiſh'd; your Courſe of Lit: 
mult of Neceſſity be chang'd. 

L. Regel. Ha, Sir James here Oh if you re me, 
my Lord, let us avoid that Brute; you maſt not met 
him. 

Sir 7am. Oh, there's no Danger, Madam 

Lord, I wiſh you Joy with all my Heart; we only quat- 
reFd to make you Friends, Madam, ha, ha, ha. 

L. Revel. What, am T trick'd into a M arriage then! 

74, Not againſt your Will, I hope. 
I No, L forgive you; tho' had I been aware 
olf it, it mould have colt you a little more Pains. 
e i wiſh I could return thy Plot, and make this 
La ady thine, Sir James. 

Sir Jam. Ihen I mould be a with Intereſt, my 
Lord. 

L. Lucy. My Fault 13 Cons ideration you Know, I mult 
think a little longer on't. 

Sir 7+ . And my whole Study mal be to improve 
thoſe Phoagngs to my own Advantage. 

Sago. with your Ladyſhip Joy, and hope I ſhall keep 
my Reecky to myſelf now. 8 

Lach. 
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| A With all my Heart, Mr. Sago, ſhe has had ul 
Luck 1 late, which I am ſorry 8 

Mrs Sago. My Lord Worthy will confine your Ladyſhip 
from Play as well as 1, and my Injunction will be more 
eaſy when J have your Example. | 

Buck. Nay, tis Time'to throw up the C Cards when the 


* Game's out. | 


Eurer Sir Richard, Captain Hearty, Loch kid 


Valeria. 


Capt. Well, Sir James, the Danger's over; we have 
doubled the Cape, and my Kiniman is ſailing. W 
to the Port. 

Sir Fam. A boon Voyage, 

Sir Rich. Tis done, and my Heart is at Eaſe. Did 
you ever ſee ſuch a perverſe Baggage? Look in his Face, 
I ſay, and thank your Stars; for their beſt Influences 
gave you this Huſband. 

Lov. Will not Valeria look upon me ? She us'd to be 
more kind when we have fiſh'd for Eels in Vinegar. 

Val. My Lovely, is it thee ! And has natural Sympa- 
thy forborn to inform my Senſe thus long? [Flies to Him. 

Sir Rich, How? how ! This Lovely? What, does it 
prove the Enſign I have ſo carefully avoided ? 

Leb. Yes, Sir, the ſame ; I hope you may be brought 
to like a Land- Soldier, as well as a Seaman. 

Sir Rich, And, Captain, have you done this ? 

Capt. Yes, F aith, the was too whimſical for our Ele- 
ment; her hard Words might have conjur'd up a Storm 
for ought I know, ſo J have ſet her aſhore, 

. Revel, What, my Uncle deceiv'd with his Stock of 


| Viiidom t ha, ha, ha. 


Buck Here's ſach a Coupling, Mrs. Albiew, han't 


yoa a Month's Mind ? 


15 Not to you, I allure you. 
=; *. I was but in Jeſt, Child; ſay nay, when you're 
alk” C 
Sir Jam. The principal Part of this Plot was mine, 
dir Richard, 
Sir Rich, Wou'd 'twas in my Power to hang you for't. 
[dic 


Sir 
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Sir = AS And I have no Reaſon to doubt you Rolle 
repent it; he is a Gentleman, tho' a younger Brother; 
he loves your Daughter, and ſhe him, which has the beſ 
Face of Happineſs in a marry'd State ; you like a Man | 
of Honour, and he has as much as any one, that I aſſure 
you, Sir Richard, - 

Sir Rich. Well, ſince what" 8 pal! is paſt Recal, I had 
as good be ſatisfied as not; z therefore take her, and bleſs 
ye together. 

Lord. So now each Man's Wiſh is crown id, but mine 
wit double Joy. 

Capt. Well ſaid, Sir Richard, let s have a Bowl of 
Punch, and drink to the Bridegroom's good Voyage to- 
Night- ſteady, Ready, ha, ha. 

Sago. I'll take a Glaſs with you, Captain. 
reckon myſelf a Bridegroom too. 

Buck. I doubt Keecky won't find him ſuch. %. 

Mrs. Sago. Well, — poor Azecky's bound to good Be- 

(haviour, 


Or ſhe had quite loſt her puddy 5 Favour, 
No, 


Shall I for this repine at F. ortune ? 
Jim glad at Heart that Pm forgiven fo. | 

Some -F* eighbours Wives have 5 too lately ſhewn, 
When Spouſe had left em, all their Friends were flown, 
Then all you Wives that wou'd avoid my Fate, 
Remain contented with yow preſent State, 


ur, | | | £ 
| F A 


Love at a Venture. 


— a 


THE 


EST any here foou Flame our Author's Toil, 

1 For Hrolling ewith her Brat a Hundred Mile. 

By me to ſuch, She does this Rea ſen give, 

Seeing how many Men ty Ventures live. + 

She jiraight embark'd, and hoifted Sail to try, 

I} hat pure good Nature in theſe Bottoms tes 

Beſide, fhe Fog d, ſve might divert you too, 

By adding to your Pleaſures eee NEW. 

The Virtue of theſe Baths had ne're been known, 

If or'e theſe Hills, no Man had.wentur'd down, 

Here Doctors Venturing, come in Hopes of Fees, 
Aud Patients Venture, on their Skill for Eaſe, 

For Wealth, the Merchant Ventures on the Seas, 

7 he Lawyer Ventures upon any Cauſe, 

Ani Venturing Client's beggar d by the Laws. 

The Lower Ventures, to Addreſs the Fair, 

With broken Speeches, and dtjected Air, 

She runs a Venture, awho Eds, his Care. 

The Gameſter Ventures, to improve his Store, 

And having loſt, he Ventures on for more. 

7 he Londen Punk, in Garret hut all Day, 

At N. got, with Laff Hay: crown ſhe Ventures to the Play, 
The Amorous Cully meeting with the Miſs, 
Ventures at Water-Gruel for a Kiſs. 

Since every Man, Adventures in his Way, 

Fither our Author Ventur'd avith her Play. 

And hopes her Profits will her Charge defray, 

Y that bright Circle Ventures to adorn her . ” 


TH 


1 


Spoken by Mit JacoptLLa PoWER. . 


N Spight of dull inſipid Rules, Tm come, 

To learn what Fate attends my Virgin Bloom. 

Strange Things Te heard this Night, that makes me fear, 

Leaft I ſhou'd find ſuch Entertainment here. 

tou Men are grown ſo witty in Deceit, 

That We, foor Girls, are often ruin d by't. 

"Tis Piti ut I hope to croſs this Play, 

Jud be reveng'd on you ſome other Way. 

Nell but conſider, We are tender Things, 

That Innocence, and ſþrightly Beauty brings. 

Soft Accents, broken Words, and yielding Air, 

Are all the Weapons, that attend the Fair. 

And can you long refit, the ſaveet Temptation, 

Give us at leaft a Bill of Reformation, 

_ That the ſucceeding Age may ſay of you, 

You dare be Civil, tho" you can't be true. 

But if at laſt no Charms hade Power to win ye, 

You're paſt Repentance or the Devil's in ye. 
: [Runs off, 


Drama- 
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Bel air, a Gentleman juſt come from 7. ravel, an Airy Spark, 


Sir William Freelove, Friend to Belair, in Love with 


Beliza. 
Sir Thomas Belair, Father to Belair. 
Fir Paul Cautious, a Whimfical, Daſponding, Old Fellow, | 
Ned Freelove, younger Brother to Sir William, 
Wou'dbe, a Silly, Projefiing Coxcomb. 
Poſitive, Father to Camilla. | 
Robin, Servant to Belair, 


WOMEN. 


Lady Cautious, IWife to Sir Paul, and Siſter to Sir Willi 


Beliza. 
Camilla, Couſin to Beliza, a great 1 
Patch, Maid to Beliza. 


Flora, Maid to Camilla. 
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LOVE AT A VENTURE. 


ü 


A TK 


SCE N E. Sir Paul Cautious's Houſe. Sir 
William Freelove's Apartment. 


Euter Belair and Robin, meeting Sir William. 


| . | | 
e H Sir William, I am ſo tranſported, I cannot 
% 0 ſpeak in the common Strain of Mankind. _ 
Tn BY * _ 1 Belair, What oc- 
caſions this Tranſport : | 
NON Bel. Had'ſt thou been my profeſt Enemy 
| all thy Life, and done me as much Miſchief as the Tare 
in Hungary, or the French in Flanders; if thou'lt but help 
me now, thou woud'ſt make Amends for all—ſuch a 
Creature]! ſuch an Angel! 

Sir Vill. What Viſions! Apparitions ? f 

Bel. Cou'd ] but hope to ſee her once more, I'd change 
the happieſt half of my Life for that one Moment. 

Sir Will. If you pleaſe to deſcend from your highs 
own Raptures, and walk Hand in Hand with my Un- 
derſtanding. | VVG 

Bel. You'l lead me to her. Haſtihy. 

vir Mill. Ha, ha, ha, what, before I know where ſhe 

| is 
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on the Silecels of his firſt Play— 
| you run at all, and catch none, becauſe you run with | 


Pl ſtrike in with you 


Tode at a Venture. 

you wou'd be landed at your Port before you have 

— Shipping, or told the Place you deſign for. 
Bel. Pho; you know all my Deſigns. | EY 
Robin, When a Woman's concern'd. Aft. 
Sir Will. Are extravagant you have more In. 

trignes upon your Hands, than a handſome young Poet 

Aike a Dog in a Herd, 


abs 


ſuch ungovern'd Heat, you {ſpring the Quarry before you 
can draw your Net. 

Bel. But if T miſs Sitting, I commonly hit em Hy. 
ing but this is nothing to the ape, the Lady, Man, 
the Lady 

Sir Wil. Ay, the Lady; what of her? 
Bel. Which I ſaw laſt Night Oh, ſuch a Creature! 

Sir Vill. At what Window? © 

Bel. Such a charming Air. 

Sir #7], What Houle was it at? 


Bel. As much Youth as wou'd ſerve to recover half | 


the decay'd Faces in the Town. 
Sir Vill. What Street? 


Sir Will. Z'death, where, where, is this rare Creature 


to be ſeen? 


Bell. Then her Features, Sir Willam ! Oh, ſuch Fes. 
tures; ſhe is the moſt perfect Piece in the World bei 
Shape clean and eaſy a profuſe Quantity of dark 
brown Hair—and ſuch a Complex1on, as the Gods form 
when they deſign a Miracle of Beauty. 

Sir Vill. Nay, tince you will have your own Way, 

a charming high Forehead, 

Bel. Ay, and ſuch a Mouth- | 

Sir Hill. Sparkling black Eyes 

Bel. And ſuch a Caſt 
Sir Mill. Such Dimples in her Cheeks 
Bel. Ay, ay, Rapture, Rapture. 

Sir Will. Ah, he's got above the Clouds already= 
when you have recoverd your Senſes, Belair, you may 
be fit for Converſation; I have a little Buſineſs to di. 
patch and muſt beg your Pardon 

Bel. Thou wilt not leave me. 


Si 


: Bel. Wanton as a Nun, yet look d demure as a Qua 
er | 


Love at. a. Venture. 


Sir Vill. Why, what Service can I do vu | 
gel. You muſt aſſiſt me in the Management of this : 


fair 
. Mill. What Affair? Who is the ? Where 5 you. 
be her?! 

Bel. ways when J left you laſt Night, I took a Boat 
efolving tö go up the River for a little Air, when the- 
uckieft Occaſion: prabonced to make me the happieſt | 
Man living. 

Rb. I have Labem a hundied of theſe lucky Occa-. 
ſons; in a Month's Time the moſt unlucky Occations, 
Fa ever Man hac. : 1 [Afide. 

Sir Will. What was it? | i 

Bel. A Lady deſigning to land at IF hiteball Stairs, 
ſtepping ſhort from the Boat, fell into the Water, I 
jumpt in after her, caugkt her in my Arms, and brought | 
her ſafe aſhore. | 

Rib. Who cou'd have believ'd he i be burnt in 
alk de Middle of the Thames now. | | 

= Sir Vill. What's her Name? | 

Bel. I know not, ſhe enquir'd mine, and whey 1 

lv'd ; gave me a thouſand Thanks, and promis d 1 
hou'd hear from her. Ef 

Sir Will. Well, and what can I do for you? © 

Bel. Ul tell you, I muſt have Lodgings 18 this-Houſe, ; 
for here I directed: her; told her my * was Conſtant, 
her MY (29 Faith, Belair was at my Tongue's End; but you 
ark know my Reaſons for concealing my Name, leaſt my 
Father hear I'm in England, before I'd have him, and 
force me to marry the Woman he commanded me Home 
for, which, for ought I know, may be ugly, old, ill- 
natur'd, fooliſh, conceited, vain, and fo for * leaſt, I 
ſhall th nk her ſuch, becauſe of his chuüing—1 like n 
Caterer in Love's Market 
Sir Will. You ſhall have theſe Lodgings to oblige you, 
good Mr. Conſtaui but what have you done with the 
other Lady you told me of Yeſterday ; you was then 
Gino er 7s 

Bel. Faith, I like her ſtill— but t'other, t Aber is a 
. perfect Venus | 
; Rob. Pray, Sir, what is your Name to her? L mall 
miuly forget all theſe Names. 
Vor. 1. N 5 Bel. 


265 


CEE IE Irs ni — 


2 - = 
— . 
— — 2 r GET © . 
"= — 8 — — 8 hy - 6s — — A _ = RE * 
mn = 2 _ 5 - * —— — 3 — — K - 
28 —— on moe YT ng * 5 =. 2 V2 OE, — — — 2 — _ „ 
— _ A KT * — i - — ow = "EY - 5 Rn — ——— = _ 
eg _ . — 8 — —_— I. ho 3 : a "=: 0 — 
21 y- —. — X . — — 2322 — — bf Yo a a... 2 E 2 wha — by a4 1 — — 2 - — —— — 4 * 
* * —— ng 36S — — 2 — N Y r — — P IE Ia , ; — 2 gy nm — $ 222 b - 
* — T . 2 — — — — PB ,-- — — — 2 - . * 3 = — ———— n — —— — 
6 . 32 2 —. 7 —— — — — IS —̃— — - — 88 * J — — — . * >. win 2 = 
* - — — ; — = — —5r — — — — —. = 2 — — = e * 
3 — 7 D mt - — - 2 © 1 — — — — — — * E — - WF. r r 
- — - 3 r 3 Ms vo 2 es - — 2 2 — A — — —— — you _—_ 34 ; y . K a 
- 4 uy — rn = 2 A — — — —— - — = m ä IT " 
. N by * 2% = — 22 > — —— — EE EPI _ = — 2 _ 
PP. — * ” * 2 k [ on * a ” — — 2 — — p — os - 2D — 
- ” — — * _ 1 - 1 . * 7 — — — * p — 
A — — — * ee K m—_— — — 2 ” * = * 1 — — > — - — — 
— * \ * — > —— — = 1 8 * . 8 
. 2 7 — nn — — 4 ; 87 
by = <a — — — — = 2 
E — — — . 
N : : — — IE. ” —— YE Rood, LY . „ 
a = * 22— "rpg — — —— — — . yo ks 
, ; of 


— 
— — 


= 
1 
I 

þ 

i 

0 


"H 

i 

a 

} } 
q 1 
q p * 3 : 
EL] © Vie 
14 
i 497 1 
* iq : 

F | . 
1 j 5 


ne = + AE a. co 1 — 33 = 2 
1 _=_ — * 
” — > — 2 — 1 4 * 
5 
_ 4 2 — 2 r 
= — = . __ 


00. Bous 4 4 Wel 


N 497 Colonel Recel, you: St. 
Rob. Tat; come from where, Sir?! | 
"Bel. from Portugal, Blockbead. 

Reb. And —— are: you an —— Officer too. u ecke 


Place with your new Amour; Co, co, co, con, pray, 


Sir, do me the Favour to ell. me e your Name t to this 
Incognita once more? Ss N 

Bel. Conſtant, Coxcomb. i 

Rob. And what are you, Sir, pray, what's are ma 

Bell, An Oxfordhire. Gentleman; remember that, 
Sirrah, come up to Town about a Law- Suit. 

Rob. Ves, Sir— Colonel Rewvel juſt come from Portugal, 
— Mr. Conftant, an eee! Gentleman, come up 
to Fown about a Law: Suit.— ef well, 1 have it 
now, Sir, I Warrant yuou. at e elligong 

Sir Mill. Well but do you think :0 manage both theſ 
Intrigues with Secreſy. 

Bel, I do; and in. 3 to't, FI keep my on Lods: 
ings, that are known to the other; and theſe for my Th- 
cognita, and I'll engage to play my Part with both. 


Sir Will. To what Purpoſe? 


Bel. Why, ſince my old Dad will haus thanks i 


| would willingly chuſe for my ſelf ; now, you muſt know; 


J deſign to take my {wing of Love and Liberty if, in 
the Chaſe, I chance to meet one that can fix me, her I 
marry ; ; till When I'll, like the Bee, kiſs every Plant, and 
ather Sweetneſs from every Flower OLE e 1s the 
arveſt of our Lives, Sir William. 
Sir Will. Well, in my e Travel has gra 
thee .. « Le met. 


1 


? 


3 ey 5 8. ervant. 


Ro Here is Mr. Mou abe to wait on you. 
Bel. Who's he? | 
Sir. Will. The projecting Gonna, 1 1014 you of 


1 


Veſterday. 


Bel. What, he that cle thee in his Cloaths? 
Sir Will. The ſame now, Mr, hard Words, and 


ſoft Senſe; bring him W665 G7 | Exit Servant, 
Bel. I'll not ſtay 1 aper a | Medlages from wy 


other Miſtreſs at ee, TU _ a h 


her 


Love at a Vunture. 257 
ind a Suit of Cloaths hither; and Robin mall walt to call 
ne, if my Fair unknown fend OP the Pleaſure 


of Intrigue; it finds Employment for every © Senſe, 


harpens. the ama and- gives a Life bs all our Faculties, 
HIWY 908 J 

When tal 4 avith: one, vocber fill pee Sta ob gie 
Thus di ferent omen gie us different' Joys. 5 10 30⁰¹ 
Beauty in one; in lotber Wit aue n;: ðĩ⸗ 99 

In this a Shape, in that à ſpacious Min; 

1 ut COND dear Joann, ou CARE $7 Pundit bg. 

t. 


| hd Wou'dbe. 


Mou d. 1 Sir William, my Stars are 3 * 


mtly propitious, in adminiſtring The feraphick Felicity" 
of fnding you alone. e A Hes 
an Oh, Mr. le- 


7 2 dl. My. Souls lake or, rather eanonig a, 
ith an Alacrity to ſee du. 

Sir Hall. 1 know not how#his Soul's intiabired; : Fog 
his Head maght pals: for a Colony 41 in da e it is ſo 
a 9 * ai 


3 4 RAS 25 3 7 


37232 Ned FR Toa 1 1 


Ned. Brother. good Morrow; Mr. Jon abe, yours? 
Wou'd. Sir, I am moſt oblequiouſly your Servant. 


Ned, What Gentleman was that l jaw go 0 out juſt now? 


Sir Hi, A Friend of mine, whe; for ſonie Reaſons,” f 


—ſpare man, 1 belrocks 


* 


have promis 85 this Apartment to; I. hope Sir Raul won't: 


be alarm'd; 1 think tis beſt not co let him know it, if 
he does not find it out.. 

Ned. Much the: bet, ya hell al lo many impertinent 
Veſtions about him, and be in ſuch a Fright, he lleall 
in thalf tne Pariſh to watch with him 
Gentleman ? 

Sir 1/41, If you remember, I told vou, when 1 was in 
Hain, a Gentleman reſcu'd m the Hands of Ruffi- 


ans, when L was ſet upon in the Might; this is he, and 


ever ſince we have heldia ſtrict Friendſhip ——— Perhaps 


he may have kill'd his Man, I know: not; he deſixes 
Pivacy——and I am bonud, in Honour, to give it. 


N 2 : Ned. 


* 


W. ho 1s he . 
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Mer Fuſtian 


| that. 


Poetry. 


Ned. Doubtleſs—=——Whar's his is Name 77 
Sir Will. Conſtant. N N 


Sy 1 ee Kue | 
* Sir the Taylor has Sought home y your x Cleats 
Sir Wl. Bring nen. 

Mou d. But, Sir William, pray, 7 8 liks w 
Way of greeting I never want Words, you ſee— 
I hate thoſe dull Rogues, that have no better Expreflion 
at meeting their Friends than, dear Jack, how ist 


8 nter Tol, and Sir William l wet 
ha! What do I ſee ?: Another Suit 
and, upon my Veracity, a charming/one——[muſ 
put down the Trimming exactly, I ſhall obliterate half 
elſe; © [Takes out a Boos and Writes, 


Ned. Our Engl fb Tongue 1 1s much ons ht to 0 
Mr. . ow Abe. 


Sir Will. Is it not too ſhort Mr. . Meefore* 


[To the To 

* Not at all, ww” | 
Mou d. The Suit my Taylor is making, 18 the wen 
ſame Colour; 5] 1 ſend; and have! it trimm d dxactly like 


Sir Will. How do you like my Taney! in dn d 
Mr. Weou'dbe? _ 
Mou d. Sir William, I reverence the Sublimity of your 
Fancy—— Tf mine be not done by Play- time, It break 
my Taylor's Head, and never pay the Bill. [fi 
Ned. But what new Diſcoveries have 45 5 made dae 
Mr. Nou abe; Never a Project, hab adi o .» 
Wou 'd. Yes, —— I. am Soing to dt an Office " 


Ned. How ! An Office for Poetry? 185. 

Won d. Ay, Sir, where all Poets may have free Ark 
paying ſuch a Moiety of their Profits, and be furnif' 
with all Sorts of refin'd Words adapted to their feverd 
Characters. 

Sir es The Faak wy. be FEY amn oblig's or 
trul 2 7 
e künke fo bark ye, I'm upon anoths 
Project, Which 7 not gueſs for a 8 oy 


dir 


—— 


Sir Vill. No, really, Mr. Wou'dbe; tis not in my 
allow Capacity, to fathom the Profundity of your Wit. 
It'd. Oh, Sir William, ſuch accumulated Kindneſs 
vill bankrupt my poor Acknowledgements —— Pro- 
fandity of your Wit——ſpoke like a Gentleman, and a 
Scholar —— thou art expenſively obliging, therefore. L 
will communicate tho it is not grown to a-full Ma: 
writy, yet——tis this for the Good of the Public, 
am contriving how to ſave the Charges of Hackney- 
Coaches; the Raſcals are ſo ſaucy, eſpecially to 
Ladies, there's no enduring them; I reſolve to de- 

zun ö their: Corflarumony {57 = 8 
nuſ: Ned. As how, pry'thee? | 8 


r Sir ll. They are the moſt neceffary Things in the 
N World ; a Hackney-Coach carries us from one End of 
ou, the Town to the other in a Trice. oo ooo ok 
1 Hou d. Ay, Sir William but my Project carries 
en quicker— and without going out of their Houſes. 
thr, Ned. That's a Stratagem, indeed, beyond my Com- 
pehenſion. | I Le a + 
ven WW Sir Will. If you can do that, Mr. Van abe, you need 

like not fear a Patent; the Ladies will be all of yoor Side. 
Vide Hou abe. They will have Reaſon, Sir, for they may 
uit, Wi drefs, patch, paint, drink Tea, or play at Piquet, all the 
Wh vhile they are going to the Play-houſe Is not this 


= 


% 
= , | 


your Wi an excellent Project? 5 5 5 
rea Sir Vill. Excellent, indeed; but, pry'thee, how is it? 
2 Ned. Ay, ay, how is it, you muſt deal with the Devil 
rely WW certainly. r. OE dg es 
5 Hou'd. No, without his Help, I aſſure yon, tis all my 


for own this individual Brain contriv'd it — were 
Wh known at Court, I ſhou'd be a great Man———a mo 


- Wh magnificent Man. | | "EIS 
cel, iy Sir l. Oh, this Project, Sir, will do your Buſineſs... 
1008 74. IT know you are impatient for the Secret; you 
vera * my Friends, or I'd not impart a Matter of this Cons 
eequence. ee i 

you Sir ih J hope you don't doubt our Secreſy ? 

. Mou d. Not in the leaſt to convince you, tis this, 
otha ! make the Streets to move. 5 


Va. Ha, ha, the Streets move! Pry'thee, how wilt 
Sri thou do that? | 1 | 
N 3 Mou d. 


270 Lode at a Venture. 
Hod. Oh, by Clock-work, Sir. 

Sir Will. By Clock work ? "What make the 45 
Earth move by Clock. your : | 

Mou d. Ay, Sir T affirm that's poſſible on 
Abe the Earth is not lid; read but Baker's Chro- 
nicle, und you'll find a whole Field walk'd ten Mile? in 
2 Beſs's Days. 

Ned. But not oy Clock- Work, Mr. Wei'dbe. 
Nou d. Humph———ha- ] can't be wich in 
chat, but. ci it can walk at all Why can't tit 
de made walk by Clock- e in 2 Month, 
Time I ſhall be able to anſwer that, and all other Ob- 
jections For, you muſt know, Yeſterday I began y 
Study, in order to ſearch out the Curioſity” of every Conn. 

try, Language, Art and Science = ſhall hear 
How T have canton'd out the Day———T riſe about hve, 
my firſt Hour is laid out upon Law "tis fit 2 
Gentleman ſhou'd underſtand the Laws of his County, 
. tho* Thate the confounded Study, tis To crabbed- - 
At Six, I read a Leſſon of F Greek at Seven, one of 


Hebrew Eight, is for Italian Nine, for 
Spaniſh = Ten; for” French Eleven, Aw. ! 
nomy Twelve, is proper for n then th 


Sun Beams are perpendicular 
Neu Excellent, ha, ha, ha. : 2 
in. At One, I dine——then eren an Hour for 
bedr by the Three, I ſtudy Phyſic——, that, if In . 

'd by the Vintners, I may not be kill'd by the 
oRors——at Four, Logic——at Five, Philoſo hy—— 
at Six, Huſbandry—— that when my Father 525 Ky 

Steward and Fenants mayn t cheat me. Wee, 
Sir Vill. A politic Thought- „ 
We d. Hawking, hunting, I ing at 8 

ven - Architecture, at Eight for to underſtand tie 

Art of Building. is of mighty Conſequence towards railing 
a Man's Fortune, you know, Nine, for Poctry, i 

Goncgy of the Nine Mufes———becauſe I love the Lacie 

Company towards Bed-time erh in à Month, 

hope to became Maſter of alf theſe Thivgs ; 2 Know-! 15 

you my Rules, Gentlemen, ha? -* "2 "8 


ed. Oh, wonderfully, ha, ha. 


N wa aig” om 


Huh 


aud. Well, Poetry is one of the nobleſt Parts of 
the Mathematics — but we have ſuch Factions now on 
Foot, that Muſic has put Poetry quite out of Tune—dut 
that Suit—T maſt to my Taylor immediately [ Aide. 
Ned. But, Mr. Woud be, the Town ſay you are much in 
* 5 Eavour ———you won't rival my Na m 


TE Not I, upon, my Soul ——but does the Down 
really ſay ſo ? | 

Ned. Why ſhou'd Itell vun o et e 

Mou d. Nay, the Elegance of my F abrie, has tiraiatd 
the Imagination of many a fine Lady, I affare re 

Sir 225 Ha, ha, ha, * Fool believes 3 pax © 

aud. Where do you dine, Sir Hilliam ?. 4 

Sir ll, With my. Siſter Cautious, © n. 

Mou d. If Beliza likes me m a happy Mortal'; 
[Lake ſome Advance, and give her to underſtand Pm 
nt inexorable. [ Aide. Ill rendezvous you at the Portal 
of her Kaen after Dinner; your moſt hay gh | 

Ned. He. took. partieular - Notice of: your - loths; 
brother; I'll venture a Guinea, the next Time he ap- 

ars, he's equipt to a Hair, if either. erg, Eur. ne | 
bein his Power; a, ba; ka. 

Sir Hall. ] believe that, but I'll give in endend cn t 
f he is tis the moſt whimſical Cox comb Jever taw. — 
der Well, but how goes anne 

rother? —— 

Sir Will. 1 begin to doubt. a Rival there, bat wh6; I 
can't find, i out——She 3 is grown indifferent of late, often 
abroad, and ſeldom in Humour, when at Home; if there 
be a Favourite in reſerve, let her take Care 8 conceal 
bim, fot Faith, I have ſuck'd in the Spariard's Jealouſy 
rg Megs, Air, and ſhou'd breath a Vein without 


5 5 Well, if ever 1 be . all Paſibus 
whi 


age the, Mind of Many rf 1 en never | 

be 30 l caloufſ z. 
ir Vill. . 3 againſ the ; only Thing that 
gives Love a Reliſh, E a | 


9 


Love like to Jaeioa TM} a _ ts breed, | 
Aud hurt the Stemach aobieb they're ſent to feed. | 
Without a Grain of Jealouſy apply d, 

of our n . ends; hour! wes n yl. [on 


Yhe '$ c E N E things to Belair s Lb. 


1 Belair meeting Mrs. Patch. 


B. 1 Ds this Day, Mrs. Patch, will be a Tacky 
Day— the Sight of thee 
Patch. » Will not pleaſe you, I dare be Falte my 
Lady can't ſee you to Day, being oblig d to go abroad. 
Bel. Oh, propitious Diſengagement Now, if 
my Incognita does but ſend— 2 1 yi wait for ber 
n let it be never fo late——— _ 

Pateb. Not to Day, ſweet Sir your Love runs 

on Wheel: Pray, more ſoftly, Tir 5 

Biel. This Girl's very pretty, I never minded her ſo 
much before Harkye, Child, I will come, if! 
miſs thy Lady, thou ſhalt keep me Company. 

Patch, You are merry, Sir. 

Bel. I muſt be ſo, when I am near any Thing: 

- belonging to Roms" ige reg 1 entertain * whill 
thou art near me. 

Patch, I can't tell how you mean it, Sie het] 
aſſure you, as fine Gentlemen as yourſelf, have paid their 
Devotions to me, before now 

Bel. Why not? he muſt be e that 40 Weh 

Beauty e cannot warm. e heri 


0 ; 
8 2 3 


| | 1 OH. Robin. 1 
e. Why, the Devil's in my Rad ach 1 hal 
Gain with him in Love's Kitchen, for be engrofles all 
Sorts of Fleſh, I find, IVA. 
Patch. Not ſo cloſe, 1 beſecch Nen . 1 


5 1g him ava) 
«Bd. I proteſt my Heart feels a thowkand Emotions for 
thee : 


Patch. Pray ſtop our n 1 don't 


load me with your Heart for 1 have ſo many —_— 
| 1 don 


a Da 


> 


don't know. = to pat em, without chouking one 


another, 
Rob. She need never. Neat chat, he! " not tay ſo long. 
Bel. I proteſt it is a Pleaſure to look on thee 
Rob. He does not love to be idle, I'Liay;that for. him; 
but I bring him Employment and muft diſturb him Sir. 
Patch. J am not ſurpriz'd at that—for I take Pleaſure 
to look on my ſelf, and Py doi it a thouſand Times 


Rb. 'Sir, — Sir gn. "I tp bs — 0 
By Ha! has ſhe ſent ? * ba . Robin. 
Rob. The Maid ſtays for you, Sir. ( 

Bel. Oh! Tranſport run — fly, let every Thisg 5 
ready for my Change of Preſs, I'll be there in an Inſtant 

-I wiſh this Girl were gone. 


Rob. So, the Tide's turn d already—Why, whats Wur- 


Tying Life's this 1 il N 


Patch, Well, what more fine Things, S 

Biel. Nay, I fee you don't believe what I have ſaid al- 
ready—and an, an piſn pox how all, 1 get rid of 
her Iii 278 

Patch. You are out of Humour, Sir, I hope 11 

Bel. No, no, no, no, Child, I, 1, I 0 the Devil 


ball T fay—this 3 is the moſt unlucky Accident. JE 


Patch. What is, Sir? ö 

Bel. A good Hint — hy, my Man tells me * is a 
Friend of mine wounded in à Duel, and defires me to 
bring a egg immediately ſo; dear little Rogue; ex- 
cuſe me, this Kiſs to thy Lady, andi tell her Rr lives 
not in Rer Abſence—if this don't do t, I ſhail go diſ- 


tracted, that's certain LAlide. 
Patch. N ay, I haye done my Meſſage, ſo your Ser ant, 
TExet. 


Bel. 80, now for my dear anke tate me ſee, 
What am [ ho, a Country Gentleman—I,mutt reftrain 
my Humour — little G ravity will be neceſſary to adorn 
that CharaQer—beſides, the Invention new, and 8 Sives 


the Intrigue the greater Guſto— . 
70 gain my Point, F It "every Ar improve, 7, [3 | 8 F 2 . 
All Folie 9 allrad In Wa? um Löbe: bi 


N 5 4 


LD 


— 
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| Beliza s Lais. 


2 Toe Camilla. | 


Belt. 72. FE ND you are really i in Love with thi sr. 
on ger, Couſin ? 1 

Cam. I fear ſo, Belixa. 
Belix. To what Purpoſe? 
Cam. To no Purpoſe at all, without thy Help. 
Belix. You are afſur'd of me but pr” Ae in # l 
cant help thee? Vou neither know who be is, nor What 
he is he may, for an; you know, be a Wretch ur- 
worthy of your Eſteem. Fl 5 
Cam Impoſſible— tell thee he's a Cooney Gentle. 
man, which the Term brought up to Town on Buſineſs, | 

Beliz. Then how are you ſure he is not married in the 
Country? 

Cam. Start no Objections, r beſeech you I am fare 
he is not married-——he did not look as if he Was. 

Belix. Well, ſuppoſe he is what you'd have him be, 
you know your Father has difpos'd of you, and I'm 
afraid won't be prevail'd upon to alter his Mind. 

Cam. Ay, there's the only Bar to all my Wiſhes ; why 
ſhou'd our Parents impoſe upon our Inelinations, in that 
one Choice which makes us ever happy, or ever miſe- 
Table ' | 

Belix. Tis an unjuſf Prerogative Parents have pot 
from whence I ſee no Deliverance without an Act of 
Parliament. 

Cam. If thou art my Friend, Belau. 1 may chin to 
croſs: my Father's Deſign, without the Help of the Senate. 

Belix. I confeſs I am a Well-wiſher to Diſobedience 
in Love Affairs there's my n gerne me how 
1 may be ſerviceable. 

Cam. Thus: I have ſent Fhra to give him an Inn. 
tion hither. | 
Belix. Hither Lay my Lodging" tis ; well 1 ſen 
Colonel Reve] Word I ſhou'd'not be at Home. [Ad. 


Can. 


—— 


* 


* 


— 


Love at a Ventare, 275 
Cam. Ves, I hope you'll forgive the Liberty I have 
taken, I was not willing he ſhou'd know mine, till 1 
had your Approbation of him. 1 
Belix. But how if my Lover, Sir William, ſhou'd hap- 
pen to come, who is grown a perfect Spaniard fince his 
Travels, and has of late been apprehenſive of a Rival, 
tho' from what Cauſe I know not ==—= the Country 
Gentleman wou'd be in Danger, I aſſare ou 
Cam. To prevent his being ſeen, I have orgder'd him 
to be brought in the Back- way he is yet 4 Stranger 
to every Thing that concerns me —=— he neither kn os 
my Name nor Family-=—nor ſhall he, if you p gt 
him not ;.. therefore, | after J have thank'd him fer the 
Service he did me, I'll give him to underftand I have a 
a Relation whoſe. Judgment I rely on——and from her 
Mouth he muſt receive his Hopes, then I'll call you in 
and ti is fe 3c 4 
Belix. You have a very good Opinion of me, Couſin. 
Cam. I have fo. cee OAT 1 
Nute, Flora 
Flo. He waits your Pleaſure, Madam. 
Com. Bring him in Couſin, you'll be at Hand: 
Belix. In the next Room. [Exit Beliza. 
1 Enter Bellair, gravely &reff. rel, 
Bel. This is an Honour io much above my Merit, 
Madam that I receive it with Confuſion; and ſhall 
be uneaſy till you inform me how I may return this Won 
derous Favour l am caught by Linus. What Eyes 
are there. | es eig 
Cam. Rather inſtruct me, Sir, how I may return the 
Obligations I have to you z they are no common Ones 
you purchas'd my Life at the Hazard 6f your wn, and 
it ſhall be the Buſineſs of that Life you fay'd (if ever 
ought falls within my Power} to ſerve you. ——Oh, / 
Heart, 1 1715 | EE {| Hide. 
Bel. On that kind Promiſe will 1 baild4ny Hopes; 
nay, I will rely upon it —— and now, Madam, I muſt 
declare that it is in your Power to over- pay the Hizard 
you have mention'd ; the only Woman I could be con» 
tent to take, for Better for Worſe, I ever faw ; egad, 
lents, 5 | . |  [ Hfels. 
N 6 Can 
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_— B at a Venture. 
Len. Gratitude-obliges'generous: Souls then be | 


| affur d, and aſk——pray Heaven his een be honour. 


able that he aſks the Right 122 
Bel. Tis done, faith, [Af 4 ur- e fear 
you'll think I am too bold i in my Deſires but you 
commanded me to ſpeak and I durſt not tell you 
A Lye—yourſelf ee it, for your beau- 


teous Image is drawn ſo lively in my Breaſt, that you 


are Miſtreſs of every Thought, and every Wiſh about it, 
Cam. My Soul tells him, thro? my Eyes, (J fear) that 
his Requeſt is granted, [Afde.} J confeſs you have ſir. 


5 pri d me, Sir, and I know not well what to anſwer you; 


only this were I free to diſpoſe of my Perſon, with 


my Heart, your Services ſhou'd not go unrewarded. 


Bel. Ha! what ſay you, Madam your Words. ſhake 
me like an Ague e genes are eee it e 2 
gs ce Boy 

Cam. Not married. 

Bel. Nor vow'd AE ied 

Cam. Neither—but I've a Father to whom my Duty 
muſt ſubmit, without his Leave I meaſure not a Foot of 
bis Eſtate, tho' I'm his only. Child. 0 

Bel. Let him keep it then, — if Love had hag Power 

er your Soul or had I Charms to wound like you, 


| this wou'd be no Obſtacle, 


Cam. You have too many, and I God: my: Heart but 
too inclining—were. it poſlible, but my Duty- 
Bel. Oh, Extaſy I I ſhan't contain myſelf Te. 
it is, It ſhall be poſſible- ive me to underſtand your 
Father, Madam, that I may apply myſelf to him; if 


- Avarice affects him, and Wealth be his only Aim, Lan 
Heir to an Eſtate, perhaps, as large as he can wiſh. 


Cam. But how are you ſure your Father will — 


| and _ wou'd you hazard his nen es 4 Stran- 


r, Sir ? 
Bel. The Eſtate's -intail'd; he Lannot; Patt me Pl e 


0d here J muſt be happy, or not at ee e 1 not 


know your Family? + 7 + anutealq 
Ihm., Vet yd muſtmor, 24 0b 15 et ail 
Bel. Why: ſhou'd you ey ele id not in my 


; Powe to know — Can : not vaquire! m I go out, 
ng Houſe this is * | 


4A 


"Cam, 
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be 22 Without any Benefit by 1.—for cheſe ate E 
. priend 8 nay 2 whoſe I Leſteem, you 2 
&, conſult her ; 1f ſhe approves it, per * you may k 

ar | mine e before ne, here? N „nod ei! Ns * 

Ou mes I ma il 1 0 
bu 1 10% ub þ Ear Flora... os ina. eb 

Us Deſire Beins to — in — 1 072 Ve 18 
u Bel. Ha! Did ſhe not name Bela : I hope it is not | 
it. tan Beliza I know——if it ſhou'd; I'm in a fine Con- 
at dition ¶ Euter Beliza and Patch. J by ill buck— 
r- the very She—what the Devil ſhall Ido? [Ad. 
1; Cam. Couſin; this is the Gentleman Tm ſo much 


th oblig d to Mr. Conſtant, this is a Relation of mine. 
Beliæ. What do I ſee? Colonel. Reed here 
Pat. Ay, tis even he... d H A 
Bel. There is no Excuſe to be dotted never 
railing Power of Impudence aſſiſt me. ¶ Afide. I muſt 
honour every Thing that S ag 19s to you, Madam. 
¶ Salutes. her. 
Bakim: How grave: he is in this Diſguiſe—picques _, 
methinks; tho' I had no Deſign upon him. 
Pat. How ſober he looks ·— 2 
Cam. This is the Friend I refer you to, Mr. ber, 
Pat. Canſtant Ves, he is conſtant with a Witness. ä 
Cam. What ſhe promiſes, I'Il confirm Zar. 
Bel. I'm in a hopeful Way, faith Egad I'm fo 
confounded, I know not how to look—but 1'm reſolv'd 
to carry it off, and perſuade her I'm not the Man. ¶ Hfde. 
Madam, I'm oblig'd to my Stars, however, tho' they 
conceal the Family, and Name of her I adore, they give 
me an Opportunity of knowing her ſecond Selſ, you being 
made ſo by the ſtricteſt Bonds of Friendſhip— This is 
the hardeſt Taſk I ever went thro', by Jupiter. [ Afide. 
Beli. I don't wonder that you know n er 1 am 
ſurpriz d at your Impudence. 
el. This is the firſt Time I was ever neom'd of that 
by a. fair Lady: Wherein have I incurr d your: Diſ⸗ 
pleaſure? | | 
Beliz. Pray, Sir, do you act this Part apon a Wager, 
or do you think I have loſt my Senſes- very pretty; truly 
Bel. A Wager. -Part and Senſes What do you 
1 Madam ? — 0h, miſchievous Encounter. Lone, 
HR, 
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Balis. Cclonel Revel can inform Mr. Conflant of my 


leaning. 
Bel. Colonel Reuel / Who's he — Toe off the 
ame. en ; 22 


Pat. So, he don't * Mm. — 
Beliz. You don't know. ſuch a Man as. Colonel bo- 
Bel. Not I, upon ni Word. Madam 


7 Helix. Well, ſuch an Aſſurance 1 never ſaw, and do 


you, think this will paſs upon me? 
el. T hope ſo, Tel. T. proteſt, Madame I cart 
2 what you aim at— 
Pat. Were I in your Place, Madam, I'd have him 
toſt in a Blanket. 

Bel. Well ſaid, Mrs. Parth: Egad, wou'd I were well 
out of their Hands. U 12 

Belis. Lookye, Sir, your Declaration for my Couſin 
concerns me not; for from the Firſt, to me you appear d 
as indifferent as now But if you think to impoſe upon 
my Underſtanding, you'll draw my utmoſt Malice. on 
your Head; 

Bel. And 1 need no ee ee fer che Malice of a 
Woman exceeds the Devil's. [ Aſide: }. Your Rallery is 
very pleaſant, Madam, but very different from what Jex- 
pecied—for I confeſs, Jam a Stranger to your Meaning. 

Beliz. Oh, you ſhift your. Shape ſo often, you may 
calily forget an excellent Contrivance, to take a4 many 

ames as you make Miſtreſſes. 

Pat. Conſult your Pocket-Book, Sir 3 . and Yor UL find 


* 


your Name was Revel two Hours ago 


Bel. This is a new Way of treating Strängen, Ms: 
dam; Do vou call this telling me the Secrets of the un- 


| Fang, Fair? This will make the prettieſt Novel 3 in the 


Beli. The Cccrets of the unknown Fairs yes, ſhe ſhall 

now your Secrets, I promiſe you, and who you are 

believe me, your Affairs are done with * "ou FOE: ſhall 
neither know her Name, nor Quality. 

Bel. Recal that Sentence, Madam; _ let me. fall 
Sacrifice, to your ſuppoſed Reſentments never to 
know my lovely, dear Incognita 4 is Death, with. all the 
addivignal Racks. Barbarians e er ente. to enden 


Pet. This Stery has colt you ſome bas 


— 
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Soul and Body. I begin to grow perfect in my double 
Art, 1 find. s. 

Beliz. This is the moſt bare fac d Impoſtos 
ſaw. ¶ Alide.] Really, now in my Opinion, Colonel. 
you act the ſame Perſon too long Come, come, pull - 
off the Maſk, and Il forgive you, ha, ha. 

Bel. That Wheedle ſhan't take, I'm! in, 480 he” go 
thro' it. ¶Aſfide.] Maſk, Madam ! by all the Pangs of 
Love I feel for your beanteous Friend, I wou'd wear no 
Ditſguiſe to any Thing that belongs to her — 

Pat. Well, was I my Lady, I'd haye that Tongue 
pull'd out of your Head. 

Bel. Pray, Madam, who 1 is that pretty Enemy? is ſhe 
Friend, or ſome Relation? 

Pat. Do, do; ſeem — poor Devil you don't 
know me; not long ſince, you knew me for this Lady's 
Maid, and lik'd me well enough, to think me worth a 


| | Compli ment, 


Belix. Make Low to my Woman! Pray, 8. what 


Name wou d you have taken to her, ha, ha. 


Bel. Vou are in a pleaſant Humour, Ladies, 1 hive I 
mall find the Benefit of it; to my Knowledge, F never 
ſaw any of you till this Hour This is a Mafter- iece 
of Art, to face down two Women at once. | X/e. 

Pat. Nay, if J had beliey'd all he ſaid to me, I Bod 
have regiſtered him e = my Lovers. That is not 
true neither. 

Bel. As the reer Sate I pity tlire; 
pr fg get Adviee, blots thy Frenzy increaſe too 
muc 92 
Belix. 80, vou l rind us we are mad by ds 65 
and you don't Bea a Colonel's Commiſſion, and have 
not been in Portugal with Charles the Third 

Bel. No, upon my Honour, Madam— My Name is 
Conſtant, born in Oxford/ire, and come up about a Suit 
in Chancery; and know this Colonel no more than you 
xnow.me ; if you pleaſe, I'll give you my Oath ont 


which 1 can do without Perwys thats ary Comfort... 


ae, 
Belize. A ee Quibble, ha, FRI 


Bel. 
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Bel. I wiſh I eou'd ſee this Gentleman which you take 
me for: Can you believe I cou'd be fo baſe to make 
Love to another, if once I had preſum'd to mention i; | 
to you—-your Charms are full Security againft ſuch Pro. 
ceedings; I am concern'd, that Nature has made any 
Reſemblance-between us: I ſhall hate Thy! ſelf for being 
like him. 

Bielix. Well, whether vo will, or you wil not be | 
him, it is the dame T hing *. you'lF tell him, 

that I ſuffer'd his Addreſſes only for my Diverfion, and 
that I never had any Paſſion — raved but 25 deteſt 

1 hate him. | 

Bel. Tell e ee mall I Sad him 

Belix. I have done, and deſire you u'd know your Wy 
out. 9% 

Bel. I won'd not willingly diſobey a 7 but here, 
Madam, you muft pardon me, ſince my future good or 
ill depends on you; I cannot ſtir from hence, till U ob- 
tain your Promiſe to aſſiſt my Suit, and give me 0? 
that I, at laſt may know my beautcous Fae: = = 

Bobo. Ha, ha, ha, all that I can ſay, Colonel, is, 
that you are very unlucky in this Affair, not but yon 
counterfeit to a Miracle; but the Miſchief i is, that Fhave 
all my Senſes, can ſee Colonel Rewel, hear Colonel Re- 
wel, and underſtand Colonel Rebe, too well to ſolicit his 
Cauſe, I aſſure you. 

Pat. There's your Anſwer,” Sir, Land if you ole 
to follow me, I'll ſhew you a Way out "Dyer knoWy to 
you than that you came in by,” 

Bel. Pray, good Mrs. Cicbility, be r not Is thafty- WY 
me leave, at leaſt, to ſee your 'Contin * "before 7 1 na 
Madam. nn 2 

Belix. To what End, pray? en 

Bel. To convince you of your nere 4 

Belix. That's the hardeft Taſ that Ry ever b alike 
Foe %þ Colonel, and not to be effected; therefore, once 
more I tell you, you have ſeen your laſt of her, and "Four 
Abſence wou'd oblige me. 40 «: | 
Bel. "Tis very hard, Madam, that becauſe Natufe bas 
made me reſemble another Perſon, who may, for ought 


I know, be a Man of Honour too, tho” unhàpp ily under 
225 | y our 


[ 
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your Diſpleaſure, 1 ſhou'd have che ill Fortune to ſuffer 
for Nature's Fault. OF arti 

Beliz. That wou'd, indoed; he Unjulldocbis 1 ſtrall 
not be prevail d upon to believe Nature in the Fault here; 
therefore pray retire, the Scene is long enough, tis time 


to change it; good Colonel don't oblige one e 


below your Title. 8 
Pat. Don't you underſtand my Lady, Sir? A 
Bel. Yes, yes, Madam, but too well; and if I 2 


go without the Satisfaction J expected, let me iner 


this Favour; tell her, I die hers. © [Exit | 

Pat. And every Body's, I dare ſwear, in his turn. Fl 

Beliz. This Man is the very Epitome: of his Sex; the 
compleateſt uggler Jever ſaw: I proteſt his Afſurance 
has Pg me Iu out of Countenance. | ** 
8 G ==" Re 

Cam. Well, how do you hke gr Coun : Is ne not 
a charmin Fellow i Tf 9 | 

Belix. I think not. "FORAY OI BEL 5b el : mod. 

Cam. Piſh! I know. you 30. | | x: 

Bel. Indeed I don't; and if you knew as much U. 
you wou'd think him as ugly as I do. 

Cam. Ugly ! Can any Mortal think that Man ugly ; 
* pr'ythee, kit have you diſcover'd— won't ou 
tel me? 8 

Belix. Ves, if you promiſe to make right ale on't. 

Cam. What do you mean? 

Belix. That your pretended Lover is a Villain. 

Cam. How! Pray, Couſin, explain 1 RES the 
Rules of good Manners. 5 5 

Beliz. He deſerves it not. | 534 Raf 

Cam. I don't underſtand you and the Introduction 
grows tedious—of what do you accuſe Mr. Conflant ? 

1 Bel. In the firſt Place, his Name i is not 3 vo; 
cel. . | 

Cam. How know you that 8. 

Belix. From his own ee 

Cam. When Pp 48114 | 
Beliz, A Week ago. FRI eee TOSS REN 
n. Where? Ron rs n 


* 2 Tape at 4 Venturt. 
Beli. Here in this Houſe. "EF: 

* bi In this Houle; 977 came he kither, „ 
Belix. Upon his Legs, I thinkx. 
Cam. On what Buſineſs, pray ?__. . 


Belix. Much upon the ſame beate. 8 + Yon 


Cars. Love l to whom; Ps 

Bellix. To your Friend and Servant. 
| "Ga Ha. ha, ha, now I find your N 5 
bim yourſelf, and. this is an Artifice to 155 my good 
5 Opinion—" tis poorly done, Bela. 

Belx. No, my Conſtitution is not ſo warm as, your— 
remember you took Fire in the middle of n by e 
ſpiſe him. N 
Cam. We never deſp ile indifferent Things 
Expetted this From & Fokad. SHE 20s! 
elix. If you'd have the Friend c contin 72 Jon? t pro 
voke me to return Suſpicions, Couſih. 
. Cam. Don't you provoke me, by traducing of the Man 
Tlove-—he has not been in Town two. Days, and you'd 
perſuade me he has made Overtures of Love to you a 
Week ago. 

Belix. If I don't prove * is Colonel Reuel, lately 
tome from Portugal, and been in Town this Fortnight, 
and made me ſeveral Viſits under Pretence of Courtſhip 
5 o made, I'm content to forfeit both, Friendſhip and 
: te. 

Cam. How (hall it be prov'd 2. "Tis ſure impolible. 
Beli. Write to him, and tell him what I have con- 
firm'd; deſire him to come: hither to, juſtify himſelf, af he 
expects any farther Favours from you—at the {ame Time 
Il ſend for him by the Name of Rewel, and appoint him 
bere alſo, if there appear two Men exactly the ſame, (as 
1 am ſure, they are) then I' own myſelf in the Wrong, 
and afk your n if not: you ſhall mine. 


Can Agreed, I'll in, and write to lun u this Moment ; 
pray Heaven there be two Socia's. ;. Eil. 


LY | Enter Sir William. „ 
Sir 1 Will I am pleas'd. oo, 
Belix. That's more than I am, I affure you, Sir William. 


N Will. To find you alone, I meant; Madam; 4 1 py 
no 


- 
> F 22 % 
75 6 4 4 * T% | * 8 1 ks 2 a 0 oY 
| ; ; - 
WT a ane g. - 
, 1 


E 


Heart of Man be one. 
Belix. Sometimes, 3 in od EROS 1s fo. AN. 1 


from whence you derive: your "Suſpicions, { can't imagine. 


Sir Will. From your exceflive Coldneſ-——for forme 
Days paſt, T have beheld fuch a Reſerve in all your Car- 
riage to me, very different from what it us'd to be, and 
I begun” to fear your Heart had entertain'd ſome. = 
Amour. 

Bel. I hope be has not diſcover'd this pee he 
could not meet him, fure. .] You have no Ręa- 
ſon to doubt my Sincerity, Sir Willam; I am not b 
ject to fall in Love, I may venture to ſay, 580. hold the 
greateſt Share in my Heart. | 

Sir Will. That's kind but this thin airy Diet of Hope 
and Expectation, Beliza, ſtarve thoſe Which feed ont 
will you not admit me to the Banquet of Poffeſſion 
when ſhall J receive from this Hand the Confirmation of 


thoſe Lips. [Kifes ber Hand. 


Belix. When T can bring my Heart to a Reſolution, 
Sir William, of quitting all theſe little innocent Pleaſures 
1 e. Life PR "oy ſhall have —_ Notice for a 

icen 


1 hides: patch. 


Pat. AT your Coutin Camilla defires one Word 


by Rina in ty then” 1. 
Beliz on m eavin 1 * n $, 
y leaving you Lodging, 


Sir William, ſome Affairs of my Cbaßbe, w 


come to 'Town, prefs me at prefent; I ſhall come to 
Cards at Lady Cautions's in the Evening, [Exrr. 

Sir Vill. I'll not fail being at home——there's ſome- 
thing more in this than I can fathom ; I reſolve to watch 
her narrowly, if I have a en and 'ſcapes me, I for- 
give im. ; 8 
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Sir William meeting Lady Cautious. 


| , 


Sir Will. N Tears, Sifter, what's the Matter?! 


I Tach. What ſhou'd be the Matter, but my 
Haſband ? that doating, old, diſponding Wretch, whoſe 


Fears, Miſtruſts and Jealouſies, is enough to diſtract any 


Body, ſtill doubting Providence, and fearing every Wind 


yet you are ſo far from pitying my Condition, you 


| ny Confinement 
ſtricter, under Pretence of the Honour of Ge Family 
J hope I'm of Age to know how far that concerns me. 

Sir Will. Ay, Sifter, but the Wife that is diſpleas'd 
with the Huſband-and the Huſband that does not pleaſe 


| the Wife, are always in Danger——ſhe of liking. {ome 


Body elſe—and he of being a Cuckold——now, while 


tbere is ſuch a Probability, the Honour of our Family 
requireran Guan, e 


— - 


Lach. Why was I marry'd then to that I cannot love? 


Sir Will. My Father knew his Reaſons, doubtleſs, Siſter. 
Taah. Yes, and I know em too —— Sir Paul took me 
without a Fortune, by which yours is the greater, yet 
the Conſideration has no Weight with you; it pleaſes 


you to ſee your Siſter condemn'd to the idle Fancies, and 


whimſical Miſtruſts of this impertinent Dotard ; he is ſo 
apprehenſive of Death, that he allows a Surgeon a Hun- 
dred a Year perpetually to attend him, and wou'd-not ſet 
a Step without him for a Thouſand—nay, he lays in the 
ſame. Chamber——— jaft now he fancied himſelf call'd. 
three Times, which he takes for an Omen of his Death, 
pray Heaven it prove ſo—and has ſent for twenty People 
to watch by him. | 2285 375” ing . 

Sir Will. Ridiculous Folly—but you muſt bear with it, 


Siſter; he is old——— 


Lady. That's the worſt Argument under the Sun, for 
a young Woman to bear with. [ Afide.] Pray, Brother, 
what Gentleman is that which you have oblig'd with 


Sir 


theſe Lodgings? 


LY 
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Sir Will. Ha! has ſhe ſeen him Why do you aſk ? 
Lady. Is it a Crime to aſk. who is in my own Houſe ? 
Sir Will. Yes, if they are not in your own Apartment 
—'tis not Modeſty in your Sex to inquire after ours now 
I foreſee my Error too late, in letting him have theſe 
Lodgings — How came you to know there was a Man 
here? (105311 8.3 d e | 
Lady. I muſt not ſay, I have ſeen him [Ade] my 
Woman brought me Word, there was a Stranger drei- 


ing himſelf, when I ſent her this Morning, to àſk if yoi [ 


" 


wou'd not drink ſome Chocolate with mme. 
Sir Will. Then you did not ſee him yourſelf? 7509 
Lady. No. 3 : | 4 1 1 149 DO TE 
Sir Will. Im glad to hear that, for he is Libertine 
enough to engage her. | n + 8 2 8 414 72 Le 4. 199557! 
Lady. But tuppoſe J had, where had been the Crime? 
Sir Hill. Nay, no Crime, Sifter———only\F'wow'd 
not have you affronted; therefore, pray take care not to- 
come near this Apartment, for he hates the Sight of 
Women. D LES Rs 
Lady. That's falſe, to my Knowledge for he ſaid che 
ſofteſt Things to me that Love cou'd form; ¶ Ade jay 
you ſo, Brother? an unpoliſhed Brute, I hope he is not to 
continue Jop here? „ or nn Roe 
Sir Will. Only, for two or three Days..— * 
Lady. Oh, my Heart ſo ſhort a Stay. Ale. 
Sir Vill. Ho, here he comes, retire Siſter. 
6 Lady. J muſt ſee him again - tho you prevent 
| me now; if I don't break through this Conſtraint, ſay, 


- 


Woman wants Contrivanſe. [Eri 
= 7. ; . 2 g 25 . 3 : a £ B 


| 91 10 Enter Belair and Robin,, 8 't 
z Reb. Why then, this prov'd a confounded. Miſtake,. 
5 Sir, but were it poſſible you cou d not know the Houſe 
| again nnn ⁵ ß OR 
5 Bel. How cou'd I, when I was convey'd the back 
5 Way into an Apartment, where I never was before; the 
; cunningeſt Man ahve, might have been deceived, as well 
as I but the Gift of Impudence is a wonderful Giſt; 
7 


' ha! Sir William, I did not fee the. = 

Sir Mill. I believe not, Love and Variety clouds thy 

, Sight, but what is the Diſappointment you ſpeak of??? 
| | | = Bel, 
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Bel. J am an unlueky Dog, that's all If rell imo 
the Company of both my Miſtreſſes, at once. | 

Sir Mill. This tis to have more Intrigues than one 
can manage, ha, ha, ha,; and how did you- bebaye, 

yourſelf? - 3 0 

Bel. F aith. en caxalierement 1 ſtuck cheſs: to the 

4 2 of Conſtax t, and WY Angegnita for 1 pe her 


Rob. Tillhe ſees. ſomebody he Kilags: better. | LA. 

Bel. And ſwore I never ſaw t'other, in my Life, nor 
never heard of the Name of Rewel.— but was as down- 
right a Country Gentleman, and made Love as gravely, 
as ever a Squire of 'em all, ; 

Sir Will. And did the Impoſition p 7 

Bel. Not without Scruple — be I'll undertake'to* 
3 myſelf two diſtinct Perſons, as clear as che Sun at 
Noon- day, iſ thou'lt aſſiſt me. 

Sir Will. How ? for the Frolick's ſake, 1 care not if 1 
do — 

Bel. Then, as 1 have Occaſion, you. mall receive Th: 
ſtructions, T want a Meſſenger in my Intereſt. - 

A Mill. Thas I can 8 . but t to bat Par. 

"I 

Fo You ſhall 133 in Time —1 ſhall want thy per. 
ſonal Appearance too. 

Sir Vill. You ſhall want nothing, in — Power- but 
pr'ythee do you like either of em well enough to marry? 

Bel. In my Conſcience I think I cou'd be content with 
the Nooſe, if my Incognita's F amily be- anſwerable t 10 


her Beauty 
Nob. Nay, if he grows bonourably in Love, I may 
hope for ſome Reſt at laſt, [ Al. 


Sir J. Why will ye not quit the other then? 
Bal. T'other is related, and a Friend if I deceive her l 
not, ſhe'll maliciouſly ſpoil my Intrigue ; beſides, tis a | 
etty Amuſement, and the Deſign ſo Novel, that I muſt 

purſue it for the Pleaſure of Invention, and 1 chink ir t 

oſſible to perform; we have ſeen two People ſo very 
2 that when abſent they , not be neee. | 
from one another. 1 


Sir Mall. But if the Faces wore Reſemblance, the . 
Voice or Shape diicover'd it. 5 


rae mann r —TTTTTT0TCTTdTTTT——T—T—T————————̃§—— ⁵̃ —¶ ' —— — 
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Bel. But a good Affurance ſolves all that 
| Rob, Why, Sir, if che worſt come to the Py 
they will both have you—-why een marry them both, 


keep one for yourſelf, and © tether” to entertain your 
Friends —or, if you pleaſe, Sir, —to do you a Service, | 
don't care if I take one of em off your Hands. 5 

Sir Will. Then you'l venture to rely upon your Maſter's - 
Choice, ha, ha, ha. - 

Rob. Ay, Sir; ſooner than ere à Man in England; my 
Maſter has taſted ſo many of thoſe Diſhes — that 1 dare 
truſt to his Palate. 

Bel. Lou are witty; Raſcal, ha! Who have we here, 
thy Mimick. | 5 


Enter Wou "tbe, treft Like Sor William, 24 N ed. FP FAO | 


ond. Well, I have ſurprized ſome Ladies, ſtrangely, 
that ſtop'd' their Coach, and call'd out Sir Milllam, Sir 
Millau; and when I turn'd back, and they diſcover'd: 
their Miſtake, . bl ln intolerably, ha, ha, ha. 

FS og 7 Ned. 

Ned. Nay, your Preſs is exaQtly" the me with his; 
the Miſtake was very ay. N 

Sir Vill. Mr. Mou abe, your Servaziy. | 

IWi'd,: Sarprizing !- another Suit NY x HO 
Bel. Ha, ha, ha, what a Contternation you hae Fut 
him in?? 

Ned. What's the Matter with you, Sir ? This Minute 
you-look'dias gay, and pleaſant as the Month of 7 
and now it is December at leaſt — he has Over] d you, 
Brother. 

Mou d. Moſt beatifically expreſt, and 107 of Ou. 2 
tation. [T akes out a Pocket-book and writes,” 
Bell. I preſume, Sir, you are examining, what Aſſig- 

Ja fall out this Hour, n you my not diſappoint thi t 

die. n: 

Mou d. No, Sir, La am m taking Cognizance of the Gen- 
tleman's Wit. . 

Bel. I hop you are not one of thoſe Spangy- brath 4 1 
Poets, that ſuck ſomething from all Companies to ſqueeze” t 
into a Comedy, at acting of which, the Pit and "A may 


laugh at their own Jeſts. . 
Ned. 


- wy}: 
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Ned. Where each may claim his Share of Wit. 
Bel. And by my Conſent, ſhou'd claim a Share of the 
Profits too, ha, ha. pts xt rd. 
Mou d. This is a Gentleman of an intellectual Sub. 
limity——— No, Sir, I contemn the terrene Extraction of 
thoſe poor Animals, whoſe barren Intellects thruſts ſuch 
ſpurious Brats abroad; when I write, it ſhall be all my | 
own I aſſure you. | „ 8 
Sir Will. Oh, Mr. Vouabe can never want Aſſiſtance 
a œ . cath = iogs bo ail 67 LI 
MWou d. What ſhall I do with theſe Cloths! I wou'd 
not give a Fartbing for em, now he has left em off. | 
and that's ten Times the prettier Suit in my Opinion— | 
Well, he is the moſt genteel Fellow in Europe. 


"wy Exter Robin, 
Rob. Sir, Sir, the Incognita's Maid, Sir, has brought 
you this Letter, and ſtays for an Anſwer. 1 
; | [ves him a Letter, | 
Bel. Ha! Reads — My Couſin has a ftrange Opinion if | 
you, and nothing but your Perſonal Appearance immediately | 
can prevent my giving Credit to her Story; make Haſie, if | 
you expect any farther Favours from your Incognita any 
farther Favours! Ves, I do expect farther Favours, or 
I'd never take half this Pains Let me ſee [Pat. 
Mou d. I will'd I cou'd fell this Coat I ſhall never 
indure the Sight of it, that's certain. Alder. 
Bel. Hark ye, Sirrah, do you tell the Maid, III not 
fail the Summon: and do you hear, follow her at a | 
Diſtance, till you ſee her Hous'd ; if ſhe goes to Belrza's, 
do you aſk to ſpeak with Belixa's Couſin, and tell her 
you left me in the Street talking to ſomebody, but that 
ſhe might not think me long, I ſent you before; beſure 
you make no Blunders, Sirrang. i 
Rob. I warrant you, Sir, Lying is become my Voca- 
— tion; but, Sir, what Name, Sir? | _ | ; 
Bel. Conſtant, you forgetful Blockhead. 
Rob. Ha, I have it, the Country Gentleman, Sir 
Bel. Ay, ay, away. [Afide to Robin. ] [Exit. Robin. 
Sir Will. What, another Billet-doux? © 


Bel. Tis from my unknown — now for thy Aſſiſtanee. 
1 | os Ion d. t 
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aud. What Contrivance ſhall I have for ſuch à 


Dreſs—my Rogue of a Taylor will not truſt, that's cer- 
tain. Let r me ain won't do—nor thar—ho, Y 


have it— wu.” 
| [Takes out bis 2 | 
Bel. This Meſſenger muſt be had * pe Sir 
Willam. s 2 
Sir Mall. I'll procure you one inſtantly,” e 1 
Bel. Then Pm Maſter of my Art. 
Mond. Sir William, I recommend that to your Peruſal | 

{Gives him the Tablets.) If this Project takes not, I'm 

undone : C Agde. 

Sir Vill. What's this [Reads.] We abe Names art 
ere ſubſcrib'd, do promiſe to make our Perſonal Appearance is 
the Side-Box, the third Day of a new Play, either Trageay, 

Comedy, Farce, or Opera, that jhall be written by Timothy 
Wou'dbe, E/q; and play d at one of the Houſes or both, as 
the Players can agree about that, on Forfeit of a Guinea, 
hich eve have depofited in the Hands of the Author. 

Ned. Ha, ha, ha, a pretty eg or for another 

Sit. 

Bel. This is new, indeed, ha, ha, ha. 2 

Sir Vill. J love to encourage Ingenuity, he Has flung 
away many a Guinea after me, now I'll give him one 
pray enter me down Mr. Won abe. 

/Vou'd. Let me intreat your own Hand, foradis In- 
couragement of others. [Sir William <orites. 

Bel. III not be out at a Frolic, there's mine, Sir. 

Sir Will. There, Brother, enter your Name too 

live. Ned 2 Guinea. 
ed. Ha. ha, with all my Heart there is Belvil, Loveity 
and Freexwit—you may depend on Mr. Won abe. 

Hou'd. I'l wait on em incontinently. 

Bel. But, when is this Play to be writ, Sir ? 

Won d. That I muſt conſider on, Fir too many 
Things at once deſtroy the Thought, and dull the Fancy. 

\:4, But ſuppoſe it ſhou'd not live till the third Day, 
the Town is very capricious. 

Mud. I know it, Sir, for that Reaſon I took this 
Method ; when their Gold is at Stake, they'll bring in 
their Bodies, to ſave their Bail —— egal, I ſhan't. have 

Vor. I. O Money 


— —— — 
— —V—T — 


rr gn moron gg 


P I en oo i ne en 


3 I 
Th 
2 
1 
* 
714 | 
"UL 
- © 3 
1 
+ 
£ 
3 71 
«58 ; 
1 
„ 
3 
1 
8 
. 7. 
1 
i! 
! 
( a3 4 
in 
q 
j g . 
$i! i 
in - 
i 
W 
1 
5 
ET þ , 
1 
. [1 
1. 
* 7 
N Ae! 
FF 
. ö 
® F 
. 1 
. { 
71 * - 
Wh 
9 1 
1 | 
77 h - 
is * '$: * 
1 10-4 
" (F] 1 [ 
+4} ; 4 
14 
1 y 
| £0114 
i 4 


— — — — ED 
D . raps, ad 6 9s, > = 
* 
© 
o 
5 : 
F 
8 
- 


—— ä Ä . 
= — = CCC ˙————TV—— 
* 


pen her 


had been here Sir, I beg your Pardon 
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Money enough—Let me ſee 1 Il ſell theſe Clothes, to | 


ATE it = W Pm your moſt oblig' BUR 


[Exit, | 


Ned, 5 . ha, dez is upon the Wing. with his Sub. 


ſeription, 1 III follow, and ſee if he goes to their Lodgings, | 
Exit. | 


Sir ill.. Now! for chy Buſineſs, Belair, Where ſhall [ 
find you half an Hour hence ? 

Bel. Here, for I muſt now dreſs me. 

Sir Will. Very well. 9 3 [Exit 

Bel. So, thus far I'm right 
Reſpite from the Fatigue of Buſineſs—-egad, T wiſh the 
pretty Creature, I ſaw in the Morning, wou'd fall in my 


Way—who the duce is ſhe, I wonder—no Matter who, 


ſhe's handſome— and that's Knowledge enough, to re- 
Ha! here ſhe comes by Jove. 


Enter Lady Cautious. -- 


Lady. Here he is! a charming handſome Fellow 
what Excuſe ſhall I make? — ha —I thought Sir William 


Bel. He's juſt gone out, Madam, he's a happy Man, 


to have ſo much Beauty in Queſt of him. 


Lady. Beauty's an Epithet your Sex never fail to make 
Uſe of to raiſe our Vanity, when preſent, but the Object 


once remov'd, you ſoon recall your Praiſes, | 
Bel. Sometimes, Madam, good Manners produce 
Adulation; but here Flattery dares not ſhow her Face, | 


your Charms are ſo conſpicuous, they need no Art to in- 
form your Knowledge, nor I no Canning to inſlave my- 
ſelf; I am chain'd already, your Eyes at firſt Sight re- 


duc'd me, and the ſhort Moments which we paſs'd this 


Day together, made ſuch an Impreſſion on my Heart, 


that I have thought of nothing ſince but how to ſee 2 


again. 
Linde Oh! how his Words run thro” my Soul 
alas, Sir, to what Purpoſe ſhou'd 127 ſee me, I am 


married. 


Bel. Good- 


Lady. Wrerchedly J 
Bei. Better and 6 married, ſay 75 ? 
a 9. 


now for half an Hours 
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Lady. Wretchedly—— to an old peeviſh deſponding 


Wreck... en A GBS; 4 536 
Bel. As I cou'd wiſh —her Diſlike of her Huſband is 
my firſt Step to Poſſeſſion Aae. 


Lady. Forc'd by my Friends to wed him, by which all 
my Happineſs in this World is loſt. | 

Bel. Baniſh that Thought my charming Creature 
tis a falſe one; there are Joys, ineſtimable Joys in 
Store, give me but Leave, and [I'll informyyou where 
they may be reap'd. | [Tating her Hand. 

Lady. Not by. me without a Crime. 5 

Bel. The Crime be on their Heads that fore'd your 
Marriage, Nature ne'er deſign'd theſe Charms ſhou'd 
wither in the Arms of Age, and deſtin'd only to a Clod 
——beſides your not conſenting to the Match makes 1t 
invalid, and of no Force to hold you—take Pity, then, 
both of yourſelf and me, I languiſh, ſigh, defpair—nay, 
een die for uu woo Eon 

Lady, Help me, Heaven, I have no Power to ſpeak— 

Bel. Oh] do not ſtruggle ſo, nor daſh my rifing Hopes, 
leare me not, except you with my Death, which I refolve 
the Moment you depart — r 

Lady. Forbid that Thought, I cannot ſee; you die 
yet muſt not yield; let me go for Virtue's ſaxe 

Bel. Love forbids it — Oh! I ſhall faint with Extacy 
of Pleaſure — no. Jeſfamin nor Roſe has half the Sweets 
that dwell upon theſe Lips, tis Eſſence from the Throne 
of Joe - this Neck, this Breaſt—Qk! every Part about 
tice is Celeſtial, Loadſtone like, thy Breath attracts and 
draws my Lips to thine. 1. [Eiffong her. 

Lady. Oh! the Difference between his Kiſſes, and my 
Huſbands, what ſhall-I dow— 

Bel. Do! Conſent to bleſs the Man that loves you. 

Lady. But how long will he do ſo? | 

Bel. That's ever the Womens Queſtion—aſk not that; 
can I prove falſe to ſo much Beauty, oh, no, faithful as 
the Needle to its Pole, or Turtle to his Mate, ſecret as 
a Prieſt——and loving as the Vine——give me Poſſeſſion 
ence, and bind the trueſt of his Sex for ever. 

| [Pulling ber. 
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'Sir Paul avithin, | 


Six Pail, Baſilicoh——— 
Lady. Ah, [Shrieks.] my - Huſband's Voce. 
Sir Paul. [Within.] Ab, Thieves, Thieves. 
Bel. A Curſe of all ill Luck —jJok i in the critical Mi. 
gute when ſhe was yielding = — Death, what hall [ 
40 „Madam, can, can, can, can, you put me no Where! 
Lady. Impoflible, he'll ſearch all t ie Houſe—now the | 
Duce take me for ſhrieking (Aft, | 
Bel. Then there's no way but to cut his Throat, | 
Lady. Now help me, dear, dear Invention [Paufes, 
Sir Paul. Baſilicon, wh Where 8 my Surgeon there] | 
ſha be murder'd here's Thieves got into my Houſe, | 
Lady. A lucky Hint, improve . 
Bel. Improve what? | 


i 


f 1441 


Enter Sir Paul, yy Sebplihthy 


sir Paul. What's here, 2 Man, a Thief, a Thief fall | 
on, fall on. 185 
Bel. 1 call be appre ended for a Rogue, berdmabe 
your Mermidons be civil, Sir, or I ſhall whip you thro' | 
the Guts, by Hercules. [Lays his Hand on his Sabord. 
Sir Paull. Bafilicon, keep near me Baß ico —— 
Lady. Oh! Hold, bel Sir Paul, What do you do! 
A* a Gentleman chat came to ſave your Life. 
Bel. What the Devil does ſhe mean now—ſome Turn 
to bring me off, if I can but hit her right. 
Lady. Tell him you faw the Houſe beſet with Rogues, 
tell him, tell him, any Thing. Le to Bil 
Bel. Humph, ha, Oh, witty Rogue— 
Sir Paul. Ha, how's that! AA | 
Bel. Yes, Sir, I came to do you Service. 
Sir Paul. As how, pray, ſweet, Sir? To lye with va i 
Wiſe, ha ! | 
100 ; Bel. No, Sir, coming by your Houſe I ſaw four Men, 
if | | and heard em ſay, that's the Door, dog him to ſome 
| 
| 
| 


convenient Place, and then ſecure him. = | 
5 Sir Paul. Secure me, for what, Sir? I owe no body M 
MN nothing, I have no Employment i in the State, Sir. 

5 Bel. Your Riches 1 is much talk'd on, Sir, and People 

0 mimmagine 


— 


imagine you have got that which we call the Philoſo- 


pher's Stone; I beheye they deſign to rob and murder 
you, I heard em mutter ſomething of ripping you up, 
and Diſſecting you. | : 
Sir Paul. Oh! Bloody Villains. 
Lady. Excellent Fellow 8 


Bel. They talk d as if you ſwallow'd the geg 
Morning, and kept it in your Body for greater ecurity 
all Day. ee 


' Sir Paw. Monfirans!+ !)!; i 

Bel. I find their Deſign is to ſearch for that Stone, 
which, if they get it, will make them as rich as Alder- 
men ever after | ü | 

Sir Paul. Barbarous— Sir, if you'l believe me, I-don't 
know what they mean by the Philoſopher's Stone, as I 
hope for long Life I have no Stone worth a Groat, 
except the Stone of this Ring. © | 

Bel. Nay, I know nothing of that, Sir, I thought my- 
ſelf bound in Honour, tho' unknown to you, ta give you 
Notice of your Danger, kk YT 

Sir Paul. Sir, I heartily thank you—My Coachman, 
indeed, told me there was four Men behind my Coach 
laſt Night, which made me not go abroad to Day ; theſe 


muſt be the Rogues, | 
but I wiſh he 


* 


Lady. It paſſes as I would have it 


had been at the Bottom of the Sea, when he interrupted 


us, for that charming Fellow has got my Heart, I find 
„ | . b Aſides 


- 


3:1. Por take him for his unſeaſonable ear 
Sir Paul. I thought I heard you ſhriek out, Wife. ; 
Lady. | wiſh I had been dumb when I did—yes, my 


Dear, with deſign to raiſe the Houſe, to purſue, and 


take the Rogues, this Gentleman told me of, at leaſt diſ- 
perſe 'em, that my Love might be in no Danger. 
Sir Paul. Oh, was it that, very well come, you and 
I will retire to my Cloſet, and return Thanks for this 
Deliverance, Baſilican; come you along with us, Sir, I 


thank you. | | [ Exit. 
Lazy. I never had leſs Religion about me in my 3 5 
{a6 48 Exit. 


O 3 | Bel. 


n DW Pie: 

Bel. If thou had'ſt ſtay'd but one Quarter of an Hour | 
longer, Old Noll, thou ſhou'dft have had. . omething to 
have thank d me for.” | 


Enter a Servant. 
Serv. Sir William ſends to tell you, that he, and the 
Gentleman you want, ſtays for you at the Coffee-houſe, 


Sir. | 
Bel. 1 come— [ Exit Servant. | was there ever ſuch a | 


| promifing Project eroſt; I guſt have her —and 1 find ſhe 
mull have me too 


What various Hazards > we R ers run, | 
To purchaſe what we flight as ſoon as won ; 
And Women &knoww it foe, yet long to be undone. 


The End of 18 Tune aer. 


eee eee 


A G IV. 


Robin » folus. 


Rob, ERE he went in! — let me Wel am to 5 
H what am I to ſay ? — pox on't, my Matter 
gives me ſo many different Leſſons, one knocks t'other 
— of my Head —he is doing— doing, no, no, he did not 
bid me ſay he was doing—he was ſtopt in the Street—ay, 
ay, that's right, and his Name——ads bud, I have forgot 
his Name now —— but here 5 the Maid, and is 'tis no 


ee 


Exter Flora. 


Fe. Ha! Robin! is your Maſter come! 2 

Rob. He's coming, Child a Lawyer, I believe, for 
he had a ſwinging Stroke with his. Tongue, ſtopt him in 
the Street, about his Law-Suit, T ſuppoſe, ſo he ſent me 
Expreſs, fraught with his eager Wiſhes, to beg thy Lady's 


Patience for two Minutes only, and then he'll throw _ 
e 


elf 
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ſelf at her Feet —egad, I think I have made as noble 
a Speech as ever a Courtier of em all. [ 4/fae. 

Flira, Why don't you come in, and deliver your 
Meſſage, then? 

Reb. Now I have ſeen thee I dare not. 

Flor. Why, what do you fear? _. 

Rob. Thoſe pinking Ogles of ie. Has now 51 think 
on't, if my Maſter and your Lady thou'lt fall to 
me of Courſe. | | 

Flor, To you II believe not, Sir. 

Rob. But I believe yes — are not we Perquiſites ned 
for one another ? our Station's the ſame—our Em- 
ployment alike ou dreſs your Lady ſo do I my 
Maſte you receſve and deliver Meſſages, o do and 


hing is the common Vocation of us both. 


For. You are very familiar in your Courtſhip, 

Rob. Lis my Way—but I know Truth is an out-of- 
faſhion'd Courtſhip, which your Sex is not us'd too. Ha! 

my Maſter, ¶ Euter Belair areſt for Revel]: Sir, I did 
your Meſſage. 

Bel. My Meſſage, Fellow, what Meſſage? This Dog 
will ſpoil all by his Blunders; he does not ſee that I'm 
Reel now; [A ſede.] do you know who you ſpeak too ? 

Reb. By my Troth, I don't know—and yet methinks 
I ſhou'd know too. 

Ek Tis very Arrange if be ſhou'd not know his 
alter, 

Rob. Why „Sir, pray are not you my n co, co, co: 

Bel. T'B tel you, Raſcal. | S:rikes him a Box on the Ear. 

Rob. Egad, I'm in the wrong, but where I can't tell 
his Fingers are grown plaguy flippant of late. : 

Bel. Is Belixa within, my Dear, doſt know? 

For. I believe ſhe is, Sir — I'll let her know you 4 
f eak with her, if you'll pleaſe to fignify what Name 
you'll wear at preſent 

Bel, Name! Why, my own Name, Child, Reve/; 
wig Name ſhou'd 1 wear ? Thou art + pleaſant, ha, 

a, ha. ' 


Rob. There was my Miſtake, now, g LA. ae 
Flor. Here ſhe comes, Sir. rium | 


; We | Love at 4 Venture. 
8 Enter Beliza. 
Bil. So darts the Sun thro” all the thick dee, 
to chear the labeuring Swain. {Catching her in his Arm; 
Beliza. Hold, Sir! Who are you pray? The Colonel, 
or the Country Gentleman —= the grave, ſerious, formal 
Lover, or mcg gay rakiſh Soldier? —let me know, Ide. 
ſeech you, that I may ſquare my Converſation to yours, 
Bel. 4 50 ha, ha, Why theſe Interrogatories ? Madam, 
| do you walk in your Sleep? — now I fancy you are in a 
88 ay, 0 oh * faith and ] cannot reſiſt the 
| tunity for Gloves. I | Ki ſſes Her. 
Relina. Away, thou exquiſite Dil 
can you look me in the Face: | 
Bel. Becauſe I don't know a Face in Europe that leak 
me half ſo well—-but priythee, why this Air of Indif. 
' ference, or rather, Reſentment ? Look ye, Madam, if | 
you affect this Quarrel by the Way of poignant Sauce 
you have no Need of thoſe little Recourſes of your Sex | 
eue loves as much as ever, and dare promiſe—— 
Beliza. More than you perform. 
Bel. Accuſe me not before you try me—but why theſe 
croſs Purpoſes—ha, 1 Incognita ! now Belair, play thy 
| Part, (fe 
Beliza, Here's one will inform you.. — 
Enter Camila. 
Cam. Ob, Mr. Canſtant, are you come ? 
Bel. Conſtant | / Yes, Faith, Madam, I'm as conſtant 25 
any Man———this Lady can witneſs for me. 
 Beliza, Not in the Court of Conſcience, Sir. | 
Bel. Then you have no Conſcience at all. 
Rob. If my Maſter took up Lying by the Week, what 
a confounded Intereſt twou'd come to in a Year. Ale. 
Cam. Do you know why I ſent for you ſo ſoon, 
Mr. Conſtant? 
Bel. No, Madam nor that you ſent for me at all. 
Belix. You miſtake, Couſin, this is Colonel Rewel, ha, ha, 
Cam. Colonel fddle, i is it not? ſure I know Mr. N 
Bel. Confiant! Who is he, Madam? 
Cam. Who's he? Why, are not you he? 
Bel. Not that I know of. 
Belixa. Ha, ha, ha, you ſhall be Rewel, Sir, till Cir 


ant comes, if my Couſin will give you 
am. 
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Cam. I'm ſupriz d at his Impudence 1 were not 


vou here two Hours ago, Sir? 


Bel. Not that I remember | 
Cam. ar args did not you fave me 7 drown- 


ing, yeſterday. 


Bel. Twas in my Sleep, then —for waking I'm fure I 


did not. 
Cam. Diftration —Nor is not your Name Conftant ? 


And Oxford/pire. 


Bel. Quite wrong——this 1 is a pretty Chriſtmas Game 
3 pray let me have ſome Commands, as 
well as all Queſtions. 

Cam. Nor don't you know chis Footmen? 

Bel. Again—No, Madam, never ſaw him in my Life. 

Rob, Oh Lord, Oh Lord, who am I now for 
he has renounc'd me heartily. | Ale. 

Belixa. What ſay you Friend, don t you know this 
Gentleman neither? 

Rob. No more than I do the 23 Mogul, Madam. 

Cam. Who do you belong to 

Rob. Belong 25 Madam! why, why, why, a Pox of 
his tother N ame, now 1 can 't think on t, if 1 were to be 
hang d. [ Hide. 

Cam. Ay, who do you belongs to, I ſay, again? 

_ Rub. Why, I belong to my Maſter, Madam. 

Belize. And what is that Maſter's Name, pray? 

Rob. Name, Madam—his Name is—ad, now T think 
on't, I won't tell his eren ſure I'm too big to 
be catechis d 

Bel. This Dog will betray me. [Alide. 

Flor. Vou challeng'd this for your Maſter, juſt now. 

Rob. What if I did, Miſtreſs, what then? He is not, 
it ſeems, without his being double, as you pretend—the 
Devil ſhau'd have doubled me too. 

Cam. What Buſineſs have you here? 

Rob. Bufinels ! why 1 brought a Meſſage from my 
Maſter to one of you and ſo good by 

Cam. Hold, ſtay, Sir—pray, what was that Meſſage? 

Rob. Why, that my Maiter wou'd be here, preſently 

Bel. Oh, I ſuppoſe, this is Mr. Conſtant's Man, that 
you miſtake me for—ah, FR of his Memory. i 
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* Rob. You have hit it, Sir Mr. Nr is my: Maſter, 
now his Name's out 
Cam. Im aſtoniſh'd! Couſin, did you ever hear the like? 
Beliza. Ves, the very ſame but I traduc'd Mr. 
Conſtant then, you know. What ſay you, Revel, did I? | 
Bel. Hey, Ladies l do you deſign to bait me, if ſo, 
give me fair Play, at leaſt———hark ye, draw off your 
Couſin, and confeſs your Plot———or egad III humour 
her Frenzy, take the Name of Uh fans and make Love 
to her before your Face. 
Beliza, With all my Heart, 'tis not the firſt Time 


and J have no further Services for you, ha, ha, ha. 
Rob. So, he's in a fair Way to loſe em both. [ AI. 


Enter Meſſenger and Attendant. 


Meg. J arreſt you, Sir, in an Action of High Treafon, 
Bel. Treaſon, Sir! Sure you miſtake the Man, 
Belixa. Ha! how's this ? 

Me. Your Name's Revel, Sir. 

Bel. My Name is Revel, Sir, but guilty of: no fuck. 
Crime. 

Rob. Here's a Turn now—I pk ſecond him. [fit 
Ma. That muſt be prov'd, tis no TT of mine, [ 
am only to execute my Orders. 
Cam. I am concern'd for him methinks 
you take Bail, Sir ? 

Mzfſ. In theſe Caſes no Bail is admitted, Madam. 

Beliza. My Mind miſgives me this is a Trick. 

Meß. Come, Sir, I can't ſtay 

Rob. Hold, hold, Sir, pray enter my „Aion too, for 
a2 Box of the Ear he gave me juſt mis is ſome 
Comfort, however, I ſhall ſee him hang d. 

Bel. Come, Gentlemen, I can eafily prove my 155 
cence—if I ſtand fair in this Lady's Opinion, I cannot 
fear the World. [Je Beliza.] [ Exit with Meſſengers. 

Beliza. 1 wiſh you a. good Deliverance, Colonel 9 
ö not what to think. 

Rob. I'Il fee him lodg'd, I'm reſolv © Bai. 

Cam. Nor I to what End can a Man affect theſe 
Diſguiſes ? 


lie. Out of Gallantry, Couſin—I hall hardly be 
Con: 


Won 5 


6. 


new, Diſſimulation ſeems your natural Gift. 
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convinc'd without I ſaw them both together —1 pity 


the Colonel's unhappy Diſgrace; but, believe me, now 
he is arreſted, Conflant is no more, his Man flowing: him 
plainly ſhew'd the Cheat. 

Cam, Nay, I confeſs, they are entremely alike, unt ob- 


ſerving very narrowly, I chink their F eatureę are not ex- 
actly the ſame. 5 


Hor. You are of my Mind, Madam r methinks, he 
is half an Inch taller than Mr. Conſtant. 

Cam. And ſomething about his Face, I don't know 
What. 

Flor. I fancy his Noſe is ſomething _ | 

Can. Thou haſt hit it; it is his Noſe, I'm ſure. 


Euter Belair far Conſtant. 


Beliza. You are both mad, I'm ſure——ha, ha, ba. 
bleſs me! Pray Heaven it ben' t the Devil that thus de- 
ludes us. 

Bel. T am come, Madam, according to your Com- 


mands but if my Reception prove like the laſt, the 


Pleaſure of ſeeing you will very much abate—I am Arſe 


at the Rendezvous, I perceive. 


Cam. Now, Couſin, you are convinc'd, I hope. 0 

Beliza. You are, I ſee. 

' Flor. Now, Madam, I can tell you the very Difference, 
his Eyes are a little: little larger. 

Cam. Nay, I think they are a great deal larger. 

Bel. Why do you ſarvey me ſo Madam? is it poſſible 
that you can, be deceiv'd too Where 1s This Colonel to 
be found? Will he not come? 

Cam. He is juſt gone. 

Beliga. He has diſengag'd himſelf, Sin, to leave you 
Room to act your Part. 

Bel. Why did you not keep him, I ſent my Man before 


me to Jet you know, I would inſtantly be here. 


Beliza, How could we when the Queen's Authority 
fayour'd his Retreat. 
L Bel. How ſay you, Madam ? has the Queen ſent for 
im. 
Belixa. How e vou diſſemble—but that's not 


Bel; 
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Bel. Still theſe Reprogehes, will nothing that I fay 
convince you? Why did you conſent to let bin 


Bo 


n. Why, 4 you really think this is ſtill the ſame ? 
[Lo Beliza, 
e Ido really-—the Trap was laid wick too much 
g policy to be prevented, knowing the Meſſenger I never 
ſuſpected the Truth of the Action —but I may change to | 
counter. plot you et. [ Exit, 
Bel. So, ſhe is gone to the Priſon——but ſhe'll return 
as unſatisfied as ſhe went, [Afide.] Why do you take 
Pleaſure to inſult the Man, your Beauty has inflav'd ? If 
my Viſits be offenfive—tho” I die without you—-l prefer 
your Peace ſo much above my own, T'H never diſturb 
you with my Preſence more. 
Cam. He 2 55 methinks, with ſuch an honed Face, 
it can be only Conſtant; [4/ide.] you mult own, I have 
| Reaſon to ſuſpe& you— but you have a powerful Advo- 
Cate within, which pleads in your Excuſe, and fan wou'd 
Juſtify you, 


Enter Robin. | 


Rob. At laſt I am ſatisfied—the Spark. is Cag d. 
Flo. Did you follow him? 
Rob. Do you doubt it; 
Bel. Whom, ſpeak ? 
| Rob. Oh, Sir, are you there ? ahh cot Il be © hang in 
| EfSgy To-morrow— 
Bel. How, Sauce- box! | 
Rob. Ay, Sir, he did box me, but 1 ſhall have 2 
ſwinging Revenge. 
Bel. Revenge, for what? 
Rob. Why, Sir, your Likeneſs — that here has been 
ſuch a Sputter about—is taken up for Treaſon, Murder, 
| PROT: and the Devil and all 


Bel. Oh, Misfortune ! to be like ſuch a Raſcal. 
Rob. Ay, ſo it is indeed, Sir — I thought he wou'd 
* been pull'd to- pieces in the Street — there were 
Girls of Fourteen, and Women of Fourſcore, with 
Actions of Raviſhment againſt him — and Tavern, and 
Eating-houſe Bills in abundance. 


Bell. 


5 wy 


— 
* 


— $ 4 2 


about him I wiſh Belize ben't the other Woman 
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Biel. The Rogue has improv'd the Hint admirably. 


1 RE 
Rob: (Tis an ill-bred Scoundrel, he is very like you, 


Sir, that's the Truth on't) he gave me the damndeR Box 


on the Ear, only becauſe I miſtook him for you he 
has a ſwinging Fiſt, Sir, that was all the Diſtinction I 
cou'd make between you—— but I ſhall fee him-truſs'd 
up for it, that's my Comfort. | e 
Cam, I am extremely pleas'd to find they are two dif. 
ferent Perſons. © . 


; Enter Sir William. 
Sir Will. Conſtant! I can't believe my Eyes; | 


Bel. Why, what ſurprizes thee? 


Sir Will, T met thy very Likeneſs in Cuftody of a 
Meſſenger, and ſtop'd em to examine the Reaſon 


the Spark ſnapp'd me up ſhort, and told me twas none 


of my Buſineſs, bad em paſs on J admir'd at the 

Meaning, for I cou'd have {worn it had been the—ha ! 

that is Be/zza's Lodgings, certainly. [4fae. 
Bel. Was he dreſt like me too? . 


Sir Will. No, that was the only DiſtinRion I found 


Bel. Now, Madam——are you {ill in Suſpence? 

Cam. I'm convinc'd, and over-joy'd, to find you what 
I wiſh you. 5 | : 

Sir Will. If my Suſpicions be true, I have a pretty 


Kind of an Employment here —— ſerving my Rival 


againſt myſelf. [ L/age, 


Enter a Serwant. 


Kere Madam, your Father wants you he talks 
of having you married to Night 55 
Rob. How's that, egad, my Maſter will be fobb'd at 


* 


laſt, I fear. [ A/ides 


Cam. Oh, Unfortunate | 
Sir Vill. If it be fo, tis ſome Pleaſure at leaſt to know 
the Man, Fs [ Afede, 

Bel; What do I hear? Oh, Madam, if ever Pity 


touch'd your Soul, exert it now—think where you are 
_ going, think too, who you leave—give me ſome Aſſure- 
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ance to 1 gk my Hope, that ind will ade your 
Father—or I am miſerable. 

Cam. Believe me, my Surpize is as great as yours, I 
promiſe to uſe my utmoſt Arguments againſt it; if I 
fail, you ſhall then know my Father, and uſe your own 
Diſcietion. : [ Exit wth Flora, 

Bel. That's all I alk—pnexpetied Turn of ill Fortune; 
this News has chang'd the very Countenance. 

Sir Will. Why, one wou'd ſwear thou wer't really i in 
Love. % 

Bel. And not be 1 Sir William: Con . 
T do love her heartily, and am ready to capitulate for 
better for worſe, as ſoon as ſhe pleaſes. 

Sir 7. I'm glad to hear that one Things pray, tell 
me, without Reſerve 

Bel. Moſt willingly 

Sir Vill. What Deſign have you upon the other ? for 
you can't marry em both ? 

Bel. Humph—faiti, no Deſign at all, if cou'd come 
of handſomely ; tho' ſhe's very pretty, but too well ac- 
quainted with my Incognita, to have any lane with. 

Sir Will. Does ſhe love you Belair? 

Bel. Not that ever I cou'd diſcover, to ſay the Truth. 

Sir Vill. One Thing more is not her Name 
Beliza ? 

Erl. Hz! does he know her——T'm afraid my Plot $ 

ſpoit'd again. [ 45de.] Nay, Sir William, don't force me 
to tell Names, eſpecially after the Stratagem I have 
made Ule of. 

Sir Willl. Nay, nay, I am conviuc'd *tis the ſame ; had 


I apprehended it ſooner, Friend, you had not carried 


your Deſign thus far. 
Bel. So, I have made my Rival my Confident; I find 


J am a lucky Fellow, now, may he, out of pure Revenge 


diſcover me. [ Afide.] If I have committed any Fault, 
Sir William, twas a Fault of Ignorance z could 1 divine 
the Lady was your Acquaintance — ſo that I am aſſur d 
your Friendſhip mult forgive me. 


Sir ill. What Friendibip muſt forgive, Love denies 
as I imagin'd, here ſhe comes. 


Bel. Well, Sir Milliam, whatever Satiaf:Qion you 0 
man 
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mand I'm ready to return — this Favour let me obtain, 
as you are a Gentleman betray me not, to my fair Un- 
known—this tis the moſt unfortunate Thing. Exit. 

"Rave Dun undone again. | 2 LExit. 


Enter 3 


Belixa. I am confounded l I know not which there 
be two or not the Meſſenger affirms that Reæwel is in 
his Cuſtody, but his Orders ron ſo ſtrict, that none muſt. 
be admitted to ſee him ha, Sir 2 | 

Sir Will. Pray, what was the Subject of your 9801 
ſhip's Contemplation- Colonel Re vel. 

Belixa. He has found it chen at laſt 
know Colonel Revel, Sir William? 
Sir Vill. Vou do, I find perfdbbu Woman 
have I diſcovered thy Falſhood—all thy Turnings and 
Windings of Indifference, had their Source from hence. 

Belixa. The readieſt Way to ftop his Tongue is to let 
looſe mine. [ Aſue.] Do, do, exalt your Voice, and raiſe 
your Paſſion higher—but know ! your jealous Rage ſhall 
extort no Submiſſion from me, tho? I cou'd clear 1 my In- 
nocence with Eaſe— but the Man that dares ſuſpect my 
Conduct and ſtart a Quarrel Huſband-like, &er [ 
have confirmed his Title, I ſcorn to diſabuſe——fo leave 
him to what Method he thinks beſt. F Exit. 

Sir Will. Oh, Guilt! What an Affurance doſt thou 


vive, Oh, Hell, Hell. 


IWhat Fate than this cou'd more injurious prove, 
Deceiv d by Friendſbip, and deſtroy'd by Lage. [Exit, 


Why, do) you 


SCENE changes to Sir William s Lodging. | 


Enter Bellair aud Robin. | 
Rob. You act your Part very well, Sir, but there was 
one Thing ſuperfluous in that of Revel. 


Bel. What was that, pr'ythee ? 
Rob, The Box o'th' Ear, Sir ; 'twas very uncomforts 


able. | 
Bel. Oh, there's a Cordial for thee. [Gives him Money. 


'twas only to teach you a 8804 Decorum. 


Rob, 
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Rob. Oh, Sir, your humble Servant, Iam ready to be 
taught, Sir, when ever you pleaſ. 

Bel. But how are you ſure my Father knows I am in 
Tang, 

Rob. Sure on't, Sir! why I ſaw him, and told him you 
came but two Hours. Ago — and that, you'd wait upon 
"a as ſoon as you ad refreſh'd Fourſelf with clean 

inen. 

Bel. 25 3 and why did you ſo, Sirrab? 

"Rob. Becaule, Sir, that was the firſt Excuſe that came 
at my Tongue's End and you know there is no hum- 


ming and hawing with my old Maſter, Sir. 


Bel. 1 am in a bleſſed Condition, — in Love, wih 1 


know not who, to be found I know not Where un- 


doubtedly out of Favour with my F a7okeys if * e his 
Choice, as I moſt certainly ſnall- 

Rob. Nay, good, Sir, be'nt over certain- may be 
_ as handſome as t other — and you may like her as 
we 

Bel. And, in all probability, in Danger of a Duel 
with my F riend to rectify all theſe Matters, require a 
Machivilian ——— you wait at t'other Lodgings. 

Rob. Ves, Sir. Now has he ſo many Women 


upon his Hands, he knows not what to do with em 
the firſt Time I ever ſaw hare puzzled in theſe Matters— 


{ Exit, 
Lady Cautious paſſing over the 8 tage. 


Bel. My Charmer! the Sight of thee diſpels my Me- 
lancholly, and revives the Joy within my Breaſt, Which 
firſt thoſe Eyes inſpired 

Lazy. Why, were you melancholly, Sir? impoſſible. 
5 Bel. How ſhou'd I be otherwiſe in the Abſence of my 

ove. 

Lady. Abundance of Love, but not a _—_— of Con- 
ſtancy I fear. 

Bel. As conſtant as the Sun my Faireſt- 

Lady. What, like him, court all you meet, yay! quit as 
ſoon as taſted Nature never deſign'd my Sex to feed 
your Luxury but for Health, Content and Neceſſaries. 

Bel. Right, hy then can you deny the Man that en- 


deavours to engroſs thoſe Neceſſaries you ſpeak of. 
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Lady. Where they are lawful —— but upon ſecond 
Thoughts, I find I have Seruples— OD 
Bel. Vapour, Vapours, al ——lawful! Why the me- 
chanical Notion Thave of the World, is a rich Banquet, 
{et of with all the choiceſt Things of the Creation 
where Man's the Gueſt and would it not be the Height 
of ill Manners to ſnatch a Diſh, and run away with it, 
when, perhaps, twenty more had a Mind to the fame Meat. 
Lady. And wou'd it not be the Extremity of Folly to 
taſte of every Diſh—when your Curiofity may bring a 
Surfeit=— oooh . „ee ee ee 
Bel. Then there's Phyſicians enough in Town to cure 
me N 1 r N 4 . 2 oy > 4 4 
Lay. Or kill ou. 6 vs 
Biel. With all my Heart — becauſe a Houſe may 
fall on my Head muſt I therefore lie in the Field 
but what have we to do with Philoſophy ? Of 


For ſofter Pleaſures was your Sex defegu'd, 

£ Bud bd e to delight Mankind, _. 
No Rule or Cufiom, did we firſt p44 : 1 
But freely levid where Nature led the Mar. 


Lady. Bleſs me! you'l ſmother me— {| 

Bel. Let us not in cold diſputing waſte the Time, leaſt 
Fortune, angry at our dull Delay, ſend another Interrup- 
tion . | 1 

Lady. Well, you was born to ruin me but do not, 
pray, do not—ufe your Force for well I find my Weak- 
neſs h : [Ie yielding Tone. 

Bel. A good Hint — ſure Fortune will not jilt me 
again—but hold, I'll ſecure the Door ¶ Shuts the Door. 


now ſhew me a Man poſſeſt of half an Hour's Happineſs ' 


above me. {Takes Hold of her.] Knocking without. 
Lady. Undone for ever there's ſome body at the 
Door, if I'm diſcover'd Ruin attends me. 
Bel. Another malicious Devil has croſt me again 
why, why, why—which Way ſhall I get out? Is there 
no back Stairs, nor Trap-Door—1, I, I, I'll jump out of 
| the Window. . 3 I ; | 
Lady. By no Means what will come of me . 
here, here, get into that Cloſet. [ Knocks 2 
| | . 
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Bel. Ay, ay, any where — oh, Succeſs, Succeſs, thou 
haſt rare 1 | [Exit 
[She ute the Door, then opens 'tother, 
"Lady. Who knocks with that Authority ? -Brother, is 


it you! ” what ſhall I ſay? | 27 de. 
Sir Will. What Bufineſs have you here——Confulion 
how ſhall I contain myſelf? _ | [ 4feae, 


Lady. If he has diſcover'd me, I'm a dead Wo- 
man. 45 de.] Why do you look ſo angry, Brother 
Is it a Crime to be in your eee Ps 

Sir Hl. Yes, I forbad you— and what was the 
Door ſhut for, ha? 

Lady. I ſhall be found out, there's no > avoiding i tons 
becauſe I was afraid the Stranger which you lay hates 
Women ſhou'd ſurpriſe me I came hither to be private, 
and to avoid the e of Sir Paul — 1 tremble 
every Joint. Alb. 

Sir Vill. Ay, ſhe did come to avoid Sir Paul, that's 
plain enough Oh Natute, Nature, why did 15 thou 
make a Woman 'm ſure I heard his Voice far off 
he cannot be — that Cloſet muſt conceal him I'm glad 


to find you was ſo circumſpect, Siſte I am out of 
Humour——you'll forgive me——how ſhall I get rid of 
her | [ 4fece, 


Lady. Better than I expected „ . 
Sir Will. Pray, oblige me with Pen, Ink, and Paper, I 
have loſt the Key of my Scrutore, and can't come at 
mine 
Lady. With 25 my Heart, 3 fortunats: 
Eſcape. 1 
Sir Vill. Let me conſider ſhall I ſacrifice his Blood to 
my injur'd Honour no, I awe this Life to him which 
now 1 bear — and a ſolemn League of Friendſhip join'd 
our Souls — I lodg'd him here — and ſhall I break the 
Laws of Hoſpitality ? — no—frſt, let me know how far 
my Honour is concern'd—if my Sitter has betray d her 
Virtue—and I prove it my Juſt Reſentment. then ſhall 
fall on both tis reſolv'd. [ Puts out the Candle, goes 


to the Cloſet and knocks, ] Sir, Sir |[ Belair opens the. Door, 
and comes out. 


Bel. Are they gone, my Life, my Love- 55 
E 
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Sir Vill. My, Life, my Love Damnation LAfede, 
they are gone, huſh, make no Noiſe for your Life, I ex- 
pect my Huſhand every Minute, therefore if you love me 


retire inſtantly— | 
Bel. Love thee; do r fo ? But, oh, I fear theſe curſt 


malicious Planets ne'er will crown my Wiſhes. [ Exit. 
Sir Mill. By that I find he has not enjoy'd her—now 
know how far ſhe's inclin'd. 
| [Goes into the Cloſer, and fouts the Door efter him. 


Eurer Lady Cuativas voll Pen, Ink, and Paper. 
Lady. Here's Pen and Ink, Brother —— ha, in the 
dark, Brother — Brother — ha ! gone — hucky Oppor- 
tunity—let me ſcape now, and I'll never run the Danger 
more —— [Goes to the Cloſet. | you may come out, Fo 
_ Coaſt is clear. | 


_ Sir William, | 5 : i 


Sir Will. Then I m happy—now let 8 loſe no Time 
but improve the precious Moments conduct me to 
ſome more private Place, there let me breathe my Soul 
into your Boſom, and pay the Hazards which we HIVE 
both run 

Lady. This is no Time except you with my Ruin 
my Brother is alarm'd and may return this Minute, and 
ſacrifice me to his jealous Fears have you no Re- 
gard for my Safety yet will you loiter to undo me, 

Sir Will. Deſtruction ſeize thee. ' { Afide.] I will go, 
but firſt tell me when, and where I ſhall be bleſt again. 

Laay. Preſs me not to further Folly—T own the tender 
Sentiments of my Heart and I fear I love you 

Sir Mill. Excellent Confeſſion [ Afrde. 

Lady. But my Fears grow flrong, and repreſent Vice 
in hideous Forms twice this Day Surprize preſervd 


my Virtue, 
Sir Will. Twice Ob, Traitereſs. ULAlade. 
Lady. And now by all the Virtuous Stars, I'll never 
ſee you more. [ Flings from bim.] '[ Exit, 


Sir Will. I'm glad to hear that—— but did not the 
know me, ſo took her Opportunity to ſtart from my 
Vengeance? It may be ſo, and this be all a Eye It 


— wv 


muſt 
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muſt be ſo —— and now I cou'd rip that Boſom where 
her Heart, her hot luſtful Heart rehdes—— yes, if thoy 
be'ſt guilty — theſe Hands ſhall ſtrait let out thy tainted 
Blood, to waſh the Stains thou haſt thrown upon our 
Family. +: 8 | de 


Euter Sir Paul <vith a Candle. 


Sir Paul. Mercy on me, what a Noiſe is here in this 
 Houſe—Adibud, it were a Bleſſing to be deaft—whart did 
I fay—Heaven forgive me——if I ſhou'd be ftruck deaf 
now, what a lamentable Thing twou'd be——humpl— 
ha— in my Conſcience, my Ears ſing, I have a ſtrange 
Humming in my Head — pray, Heaven, I grow not 
deaf in earneft—Well, my Wife has ſo many Relations 
that lodge here, and viſit her together I ſhall certainly 
be undone—it coſts me, at leaſt, five Pounds a Week in 
Coffee—Tea— Chocolate— and Ratafee — Mercy upon | 
me if I ſhou'd come to want now in my old Age —— | 
I may thank Marriage for it —if I ſhou'd come to be 
maintain'd by the Pariſh now — Oh, ſad Oh, ſad — 
or ſhay's live to be blind and led with a Dog and a 
Bell what ſhall I do, if I come to that, and who knows 
but I may — Let me ſee, let me ſee, III try how I can 
walk in the Dark. [ Puts aut the Candle, 


4} Euter Belair. | 
Bel. The Devil take theſe Diſappointments, I ſay-— 
I have peep'd into every Room I cou'd find open, but 
no Sight of her——well, if my Incognita——falls to my 
Lot at laft, twill be ſome Amend ; 
Sir Paul. What a wretched Condition is it to be de- 
priv'd of Sight — the very Apprehenſion puts me in a 
Sweat all over—ah, ah, within there, Lights, Lights. 
Bel. I can't imagine into what Part of the Houſe I'm 
ot. | F Runs againſt Sir Paul. 


Sir Paul. What's that? Thieves, Thieves. 
Bel. Pox take this old Cuff, how came I to ſtumble 
on him. | ne | 5 8 | | 
Sir Paul, Baſilicon, why Baſilicon, I ſay, Murder, 
Murder. | . 


Enter 


v”S ya ww iP 
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Eater Servants, with Lights, and Baſilicon. 


Bel. Sir, I'm glad to ſee you with all my Heart- 

Sir Paul. That's a Lye, believe but what's your 
Buſineſs here now, Sir? Anſwer me that— do you come 
to bring me another Information of Rogues, ha! I know 
you again either you come, Sura, to make me a 
Cuckold or to rob my Houſe but I. have you, laid 
by the Heels—-T will ſo ??“ 

Bel. Very fine, Faith. — my next 1 will be to 
Tyburn.” © 

"Sir Paul. Bind his F there 

Bel. Keep off Scoundrels — without you'l 155 your 
Guts full of Oylet- Roles. 

Sir Paul. Oh, Baſh icon, Th ſee, am I not we ? : 


Keep cloſe to me. 


46 ow. 'of * — 
* * % ® 1 
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Enter Sir William. - 7 THe 


Baſ. Not i in the leaſt, Sir. "3: 

Sir Will. How now, what's the Matter Ken 

Bel. Oh, Sir William, you come ee, to 1 
me from theſe Raſcals. © 

Sir Wall. Sir Paul, why theſe Diſorders ?. Of what are 
you Apprehenſive this Gentleman is a Friend of 
mine. 

Sir Paul. But how came he kere, Sir, in the Dark 

Bel. I miſtook this for Sir William s Apartment 

Sir Will. Oh, Hippocriſy- but e'er you and I Soy 
done, you'll own t'was upon another Score, Aide. ] it 
muſt be ſo, Sir Paul, I lent my Lodgings to the Gentle- 
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man for two or three Days — curſe of my ſhallow-Rea- _ 


ſon—T did not tell you of it, Sir, not thinking it material 
enough to trouble you about. 

Sir Paul. Say you ſo, Sir then Cuckoldom is 
nothing material, you ſhall all out of my Houſe 
you ſhall ſo, every Mother's Child of you 

Sir Will. What you pleaſe, Sir Paul hark ye, Be- 
lair, there's ſomething to adjuſt between you and I, 
which require more Privacy—follow me. Exit. 


Bel. So my Affair goes ſwimmingly. * 
e 


| 
| 
ö 
| 
| 
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likes the Man—ſhe ſeldom finds Fault with the Name. 
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Sir Paul. What the Devil had I to do with a young 
N 


They who in Age will drag the Marriage Chain, 
Like me they'll find the Hopes of Comfort vai; 
But if Relations uſher in the Wife, EE 
9 here needs 70 greater Curſe : to Human L Life. [Exit, 


The End of the Four rn Acer. 


eee, 
. een e e . 
SCENE g- William's Laing 


Enter Sir William al? Belair. 


Sir Vill. HUS far, Sir, [ have had a ſtrict Regard 


to the League we made in Spain ſerv'd 

you in the minuteſt, as well as greateſt Things, even be- 
ond the Character of a Gentleman, in helping you to 
impoſe upon a Lady, making good Manners ſubſervient 


to my Friendſhip. 


Bel. Pr'ythee, Sir William, let me know the Sum at | 
once, without this regular Account. 

Sir Will. Twill be caſt up elite yet your Re- 
queſt, reſign'd my own Lodgings, to oblige you, kept 
your Secret, even to the Woman! lov'd—tho' you abus d 
her 


Bel. Nay, there S a falſe Tally, Sir Willian——1 never 
abus'd a Lady in my Life 
Sir Vill. Have you not abus'd Beliza x 5 © 

Bel. Which Way? I never aſk'd a Favour that cou'd 
put her to the Bluſh—or promis'd Maringe and declin d 


my Word. 
Sir Will. Have you not paſs d by a wrong Name to 


her. 
Bel. But the Perſon-i is the ſame, when once a Naan 


Sir 


cern d 


young and vigorous 
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Sir Will. Look'e, Belair, you may affect what Air you 
pleaſe but ſupplanting my Love, and diſhonouring my 
Family, are Things not to be repair d with a Smile 

Bel. The diſhonouring of your Family! What mean 
you, Sir? Such Accuſations are not like a Friend. 

Sir Will. Nor ſuch Actions, therefore draw. [ Drarys. 

Bel. I'll never draw my Sword till T know the Cauſe 
you allege ; I endeavour'd to ſupplant you; I deny 


it wou'd not ſupplant my Friend, tho' I dy'd for the 


Woman—but this was only Gallantry— and I ignorant 
of your Pretences ; and before I knew you lov'd Belixa, 
] had fix'd upon her Friend—that Point is clear'd with 
any reaſonable Man-— but the other Article it is that 
tings me How have I diſhonour'd your Family 
for there my Honour, Faith and Friendſhip are con- 


Sir Vell. Are they gone, my Life—=my Love | 
Bel. Ha! my own Words! + | 
Sir Vill. And ſpoke to my Siſter, Sir 
Bel. The Devil they were. ; 

Sir Will. What! are you aſtoniſh'd, Sir? Draw in- 
ſantly———or by the baſe Affront you offer'd me 
Bel. Nay, nay, hold, hold, Sir William, for Faith I 
will not fight thee——one Word—— were it poſſible that 

I cou'd know thy Siſter by inſtinct? Or, deny a fair Lady 

in Diſtreſs. | | 
Sir Will. Trifle no longer with my juſt Reſentment— 
Bel. Hear me out, and if I plead not within the Rules 

of Reaſon, Juſtice, and Probability, paſs Sentence on me 
freely——ſhe's young and handſome — her Huſband old 
and impotent he full of Whimſies, ſhe full of Love; 

he wrinkled and decay'd—— ſhe warm and withing ; I 

he married againſt her Will 


I not married at all we met by Accident. ſhe la- 
megted her Misfortune J pitty'd her and what 
Return ſhe might have made——no Man not your- 


ſelf, cou'd have refus'd, had the Caſe been yours Oh, 
but then ſhe proves the Siſter of my Friend but my 
Friend never told me that ——= conſequently he is the 
Aggreffor—— Now, Sir William, will you put yourſelf 
upon your Guard, or put up your Sword, ha, ha, _ 8 

5 | | - 8 


Sir Hall. That thou art indeed 
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Sir Will. My Friend, again —— I confeſs thy Argu- 
ments are unanſwerable thoſe we do not truſt, can 
ne'er betray us. 


Euter Robin haſtily. 


Rob. Oh, Sir, your F ather, Sir Thomas, has found your 
Lodgings, and hears you have been in Town this Fort- 
night —- and ſwears if 1 don't find you out immediately, 
he'll flice me into Haſh- meat; he ſays, he ſhall forfeit 
a Thouſand Pounds if you come not e 3 

Bel. What ſhall I conclude on 1s he at my Lodg- 


ings ? 
Nob. No, Sir, he's upon the Hunt like any Blood. 


| hound; I run down twenty Bye-ways, leaft he ſhou'd 


for you know, Sir, I am your molt careful 


dog me 
Servant. 
- you muſt reſolve 


to ſee him. 
Bel. And if I ſee him, there will be no avoiding this 


hated Match 

Rob. Without, Sir, you ſhou'd take another Name, 
and perſuade him you are not his Son J have the 
ſame honeſt, lying Face, Sir, fill, I'll ſwear you are none 


of my Maſter, [ Knocks without, 
Bel. No, Sirrah; that won't do with him ha, ſee 
who knocks. 


Rob. If it be my old Maſter—what ſhall I fay, Sir, 


muſt I lye, or ſpeak Truth. 


Bel. Which you will, the Condition 5 deſperate. 


Re-enter Robin with a Letter. 

Rob. Safe, Sir, ſafe, a Letter from your Incognita, 
Sir. [Gives him the Letter, 
Bel. Thou dear Cordial to my love-fick Mind { Ki/+s i 

Reads.) I have usd all my Rhetoric without 5 
at her reſolves this Night to give me to thy Rival — there- 


ore if thou haſt any Stratagem to relieve me, be quick in tht 
 Execution—— We are now coming to Sir, Paul Cautious's, 
who, it ſeems, is an old Friend of my Father"s, you being in 
the ſame Houſe, renders you capable of ſeeing — your Incognita 
now, Sir William, I'll throw off Diſguiſe, confeſs " 
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Tam, and aſk her of her Father — if he refuſe, my 


Rival muſt meaſure Blades with me; you'll be * Se. 


cond, if it come to a Puſh, Sir William. _ 
Sir Will. My Sword 1s Rill at my Friend's Service. 
Bel. Have at him, then Il to my Lodgings, Dreſs, 
and return-in an Inſtant Now all ye Stars, that fa- 
vour faithful en. n. my meeting with "ſt Fa- 
Reb. And ks Cane meeting my. Shoulders. Err. 
Enter Sir Paul, pulling in Lady Cautious. | 
Sir Pal. You, troop, troop —— there, Sir, take your 


Siſter, and get out of my Houſe—do ſo—you ſhan't bring 


Gallants under my Noſe, and lend your Lodgings to 

Raſcals that wou'd cut my Throat Mercy FR me, 

tis a Miracle the Houſe don't tumble on our Hea 

I admire I'm alive 
Lady. Thou art alive, indeed, and that's all ras 
Sir Paul, All, Houſewife; why, why, why, you han't 


3 


poiſon'd me, or wounded me, have you ? 


[ Looking and Feeling about ** 
* Baſilicon. 


Why, where are you, Raſcal ? Look, 1 I hurt — do T 
| Bleed any where? 5 


© Baſil. Not a Drop, Sir. 

Sir Pau/. Can. you know by my Eyes or Hawa or 
any Thing, if all be right within me ? 

Baſil. Very eaſily, Sir—you are in "HUG Health 

Sir Pauli You are ſure on't ? 

Bafil. J am ſure on't, Sir! 


Sir Paul. Why then, Miſtreſs, what do you Mean, ha! 


. Lady. That thou art an old doating, —deſpicableWretch. 


Sir Vill. Hold, Siſter — better Language to your 
Huſband wou'd become you and for you, Sir, ſince your 
il Manners proceeds from groundleſs Jealoaties, taxing 
a Gentleman with Crimes of which I know him in- 
nocent—making that a Pretence to traduce the Virtue of 
your Wife — I adviſe you to recall your Temper, and uſe 
her like my Siſter——or I ſhall uſe you like my Enemy. 

Sir Paul. And run me thro' the Guts, I ſuppoſe was 


| ever Man thus plagu'd before ! 


Lady. [Weeping. ] This is the Lif2 I lead my Virtue 
ſill ſuſpected my Innocence accu, d, and the Quiet-of 
Yolo bo - © my 


— CO Ir ITY 
—— —U—ä— . . — 2 Oe — — > * 


$14... Love at a Venture. 
my Life deſtroy d Did I truly merit his Abu | 
Patience and Submiſſion wou'd become me but 1 defy, | 
even the Tongue of Malice, to aſperſe my Fame or Con- 
duct — and do you think, Brother, I'll endure this— 
tamely to ſubmit and cringe to what I hate. 
Sir ill. One Word, Madam — [ Pulls ber aſids. ] Boalt | 
not of your Conduct, nor your Virtue — vile audacious 
Woman— the Cloſet, Miſtreſs, think on the Cloſet, —— 
Lady. Does he now that? now, I'm loft for ever.. 
Sir Vill. Now, vent your clamorous Virtue ——— 
while thoſe in whoſe Hands you odge it, Echo back, 
yon have none. 
Lady. What ſure Diſgrace attends unlawful Love ; had 
1 ls fall'n, I now. ſhou'd die with ſhame.” 
Sir Paul. What are they whiſpering about, ow. 
contriving to make me away, ten to one, Baſh, Aeon. 
Baſ Oh, Sir, I defy em to do that whilſt I am near you, 
Lady. Oh; Brother, forgive me; 'twas the only Slip I 
ever made methinks I hate myſelf, for having, but 
in With, conſented, and grow in Love with Virtue.—— | 
Since I have not ſtain'd my Family the moſt was 
Thought, for ſome good Angel fall. did 8 to prop 
my. nodding Virtue, | ' 
Sir Fill. Take heed it nods no more. | 
Lady. I will, for now the Shame we, Ruin that muſt 
have attended me, are ſo conſpicuous to my Sight, that! 
will ſhun even the Reſemblance of a Crime like this; if 
you'll but pardon me, III vow never to fall again from 
Duty. of 
Sir Will. On that Condition 1 do and, now, Siſter, 
fince your Marriage-Knot can never be difioly'd, till 
Nature flips it— ſhew yourſelf the Pattern of a virtuous 
Wife, indulge his Age and that Way preſerve your 
Eaſe, and by your Meekneſs and Humility, fix your Re- 
putation. _ 
Lady. Ireadily obey—Sir Paul, my Youth has hitherto 
engaged me in a fooliſh: Paſſion, contradictory to your 
Will, but my Brother's Inſtructions has ſo far inform'd 
me of my Duty, that my Behaviour, for the future, ſhall 
give you no Cauſe for Complaint, 
Sir Will. III engage my Honour for che Performance 
| of: her Promiſe. 8 
ir 


— 
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Sir Paul. A 5 4 Turn; who can find what Plot 1 1 il 
” I going forward——Are you both i in Earneſt now, or not? 1 
„ Sir Vill. Pray, belets ſufpicious, and more a Man 
n che leſs you ſuſpect, the more you are ſecur d, Sir Paul. 
8 Lach. A generous Confidence, will always oblige your 
} Wife. 
Sir Pail. Well, for onee L. Will traff thee come to 
Us my Arms then——hold, hold, let me fee——you have 
Gr no Penknife nor Piſtol about you, have you? - dls 
Lady, To what Purpoſe, my Dear- N ay, did you 


Oh not ſay, you'd truſt me- 

„ Sir Paul. Well, foT will then. Tresen D 
Enter a Servant. 

ad EY Sir, here's a Gentleman, calls bimfeltf Poſitive, 

to wait on you, Mrs. Belixa, and another young Lady, 

with him. 

Sir Paul. Bring them in immediately, T have' not Wen 
him this many a Year —— and your Miſtrefs too ill, 
we'll have a Match before you part, a F aith we will, my 
old Friend- 

osten Mr. Poſitive, Beliza, Camilla, Patch, end Flbfa. : 
| Welcome, I'm glad to fee” thee: WRAY all my Hears, 
Ladies, you are Welcome - 
Paſ. Sir Paul, your Rand Tcou'd not come to = 
Town without ſeeing you, Faith——this is your Lady, T 3 
ur feppoſe;, by your Leave, Madam. 1 ger. J This is 
. Daughter, Sir Paul, I am come up to matry her. 
: Sir Paul. Why then, I wiſh her much S 

Lady. T ſhou'd be proud of being better known to y ou, 

Cam. And I of your Acquaintance. | 
Lc. Dear Beliza, how do you expect T'fliou'd bore 
your long Abſence? Nor ſee me in two Days. 1 
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Beliz. I confeſs my Fault. | | 
Qu! Q 
Sir Will. The readieſt Way to be pardon d, is not to 

perſiſt in the Wrong, indeed, Madam. 

Belix. But who ſhall judge between Right and Wrong ? 

Sir Vill. Our Reaſon, Madam. | 

Peliz, That very often deceives us, eſpecially if we 
nal put too much Truſt in the Perſon. 

Sir Will. It requires Judgment therefore, to mak 
proper Choice, for every Accident depends on that; bar 
Why this Indifference Madam) . 
dir F * 18 Bellæ. 
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Belix. Why, that Queſtion ; 
Sir ill. Becauſe Love requires more Freedom. 
Belix. But Jealouſy forbid it, Sir William. | 
Sir Will. Only the E ffect of too much Love; I « 
your Pardon for all paſt Offences. Ho 
Belts, Rather of too much Folly. 
Enten Belair. 
H a, 3 at Liberty eee here, what can this 
mean? 
Ziel. Ladies and Gentlemen, your Servant 
[Sir William tales him afide, 
"Lack. Ha! the handſome Stranger—lie ſtill my Heart, 
and think not of him IA. 
Cam. Now am I diſtracted, to know whether this be. 
her Lover, or mine. T Aldl. 
Sir Wall. Sir, here's a Gentleman begs Leave to un- 
fold a Secret to ou ?:!!! [70 Mr. Poſitive, 
Po. To me out with it then. 


Sir Paul. Has he a Secret for him too. This 
Spark is full of Secrets. F Afede. 
Bel. Sir, I preſume you are the F ather of this Lady. 

Cam. This is Conſtant, that's certain. L Afide 

Belixa. So, now the Game's up as I ſuſpected, 
all one Man. 3 5 f Lid. 


Poſ. And, what then, Sir? 

Bel. Then, my Requeſt is, to be admitted for your 
Son-in-Law. | 

 Pof. For my Son- in- Law | 

Bel. Ves, Sir, provided I make it appear wy" Fortune 
and Family are equal to yours 

Paſ. Sir, in one Word — if you cou'd prove your De- 
ſcent from the Blood-royal, and as many Acres of Land 
as the Po has engroſs'd, twou d not avail you that, do you 
ſee [Snaps his Fingers. ] my Word's my Word, ſhe's dil 
Pos d of already, and io give yourſelf no farther Trouble. 

Cam. Heart- breaking Sentence. | Let 

Bel. Is this your final Reſolution, Sir? 

Poſ. Why, Sir, what Reaſon have you to believe, | 
ſhou'd alter it? 

Bel. Becauſe, Sir, I have ſome Reaſons to believe 
: 2 Daughter loves me and I hope vnn not fore 


er Inclinations— 
10 


ve, | 


lieve, 
force 


p 
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Poſ. You have ſome Reaſons to believe ſhe loves you 
what Reaſons, Sir, what Reaſons? You have not lain 
with her, have you ? for that' 8 the ſureſt Reaſon a Man 
can build upon. 

Biel. You ſurpriſe me, with your Queſtion, Shs, Sund 
make me bluſh, to hear you give Utterance to a Thaught 
like that 
againſt ſuch foul Advances. 2 

Paſt hope not ; 

Cam. I ne er ſhall give you Cauſe, to doubt my Virtue, 


Sir, and eee urg rl own, [ love this Gentle- | 


man. 
Poſ. What, this is he, that you have pick 0 up ſince 
you came to Town, i is it? 
Cam. This is he, that ſav'd my Life, Sir and if I 


have him not, I ne'er can love another; yet your Com- 


mands ſhall fix me as you pleale, 

Sir Paul. Well ſaid. | 

Po... As to your Love, and Liking, that” 8 out of my 
Power, but your Portion and Perſon are not ſo 
whether you conſent or not, 'tis the ſame Thi 
ye, my Word's my Word, ſo never trouble yourſelf about 
that, 


Bel. Ts it ſo, I'll not leave the Sight of her—till I ſce 


my Rival and then the beſt Arm carry her. 
Belixa. And, this is your worthy Friend, you have ſo 
often mention'd, Sir William? 
Sir Vill. The ſame, another Time I'll inform you of 
every Thing, and hope to obtain your Pardon for him. 
Belixa. Nay, I'm inclining to be good-natur'd ; I like 
his Humour mightily 
Cam. But, Sir, have you no Regard to the Hazards 
which he run to ſave my Life; had not his generous 
Care preſery'd me, you kad now been Childleſs in your 
ge. 
Poſ. Humph! Why, to ſay Truth, I wou'd be grate- 
ful, but I want the Means—he fays, his Eftate is large, 
o that he's above a Preſent —and I know, not what to 
offer him Sir, 1 thank you for the Service which you 


did my Daughter, and had I not given my Ward, 1 


night have choſe you, as ſoon as another, but now 
P 3 there's 
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Your Daughter ! needs no 9 


look 
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there's no Help for l you 11 be one of her Bride-men, 
you ſhall have a Favour to keep for her Sake. 


wear you have Tefas'd. 


———— 


vou Dogs 


2 — — ⁰ -u.v—tʒ⁊v 


ſhun your Father = 


5 — 
u 


Sir Paul, That's ſomething. ,  —__ : 
eng Rude unpoliſned Monſter. -. 2 
Bel. Inſult me not, Sir, the Favour 1 wou'd 


Enter Wald. NY PORE. 
Rab. Sir, here's your Father will come in, in Spite of 


my Teeth——or he ſwears he Il have a File of Muſquet- 


teers, and blow the Houſe WP. LA Aide to Bel. 
Sir Vill. What News brings Robin? 
Bel. That my Father is at the Door, I muſt go and 
uy to appeaſe him. 
[ Goes towards the Dew: and. meets Fir Thoma As. 
Sir Tho. Give me Entrance, or, I'll knock you down, 


Enter Sir Thomas. 


"Where i is this at Rogue. 


Bel. ¶ Kneeling. } Your Blefling, Sir, and with it your 


Pardon, for having thus long conceal'd myſelf, but when 


you ſhall know my Reaſons 
Sir-Tho. Reaſons, Sirrah, what Reaſons have you to 
and a handſome Woman ; .come 


along, come along, [Pulling him.] the Parion and the 


Bride, has waited this two Hours, while I have been 


hunting vou all over the 'Town, Surah. _ 
Bel. And now you have found me, Sir, 1 cannot. com- 
ply with what you Propoſe. + 
Sir 77. How, how's this? 
Bel. There ſtands the Lady that deſtroys my Duty— 
Sir Tho, Ha! What do J feed 
Bel. Now, Sir, ſnew ea true Paternal Love, and force 


me not to wed againſt 'my Will; for tho! the Lady you 


Have choſe, nod d haue all the Charms chat bognteons 
Nature gave the whole Sex — there I am fx d and al, 
and will, refuſe her. | 
P/. Hat; Is not that Sir Thomas e 
Sir 750, Sayſt thou fo———why, then, take her, my Boy; 
Throws him into Camilla's Arms. for this is ſhe, 1 L a- 
ther did deſign for thee. | 
Bel. Oh, 'Franſport, oh, unexpected Happineſs! 


Cam. Oh, Exceſs of pleaſure [7 hey — 
ir 


en, 


J1r 


_ pany. 


ous Wife. | 
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Sit $ bo. Mr. Pofi 7:ive, your Servant; there's my Son. 


Pof. So I fee, Sir, and am 40 75 _ ie with _ _ 


Hearn. 
Bel. Now, Sir, your Confns I hops V free: 


Sir Paul. Why, this is the prettieſt T rn Lever bas : 
— Rob. I, I, I. am ſo r dte; Tah Jomnp out 1. 


2 lf 25 kk YOY T3 


Skin 
Poſe. Camil. there take him. 


[Calle her to . 400 thows Fore to „ Belair. f 


Bel. My Love, my err ee my Soul s beſt SG 
fort— 

Belixa. I am pleas'd to ſe the Event 0 lacky: | 

Sir Will. So am I, Love is the eee N to re- 


ſtrain Liberty. 


Cam. Look up my \Conftant, and bleſs our 2 


Stars that thus have — d our Diſobedience into Duty. 
Bel. Oh, I was loſt in Rapture, the powerſul Torrent 

rowl'd too faſt, and ſinks me down with Pleaſure ; now 

no more that Name, but know thy Huſband 'wears that 


of Belai. and now, Madam, I muſt aſk your Pardon 


too—and you my Friend, I give you a thouſand Thanks, 
and wiſh you as happy in Beliza's Love———— 
Belix. I'm glad to {ee you out of Priſon, Sir; but how ? 
Bel. Thoſe Stratagems are vaniſh'd now, and/ I rely 
on your good Nature to forgive me. 
Sir Paul. Nay, Niece, I ſeldom af Favours, theieſdro 


muſt not be deny'd ; you, and 70 Wife“ 8 Brother, muſt 


make the ſecond Couple. 
Lady. J muſt ſecond Sir Paul, in that Requeſt: ; 
Com, ore my Happineſs, and bear me Come 


Bel. Ae my Joys, by crowning oy Friends. 
Sir Will. Let not all intreat in vain, Madam. 
Belix. Well, Sir William, I'll run the dangerous Ven- 
ture of a Jealous H uſband, for once; but let me caution 
you, aforehand 


watch me, the more I ſhall ſtudy to deceive vou 
Leave then, your Spaniſn Airs. and. put the true 
Engliſh Huſband on, that is 08 only: Goh to en a 140 


* * 
"= * - : 
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the more you ſuſpect my Conduct, 
the leſs I ſhall a your Humour ? the more you 


320 Love at a Venture. 

Sir Will. Your Advice is ſo reaſonable, that you ſhall 

be Miſtreſs both of yourſelf, and me. 

Sir Paul. Well ſaid, Brother, thy Example ſhall be 
my Guide, for the future ; come, W ell be merry, Pm 
xcſphe'd; ; who f 1s. within there? 

; Enter Servant. 
Go. to the Play-Houſe, and deſire . of the Singen 
and Dancers to come hither; I am not often in this Hu- 
mour, but will be merry while it laſts. 

Sir Will. Go in my Name they'll not refuſe me. 

Biel. No; thou art a good Benefactor to em. 

Euter Ned. | 

Ned. Ladies and Gentlemen, I wiſh you Joy, I: over- 
heard the Concluſion of your Happineſs = and to 
crown your Mirth, here” sa comical Figure upon En- 


terance. 
Zuter Wou'dbe, in his Waiftcoat, © 
Sir Vill. Ha, ha, ha, Mr. ou abe, without his 
Clothes — what doſt thou deſign this for a Maſquerade, 
at my Wedding. 
ou'd, Married, and to Bales: then the gool Opinion 
Ned ſaid ſhe had of me, is come to nothing, I find [fi de. 
Oh, Sir Villiam, I am undone for ever, robb'd of 
new Coat, that I but jaſt put upon my Back, by the 
moſt whimfical Stratagem you ever hear'd. 
Belixa. Ha, ha, ha, Mr. Wou'dbe out-plotted. 
Sir Will. How was it, pr'ythee ? 
Mou d. Why, Sir, you muſt know I had juſt 0 up | 
ſuch a Suit of Cloaths as that you have on and was 
coming hither, but meeting your Brother Ned, he wou'd | 
needs preſs me to the Tavern, to give him Beverid e, ſo 
in we went, the Fellow that waited on us, told me 1 had 
Tl - a Cot croſs: the Shoulder of my new Coat; I look'd, and 
4 - __ found I had—— he ſaid there liv'd a Fine-drawer at the 
Th next Door—he wou'd draw it up in a Minute; Where- 
2 I gave it him, but my Eyes ne'er encounter'd him 
ce. 
Omnes. Ha, ha, ha, ha, ha. 
Bel. Is your Subſcription come to this, ha, ha, ha; why 
did not you examine the Houſe. _. 
Wou'd. I did, and they ſay he came in wich me, and 
told them he was my Servant. Ned 
2 


— 


3 


Sharper 


„ 8 „ oy. as Wow 
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Ned. And that he never ſuffer d a Drawer to wait on 
him, and therefore borrow'd an Apron of them to attend 
us. 

We'd. To cheat me of my Coat -noching vexes 
me ſo much, as that I have not been ſeen in it, bad 1 
but made the Tour of St. James's, and both Play—houſes, 


my Paſſion for it would have ebb'd to an eee 


and then 
Belixa. That was an unparallel'd Gnebanbe, indeed 
Bel. Mr. Mou dbe, might I adviſe. you as a Friend, 
leave off this fooliſh Whim of Mimicking; Sir Wikliam 
he's a Gentleman of a plentiful Fortune, and can afford 
Change of Cloaths for every Day; but you, whoſe 


ſender Allowance from a Father's Hand, admits of no 


Profuſeneſs——to imitate him is Madneſs, 3 
Rob. What a grave Piece of Advice is there well, 
Marriage has chang'd my Maſter already, J find. | 
Belixa. I heard you was about writing a Play, Mr. 


Wou'dbe, I'd adviſe you to make your top Character a 
you ſee they can't out-wit a Gentleman; he 


has ſhew'd you Plot for Plot. 
Waou'd. With what Courage can I proceed with the 


Play, when this Raſcal is run away with the Subſcrip- 


tion— Well, I'll into the Country, and never fee. this 


damn'd Town again. . : 


Enter Servant. 
Din Ha, ha, ., 
Serv. The W and Dancers are come, Sir, 
Here is Songs and Dances. 

Sir Will. Bring em in, come, Gentlemen, take your 
Seats, but you forget Be/air—Robin is unrewarded yet. 

Bel. Why, he ſhall chuſe between NEU two Maids, 

Rob, Ah, Patch! 

Patch. Me do you chuſe ? 

Rob. Thou tempts me, and if I ſhou'd took any 


ee perhaps the Devil might be more cunning 


than I. | 
Patch. You don't like me then ? | 
Rob. Look ye, Marriage is a laſting Thing 


iF it were for ſix Months only, I might venture upon 


thee but for all the Days of my Life 
Mercy upon me 


Priz d 


. 


- thy Features are too bigh 


4% 
” 
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they muſt let Lodgings 


| off your Money over Night. 


— — —— En — 


Priz d Fo niture For Houſe n eſpecially where 
therefore, Flora, have at 


thee 
Fhra. Why will you quit her for me ? 
Rob. To ſhew the Extremity of my Love, I will. 
Patch. Fool, didſt thou think I wou'd have had thee? 


Doſt thou know that I have had my Nativity caft, and am 


3 Rang E ſhall marry, a Knight, at leaſt,” if not a 
or 

- Rob. Oh, good Night to your Ladyſhip, then. 

Ned. Well. Patch, ſtay till my Brother dies, and I'll 


marry thee, to make good thy Calculation, ha, ha. 


Patch, Though you ſhou'd make me a Lady, you'd 
not better my Fortune much by being your Wife, 
our Humours wou'd quickly conſume our Eſtate; —— 


T love fine Cloaths, - fine Coach, fine 
Equipage, and fine Houſe ; ——— Your Drinking, 
Wenching, Gaming, and, fo forth that. when [ 


wanted a New Suit, in the Morning, you have flung 


Sir Mill. She has hit you home, Brother, for your 


jeſting. 


Ned. Well, ſince we know one another's Tnfirmities 


fo well, we'll keep as we are 


Bell. Now, my fair Camilla, L am happy —= theſe 
Arms ſhall fix my rambling Heart. | 


Ungovern'd Yeuth, of” Tafte not over-nice, 

Rowves thro the warions Fields Pois nous Vice. 
Cheated with Health, they ride thro" Pleajure Poſt, 

To purchaſe Liberty, what e er it coſt. 

True Engliſb like, that Idol they adore, 

And fear the Marriage Knot, as much as Gallick P ger. 
But if once Reaſon checks the logſer Reins, 

And bring ſound Fudgment into Play again, 

Then all muſt own 
T he trueſi Foy that waits on Fades Life, | 
$4 8 7. od and à virtuous Wife. 


THE 


* 


Spoken by Mr. PEN RKETHM AN. 


PT H E Pilling Tribe are hp refolet 4 of — 
To model and refine our little State. 8 
fear to Great Ones æue have this relation, 
They'll ruin us at laſt by Reformation ! 
What heavy Race fo far without the City, 
Cau d think of . plaguing us for being Witty f.. i X16 
But were wwe brake ( diJbanded I wou'd ſpeak, 2011115 
For nothing but a Shopheeper ſhou'd break!) „ 
Men of our Quality's avou'd rife by falling, 
Lind grow more eminent in any Calling. | 2 
Our various Virtues wou'd fit all Conditions; 
They that want Piety might turn Phyfect ſciaus. 
-  Door-Reeper whoſe Cheats wwe can't prevent, 

Loud ſurely thrive in any State-Employment. 
4 that his Hopes from \Impudence does draw, 
Might turn , happpy Genius to the Law, 
7 he Under Fry a little Thing will ſerve, 


% 


Hor by the Laws of England, younger Brothers flare; 


No Change of Government the Women drop, [Putting on 
F. 5 ichteen Pence in Velvet ſets them up. a Maſks 

fs for iny Y ſelf; may Marriage be my Fate, 1 
Chace? d to a Croſs, I may repent, tho" late; 


Grow fit ta turn Tiformer to the 7 owns 


And thrive by the Jame Means 1 was undone. 


' 
: 


THE 


/ 


STOLEN HEIRESS: 


OR THE. | 
Salamanca Doctor Outplotted. 


A 


co 


E a 
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* Author 8 bis Cucceſs to | SY 
Sends, me to bribe your, Spleen again} his Blas. 

And if a Ghoſt in Nelly's Time cou d ſooth ye, 
He hopes in theſe that Flt ſh and Blood may move Je, 
| Nay, what is more, to win your Hearts, a Mais! 
Tf ever ſuch a Thing the Play houſe had. CN 
For Cold and Shade the waxen Blaſom's born, 
Not to endure the Regions of the Sun, 
Let every Beau then his Applauſe begin, 
And think the Rarity was born for him: 11 GATE? 
Your true-bred Knights for fancy d Dames advance, RR” 


nb 
* 


And think it Gallantry to break a Laune. ] 
And fhall'a real Dan ſel &er be found re 


To plead her Cauſe in vain o Engliſh Ground,- 

Unleſs that dreadful Prophecy's begun, 

In which Sever Women are to /pare——one Man 

But thanks my Stars that Danger I d ſown, 

For in the Pit, I fee ti -t one. _ YN 
And while the Fair tan all their Rights enjoy, * 
Well hecp our Title up to being Coy, 

So let your Praiſe be noily as your Wine, 8 
And grant your Pavers, ou 'd purchaſe mine, 


% 4% 2 HEN et No 3 & © *% % % 25 N ö 5 ** 7 * 42 7 a 
„ eee. We Gelee ONS Ae 4 ** ge., ** e no 


i A 8 O NG defign'd to be fung by Me. Poachr, 


HE Man vont Yonder ought to fear, 

Behold and fee his Picture here. 
With Arms across, and down-caff Eyes 
T hus languiſnes, and thus he dies, | 
Fhen gives tus Hat a careleſs Pull,” oO oO 
Thus he - ſighs, and thus looks dull, | = | 
Thus he ogles, thus he ſneers, 
Thus he winks, and thus he lears. 
Thie, this is he alone can moe, 


Aud ibis the Man the Ladies loves 


E P I. 


J O O 


E PL þ on 8 U E 


0 


Spoke "by Mr. DOGGET, 


OU have ſeen wh Schola is in Cap and Grain, 

V Before his Breeding's poliſb d by this Town: _ 
"Tis not 5 that he can Hebrew eat, 7 
Greek, Latin, Chaldeac, and Arabick ; 

He may perform his Taſk in Church and 73A 

Ne'er drop a Word, that is not Grammar. Rule. | | 
Ran through the Arts; can each Degree commence, 
Yet be a Freſhman fill, to Men of Senſe. | By 
The the learn d Youth, can all the Sages quote, 
Has Homer, Heſiod, IF the reſt. by Wrote; 
Yet what*s all this to Picquet, 5 or Play? 

Or to the Circle, on a Vifiting- Day? 

A finiſh'd Beau; for ſuch fine things [ have «Sag 
That heretofors, has of fome College been : | 
But that Deſpiſin eng, nothing now retains, + 
For Learning is a Thing, requires Braimz «+ 
And that's a Perquiſite the Gentleman diſdains. . 
The Great Dull fs, from breaking Head of Priſcian ; 
_ Hither he comes, and aurites approv'd Phys byſecian, 
The Noiſe of Chariot brings the Patients in; 
Grant them Patience, that Phyſick for their Sins 
Mell thenn— ; 
Since Learnings uſeleſs, Il the 7. af: defy ; 
Practice to Ogle, Flatter, Swear and Lye ; 

For that's the Way. the Ladies Hearts to gain, Avis 
Burn all my Books; my Studies are but vain: 

To gain their Looks, each Shape and Dreſs Dll try; 
Sil auben they Smile ; and when NOM Frown, I Die. 
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Dramatis Perſonæ. 


ME N. 


Duns of Palerina; _--.-.--. Mr. Bowman. 
Count Pirro, Nephew to the Governar, Mr. Griffith. 
Gravello, à Sicilian Lord, Father to M Free $i 

LJucaſia, +: _ 
Larich, fas Brother, _ Mr. Fijeidhouſe, | 
Lord Euphenes, an old Sicilian General, Mr. Arnold, 
Palante, Sou to Euphenes but PEE 

in Love <eth 2 a. Deng: | 
Clerimont, his Friend, Diſh Mz. Baile, | 
Eugenio, Son to Gravello.; in Di ſgui ſe | 
- SS the Name of Irus Fe Mr. Booth. 
Alphonſo, formerly an Officer under 

vv of fe 215 Knap. 
F ranciſco, iz Love wwith Lavinia, © Mr. Pack. 
Sancho, a Pedant, bred at Salamanca, } 

_ defign'd by Larich, a — for + Mr. Dogge 
Lavinia, | 
Triſtram, Be Man, M.. Lee. 
Roſco, Servant to Count Gravello, Mr. Bright. 


Lucaſia, Daughter to Gravello, in 
Lowe xvith Palante, 3 Mrs. Barry, 

Lavinia, Daughter to Larich, in Love] 
with F ranciſco, Mrs. Prince. 

Laura, Woman to Lucaſia, Mrs. Lawſon, 


The SCENE in Paizzmo, 
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"ACT: I. . SCENE 1. 


uu, Coun Gravello and 4 Roſco. 


| Ge 
OSCO! 
Rojco. My Lord. 


that my Son died at Rame ? 


of his End. | 
Graw. That's well, that's very. well, now Reſco follows 
my Part, I'muſt expreſs. a moſt unuſual Grief, not like a 


well-leſt Heir for his dead Father, or à luſty Widow for 


an old decrepit Huſband ; no, I muſt conterfeit in a. far 


deeper Strain; weep like a Parent for an only Son: Is 


not this a hard Taſk ? Ha, Rofeo ?. 

Roſco. Ah, no, my Lord, not for your Skill; in your 
Youth your Lordſhip ſaw Plays, convers'd with Players, 
knew the fam'd Alberto. 

Gram. "Tis true, by Heav'n, I have ſeen that Knave 
paint Grief in ſuch a lively Colour, that for falſe and acted 


Paſſion he has drawn true Tears, the Ladies kept Time 


with his Sighs, and wept to his ſad Accents as if he had 
truly been the Man he ſeem'd, then I'Il try my Part, 
thou haſt ſtill been privy to my Boſom Secrets; know" ft 
Wealth and Ambition are the Darlings of my Soul; nor 
will I leave a Stratagem uneſſay d to raiſe my Family. 


My 


Grau. Haſt thou divulg'd the News F 


Roſco. Ves, my Lord, with every Cir- 
72 \ cumſtance, theTime, the Place, and Man- 
ner. of his Death that 'tis believed, and told for Truth 
with as much Conkdence, as if they had been Spectators | 


— — 
— 


N 
1 
f 
q 
1 
| 
) 
1 


K» — — 
— —— 
— 


$3: « The Stolen 8 


My Son i is ell and ſafe, but by Command from 5 me . | 
returns not this'three Months. 1 y Daughter, my Luca- 

2, is my only Care, and to advance her Fortune have 1 
fram'd this Project; how doſt like it Raſco, ha! 

Rofeo, Rarely, 'my Lord,” my Lady will be now ſup. 
Pos'd the Heir to all your vaſt Revenues, and pelter'd 
with more Suitors than the Grecian, Queen, in the lon; 
Abſence of her Lord. You'll have the Dons, Lords nd 
Dukes ſwarm about your Houſe like Pees; 

Graw. My Aim is fix'd at the Rich and Great, he that 
has Wealth enough, yet longs for more, Count Pirro, 
the Governor's Heir and Nephew, that rich Lord that 
knows no End of his large Fortunes, yet {till gapes on, for 
Gold is a ſure Bait to gain him, no other Loadſtone can 
attract his Iron Heart, tis Proof againſt the Force of 
Beauty, elſe I ſhould not need this Stratagem, for Nature 
has not prov'd a Niggard to my Daughter. 

Roſco. Lo him, I'm fare, ſhe's play'd the Step-Datne, 
1 mach fear Lucafia will not reliſh ſuch a Match. 

Grav. Ha! not reliſh it! has ſhe any other Taſte bat 
mine, or ſhall ſhe dare to wiſh ought that may contradict 
my Purpoſe—But hold, perhaps you know how ſhe's in- 
clin'd, you may be confederate with her, and 1 her 
Intrigues with that Beggar Palante, who is only by 
Lord Enphee's Bounty, my mortal „ N ef from 
| ler fing. 

Roſco. Who 1 my good Lord? Heav'n knows, I have 
learnt by your Lordſhip! s Example, always to hate the 
Poor, and like the Courtier, never to wg dughe without a 
Bribe. | wh 

Enter a derbe 2 
* Serv. My Lord, Count Pirro, to wait upon your L574. 

8 
e Conduct him in. [ Exit. Serv. TJ Now Reſco, 
* my Couch; if my Plot takes, I'm, a HaPPY Man. > 

Enter Count Pirro. 

Pirro. Is your Lord OF: | 

R/. I think not, my Lord. but thus an lies, Heav'n 
knows when this Grief will end; — My Lord, my Lord, 
the Count of Hino. 

Gra. I pray your Lordſhip Pardon me, at this Time 


1 m not ſit to entertain Perſons of your W orth. 7 
Pir. 


EE , 


i Alas! 1 my Lord, I know your Grief, Los | 
Ref. Ay, "twas that brought his good oe 179 
ul 


Pir, Vou have loſt a worthy, any a, hope 
Heav'n that, always gives, will ſometi e, and 
there's no Balſam left to cure theſe e Patienc 
there's, no, diſputing. with it, yet if there were, in wh of 
could you accuſe thoſe Pow/'rs, that elſe. have been to 
liberal to you, and left you to bleſs XP8E 5 SE A beaute- 
ous Daughter. 5 ES | 
Ne, Now it begins to work. | "£46 ide. 


Pirro. Vour Blood is not extinct, nor are 2you, Childlefs, 


Sir, from that fair Branch may come much Fruit to glad 
Poltrity; ;. think on this, my Lord. | 

Grau. I know I ſhould not repine, my. Lord, LEE 

ture will prevail, I cannot help reffecting on my, Loſs; 


alas, my Lord, you know not what it is to loſe a Son; 


tis true, I have fill a Child, Heav'n has now confin'd 
my Care to. one, to ſee her well beſtow'd ſhall be the 
Buſ neſs of my Life — Oh! my Eugenio. 


Pirr. How ſhall I manage, that he may not Luſpeet my 
Love to his, Daughter proceeds from his, Son's Death, 
Lfd.] 'T Was juſt coming to make, a Propoſal to your 
Lordſhip as the. News reach'd my Ear, T much fear the 
Time's improper now to talk of Buff neſs. | 
Cres. Fray Heaven it be the Buſineſs I Win; were 
my Grief more great, if pollible, Jon! would I lulpend it 
to hear m le 13 A | 

Roſe Cine infinrated. . | | Abel. 

Perro. Your Lordihp is too obliging. 
Graw. Not at all, pray proceed, my Lord. 

Pirro. It was, my 1 2 to have alk'd the fair Lucaſia 


for my Wife. | 
Rel, So he has 8 the Bait. if Aſids. 
Graw. As I could wiſh. ide. 


Pirro. Twas not out of any Conſideration of her pre- 
ſent F ortune, my Lord, [ hope you'll not believe, ſince I 
deſigned it cer I knew Eugents dead. I with, he may 
believe me. [Afede. 

Gravy, If twas, my Lord of Pirro does deſerve it all, 
nor would T wiſh my Child a better Match. But tis too 
ſoon to treat of Marriage after ſuch a Loſs, 

Roſa, 


7 


Ref... e he does it rarely. _ oy Ale. 
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Roſco. Dear Sir, conſent to this good Lord, ſo will 
your Care be over, and hopeful Grandion; make up poor 
; Eugenio s Loſs. 

Grau. What would you have me think of Joy and 
Death. at once, and: N che Grave and Marriages to- 
gether. 

Pirro. If you'll conſent, my Lord, 4 private Ma riage 
may be had, and ſo diſpenſe with the uſual Solemnities of 
Joy. If you refuſe me, I ſhall think you light my Claim. 
Sera. That Argument alone prevails: No, I will never 

give the Count of Pirra Cauſe to doubt of my Efteem. 
RNoſco. Conſider, my Lord, ſhe's an Heireſs, that may 
ſet bold defperate Youths on raſh Attempts; and tho 


they know Sicilian Laws gives Death to him that ſteals 


an Heireſs, yet I P not warrant her __ till ae 
Night. | 
* He's in the right, my Lord. 
Serv. Away, and call her, tho' ſhe's Aikorder'd with 
her Griefs. Now thou haſt rais'd another Fear, and my 
poor Heart trembles for Luca. a, as it for Eugenio bleeds, 
' Ex. Roſco. 
«Pied: Within my Arms the ſhall be ſafe and happy, 
the Governor, my noble -Uncle, and my * riend, her 
great Protector. | 
Enter Roſco <vith Lucaſia. 
Sera. Come near Lucafis, like the Ambaſſadors "EM 
this World's great Rulers, I bring thee Grief and Joy, 
_ not upon a Brother s Loſs, tho' *twas a dear one; 
ut fix thy Thoughts here, upon this Lord; thus I be- 
queath thee to the illuſtrious Count of Pirro. | 
Pirro. Thus I with Extaſy receive her. 
[ Kneels and kiſſes her Hand. 
Tac. You'll give me Leave, my Bong, to wake from 
this Confuſion : | 
Ts't poſſible! do I behold my F ather ? 
Can he reſolve, at once, to part with both 
His Children, my Brother, the beſt of Men, | 
No more will bleſs his Roof, no more will grace 
This Palace with his Preſence - 


Muſt I be caſt out too, far more unbleſt | 
Than he who's lodg' d within the peaceful Grave. 


Oh, ſend me to him, e'er you condemn me 


Joy. 


; Him * 


The Stolen Heireſs. 3 333 
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To perpetual Bondage, to a Life of We; 

To a Marriage unthought of, N 
Pirro. Madam Le end 
Graw. Mind her not, DX Lord, 'tis Grief tis mere 


Diſtraction, ſhe ſhan't dif quis my Will. Pleaſe to walk 


in, my Lord, we'll peruſe the Writings of your Eſtate, 
and hear what Settlement you'll make her, and to- 
morrow the Prieſt ſhall join you, to alleviate her r 
and Mine. 

Pirro. But to ſee her weep chus, damps all oy riſing 


Graw. They. are but Virgin Tears, pray come with 
me, Daughter, you know my Will, I — Yo bo obe- 
dient; you know ?tis your Duty. 

Luc. 1 know "tis Sir. 


But you, I hope, will give my tortur'd Heart 


Your Leave to break, and that may:thew * Duty. 


Pirro. Fair Lucgſta. 

Luc. Oh, Diſtragtion! [Flings from him. 

Graw. Pray come, my Lord, let her have her Way, 
the Fits of Women's Grief laſt not long, at leaſt when I 
command ſhe ſhall obey. [ Exeunt, all but Lucaſia. 

Luc. A diſmal Sentence, it ſtrikes me upon 92 95 Soul, 
And raiſes Terrors far more grim than Death; | 
Forgive me, Brother, if t thy Memory 
pay not one Tear more, all now are due 
To Love, and Palante. | 

Enter Laura. 

Lan- You! name the Man that waits by me conceal'd, 
For one bleſt Minute to comfort his Lucaſia. : 

Luc, All Minutes now are eurs'd, no cheartul day, 


Will ever bring the loſt Lucaſia Peace. 
Eh; Sir, I believe youll prove the: beſt 


Lau. Come 
| Phyſician. ; 
Enter Palante.. t 
Luc. Oh Palante, art thou come prepar'd to weep, 
Elſe, for me, thou art no fit Companion, BETTS 


For I have News will rack thy. very Soul. 


Pal. Yes, I have heard of brave &ugenio's Death; 
He was thy Brother, and my early Friend; * 
Thus doubly ty d, thou need ſt not doubt mourn 
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Luc. Oh poor Palante: 1 : 
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me Heaven, and 2. forſake me. 
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So wretched Alcione did at Diſtance grieve, Pe KP 

when ſhe beheld the floating Corps, 85 

Ard knew not twas her Huſband. 
Pal. What means my Love? 
Luc. Doſt thou not love me, my as: E 
Pal. Oh! after ſo many Years of faithful ente. 1 

Why am I aſk'd that Queſtion? es 

- Luc. It were better that thou didſt not, for when. 

Thou hear'ft the Story 'twill turn thee into Marble; 

»Twill ſhock thy manly Heart, and make each Nerve 

Loſe its accuſtomed Faculty, chill all + 

Thy Blood, and make thine Eyes run o'er like mine, 

For we muſt Pat eee 
Pal. Can that Voice pronounce a Sound ſo et 

Art thou then alter d with thy Fortune ? Muſt l 

J loſe thee ? : 8 
Luc, O thou unkind one to ſuſpetz my Love, TY 

romis'd Faith, or think me in the Jeaſt _ 

Eck enting to my rigid Father's Will, 

Who, but now has given me to the Count of Pirro. © 
Pal. Ha! to the Count of Pirro, that a of Nr 

formity: 
My Sword has been my Fortune W a 
And ne'er was wont to fail its Maſter, and 


- 


181 


| Whilf this Arm can hold it, I' maintain my . 


Luc. Which Way raſh Man, is he not ſurrounded - 
By numerous F riends, and waiting Slaves? l 
Does not inevitable Death attend _ 


Thy deſperate Purpoſe ? 


Pal. 'Then let that ſame Sword, the 610 Ac naintarice 
Of my Arm, pierce its Joſt Maſter s Breaſt, 555 
End my Sorrow s. 

Tuc. Forbid it Heaven, is there no other Way * 

Pal. But one, and that I dare not name. 

Luc, Oh! how has thy Lucafia, ſince ir 5: 
Mutnal Vows were plighted, given Cauſe or Doubt. 
Why doſt thou fear to aſk, fince all is thine, within 
The Bounds of Honour. 

Pal. When I attempt ought againſt Lucaſia, 5g 
Contrary to the niceſt Rules of Virtue, 55 


F Luc o 


— 
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Luc. Oh, I know it, and when I refuſe. what, 454444 08: 
May advance our Loves, may I be curſt | 
With that hated Count of P:xro,, Speak, my Palas by 

Pal. Can I—Yeall- ſeeing, Powers, move ſo hold a Suit, 


Oh! let me humbly. aſk it on my Knees, E ft 50 


To quit her cruel Father's Houſe, ea +: ny 
And all the Grandeur of a pompous Court. 55 
To bear a Part in my hard Fortunes ; POET ITT 7 {9g 


Oh! *tis too much to think, to wiſh, to. 1 | [= 
Luc. Yes, dear Palante, more than this I'd do for eu 
What's Pomp and Greatneſs when compared with Love? 
Oh! that thou wert ſome humble Shepherd ON; o 5 | a 
Our Sicilian Plain, I thy chearful Mate, „ = 
Wou'd watch with Pleaſure till the Ev*'nir e 8 
And wait thy bleſt Return, With as much Joy 3 
As Queens expett victorious Monarchs, and 
Think myſelf more bleſt than they. But, oh 7 / 
Thou know'ſt our Country's Laws gives Death withgut. 
Reprieve to him that weds an Heireſs againſt her Parents 


7. I 


, 


Tho' with her own Conſent.. Will, 

Pal. Who would not die to purchaſe thee? Fe or I | 
Muſt die without thee, = 
Luc. No, live Palante, we'll together tread, IS. i 
The Maze of Life, and ſtand the Shock of Fate. | 4 
The Power's Decree, or both our Happineſs 


Or both our Miſeries, where ſhall we meet? 

For I will leave this loathſome Houle, before their 

Watch grows ſtricter. 
Pal. Will thou then forſake the World for thy Palante ? 

Everlaſting Bleſſings fall around thee, _ . 

And crown thy Days and Nights with Peace and Joy. 

Oh! my fond Heart, I cannot half expreſs 

The Raptures thou haſt rais'd, thou Treaſure of 

My Soul, let me embrace thee, and while thus Mo: 

I hold thee in, my Arms, I'm richer than : 

The Eaſtern Monarch, nor wou 'd I quit thee 

To be as great as he 355 | 

Oh! let but What my Ich infolds be mine 1 

Take all the reſt the World contains, my Life. | 
Luc. My Palante | 
Pal. IJ have an only F riend, faithful and juſt _ 

As Men of old before Deceit became 


q 


VS 
1 ew? The Solrn Hare. 
A Trade, he ſhall aſſiſt us in our Flight; 
Ile ſhall prepare a Prieſt, if thou wilt meet 
Me in the Eaftern: Grove; when we are — 8 
Well fly to Spain, till Time and F riends eee 
My Pardon. 
Luc. In ſome Diſguiſe vll meet thee there, | 1 e 
Juſt at the Hour of Noon, E K 
For then my Father fleeps, and 1 will take #8 e. 
The O 1 
And, oh ! I fear no Danger but fer t hee. 
Pal. For meithere's none, whilſt thou'rt ſafe, and with 
Me thy Loſs alone can make Palante die. n 
Euter Laura. 7 
Laura. Madam; your Father | 
Luc. Away Palante, may all the Pow'rs dee thee 
7 And ow the beſt of Woman-kind. 
[ Exennt ſeveral ly. 
: Lac. 0 FTE him that baft j ad @ faithful Pair, 
| Guard my Palante, 3 him all thy Care. 
| Fates utmoſt Rigor wwe reſokve to try, © 
" | Live both together, or together die. 
14 Enter: Cont ravello, Larich and Lavinia. 
| Grav. Brother, you are welcome to the Houſe of Sor- 
row ; but I have learnt ſo mach Philoſophy, to ceaſe to 
mourn when the Cauſe is paſt Redreſs. Once more, for- 
getting Grief, you are welcome, you, and my fair Niece, 
>: Lak, Thank you Brother the Girl's a fooliſſi Girl - 
135 Marriageable, but fooliſh—You underſtand me. 

- Lavin. I thank you, Sir, 

Larich. Why, are you not a Fool, Huffy—look" e Bro- 
ther, I have provided the Mynx a rich Huſband, a Scholar 
too, Body of me bred all his Youth at Sel aniitvica, learn'd 

enough to commence Doctor — l love a learned Man, eſ- 
pecially when Riches too concur; he's the Son and Heir 
of my old Friend Don Sancho, of Syracaſe— and the Bag- 
gage cries I hate him, and yet has never ſeen him; but 
ſhe is in Love, forſooth, with a young beggarly Dog; not 
worth a Groat ; but I prevent her, PIl warrant her. 

Grav. Juſt, jeſt my Caſe, we are Brothers in every 

Thing, my Daughter too thinks her Judgment wiſeſt, 


and flies a Fortune for a  Princels, ob Kor Reign's at 
1 WM 
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an End, to-morrow I'm rid of her; I warrant you, Bro- 
ther, we'll hamper the young Sluts. 
Lavin. You may be both wine. old Gentlemen, if 
my Couſin is of my Mind. | | 
Larich. What's that you ad Mrs, Littlewit. © 
Lavin, I ſay, I long to ſee my Couſin Ls a, Sir, 1 


hope that's no Crime. 
Grav. No, no, Roſeo, wait of her in to my Daughter, : 

and doſt hear Lavinia? Pr ythee let Obedience be thy 

Study, and teach it her. 


Lavin. I'll. warrant you, Sir, 1 ll 8 Fa to be Obe- 
dient, if ſhe'll but follow my Advice, [ 4fde.] but tis 
ſomething hard, though Uncle, to marry a Man at firſt 
Sight one's heard but an indifferent Character of. 

Larich. How, Huſly, are you a Judge of Characters ? Is 
he not a Scholar? Anſwer me that. 

Lavin. A meer Scholar is a meer. 
old Proverb, Father. 

Larich, Do you hear the perverſe Bageabel 5 get you 
out of my Sight, Huſſy. 


You know the 


Lavin. I am obedient, Sir, — I dare ſwear 1 mall find | 


better Company, than two old W Dons. 


[Exit auith Roſeo. 


Lanieh: Did you ever ſee ſach a Slut ? body o'me. theſe 
wild Wenches are enough to make old Men mad, 


Grau. My Daughter is of another Strain, ſolid as Man, 
but obſtinate as Woman; but po Matter, when ſhe is mar- 


ried my Care is over, let Count Pirro look to't. 
Larich, Count Pirro! body o'me a mighty Fortune for 


my Couſin ; why, he's rich enough to- buy a Principality; 


my Son's rich too, and a great e which I admire 
above all Things. 8 | 
Enter Roſco. 


1 Oh! Sir, ſuch News, ſuch a Sight, 8151 
Larich. What's the Matter? 
Roſes. Don Sancho come to Town in his Salamanca 


Habit, his Dreſs, and grave Phiz has alarm'd the Mob, 


that there's ſuch & crowd about the Inn Door, Fl 
maintain't his Landlord gives him free Quarter for a 


Twelve-month, if he'll let him expoſe him to Advantage, 


ha, ha, ha, he makes as odd a Figure, Sir, as the famous 
Dow Duixot, when he went in Search of his Dede 


Larich. Brother, pray ce your Servant, 1 like not his 
Vo. 1. i f 2 ridi- x 
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The 8 n Feirtfs. 
ridiculous Jeſts upon the Habit ef the Learned, my Son- i, 
Law that is to be, minds nothing but his Books. 
Noſco. Sir, I aſk your Pardon, my niggard Stars Have not 
allow'd Line enough to my Ju dgment, to fathom the Profug.. 
dity of your Son's Shallow Capacity—"".7 ( Bowing comically, 
Grav. Peace, Sirrah—Come, Brother, now your Son's ar- 
riv'd, I hope we ſhall have a double Match to mortow==— 
ie not conſult the Women, but force them to their And 
ineſs, 28 hy 
5 . Experienc'd er eu Gubat for Youth 7s fir; F 
Mb wiſe Men, Wealth out-Wer g both Par ts 4d eit. 
. [Exeunt, 


i 5377715 


FFF 


ACT II. SCENE I. Lucaſia's | Chamber, 


Enter Lucafia and Lavinia. 
Lavin PON my Life, Coufin, I think ny Golaibd 
worſe than yours, and yet you 1 ſee, I am not 
ſo much dejected. 
Tuc. Oh! . What Condition 150 can equal mine! 5 
Much leſs exceed it; to be oblig'd . 205 1910: 
Break my Vow, to part from my Pa/ante; 7 e 
Forc'd to the Arms of a miſhapen Monſter,” e 
Whom Nature made to vex the whole Creation. 0 
Nor is his crooked Body more deform 6 
Than is his Soul, Ambition is his God; 
He ſeeks no Heav'n but Intereſt ; nor knows be 
How to value ought but Gold. 
Ohl my deareſt Brother, had'ſt thou but ms" 4 | 
had been truly happy, but now am TRI vi eat 
Doubly miſerable, in oſing thee and my Paldute. 05 
Lavin, For Heaven's Sake don't afflict order at oy 
Rate, but ſtudy rather to avoid the Ill, if you would counter- 
plot my Uncle; dry up your Eyes. and let the Woman 
work, I warrant you may contrive ſome Way to get rid of 
this Lump of Worms meat; I don't fear giving my Father 
the drop, for all his Care, yet tho? he made me ride poſt to 
Town, to meet the Fool he has pick'd out for me; it ſhall 
coſt me a Fall, if 1 don't marry the Man I have a Mind to; 
{I ſhall ſee who's the beſt Politician, my Dad, or J. 
Luc. Thy Courage gives freſh Life and Liberty, Ml 
Fo poor Lucaſia's tired reſtleſs Soul, $f? 
Each Pow” r have chearful Friends t'caſe our + Sorrows. 


— Wy 


ot 
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Oh! m via, may thy Counſel proyxve 
Pr ee 5 going. 257 1 this SA ue wy” 


Dear Patante.;. may ng e Star 7 L ie 


Interpole to croſs our mutu al Wiſhes. . 1 9 8 155 : 77 | 

Y 1 121405) in 
May 8 thy Jeſigns ſucceſsful 1 bis ie nos rok 17 
To fix thee ever in Franciſ.s's Arms. EP Bos” a Tl ES. 
Zei et make Palante yours,» dT. * 

, IG ENE the. Street. 4 *. 


Sancho and Franciſco mecting. 
Fran. PF Sancha your Servant; who 1 of feet 


you at Palermo, I. thought you had been, at. the Unterer | 


of Salamanca ? I 

Sancho. I came lately from thence. 

Fran,;Priythee,: What brought you hither? - 2 

Sanc. Kone that that brings. 952 Men to the Gallows, a 
Wench..." 7 

Fran. What, n you - have 280 your Bed-maks: 
with Child, and ſo are expell d the College. 417 2 

Sancho. Th at's, 4. Miſtake. .. 3 E 

Fran. What, thou art not come hither to take Phy fic, ha 

Sancho. No, not the Phyſic you mean; but am going to 
enter into a Courſe, that is, the Courſe of Matrimony,.. 

Fran, Matrimopy, with'who, Pr 'ythee? _. 

Sanc. Why, with Don Tausch s Daughter : Do you uon 
ber 

Fran. Ha! 15 this my Rival 7 ? This was a lucky Diſcove- 
ry, [45 2 de J know her; ay, very well, Sir. I can aſſure 
you ſhe's very handſome, and as witty, as ſhe's fair; Tas 


wont viſit her in that Dreſs, ſure ? 


Sancho, Jo chuſe, Sir, tis an Emblem of Learning; ; nay, 


1 deſign my Man ſhall, carry, a Load of Books along | with 


ne too, that ſhe may ſee, what: he 1s MAR of, that 15 to. be 
Maſter of her. 
Fran. I deed, my F riend, You'll never ſucceed upon 


choſe T erms. : 
Triſir, Sir, my Maſter has ſuch. an lich to this fool M 


Learning, that he baſtou's more Money yearly upon! Book, 
than. would build an Hoſpital for all the Courteſans in tags | 


Sancho. No more, or you'll diſplcaſe me, Triftram., 
Trſir, I can't help that, Sir,---Sir, will you believe me, I 


bave ſpent two Days 1 in ſorting Poets from Hiſtorians, and as 


many Nights in placing the Pivines on their own Chair, 


mean * Shelves; 5 PEE ſeparating erden from | 


tho 


n 
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thoſe People that kill with a Licenſe, coſt me a'whole Day's | 
Labour; and tho“ my Maſter fays Learning is immortal, 1 
find the Sheets it is contain'd in ſavours much of Mortality. 

Sancho. I hope my Books are in good Caſe, Triftram 

T1 riftr. Yes, yes, Sir, in as 222 Caſe As the Moths: Have 
ljeſt em. 

Sancho. Od'ſo, I had forgot, to get me SA "IM 

fecks, Tolet de Anima, and Granados Commentaries „on 3 
Secundæ Thome Aquinatis. 

_, Triftr. How the Devil does he'do to tember all theſ 
Author's hard Names, I dare ſwear he underſtands not a 
Syllable of their Writings Sir, would not the ay 
Hiſtory of Amidis de Gaul do às well r "1 
Fan. Ay, better, better far, Man, Barks gancbo, you are 
not at Salamanca now, amoneſt your ſquare Ca ps, but in Pa. 
lermo, come up to ſee your Miſtreſs the fair Lavinia, the Glory 

of the City; go and court her like a Gentleman, without 

your Tropes and Figures, or all the Phyfics, or my 
and Metaphors, will ſtreight be made itiful Martyrs.” 
Sancho. Martyrs, Sir, why, I thought— 22-25 
Fran. Thy ſelf an errant Idiot, thy Prain' more dull ab 
a Dutch Burghers. Is this a Dreſs fit for à Gentleman to 
court his Miſtreſs in? Away, away, the Lady you ſpeak 
of, I can aſſure you is too much a Gallant to be taken 80 
a Band and a ſquare Cap—lf you would ſucceed, you” "muſt 
throw off that Pedant, and aſſume the Gentleman, learn the 
Toſs of the Head, and know the pe of each Man by 
the Cock of his Hat. 1 11 
Sancho. How's that, ray ? 3 5 1 91999 ow Mi) 
Fran. Oh!] I'll teach you : If FE" Be but vill 


prove, Il warrant you carry the Lady. Y Of WON 2h 
Sanch. But I am to be married to her as ſoon as I ſee her 
ſo my Father told me, and that her F ather admired a Scho 


lar above all Things. 
Fran. Tl improve that Hint—Ay, as I told you, aScho 


lar that is read in Men, not in Books. 15 
Sancho. In Men, what's that? in Men! Tri/tram, n. 
does he mean? what Man is to be read? In Men! 1 don 
underſtand you; but you'll teach me, you wy 
Fran. Ay, ay, I'll give you a Leſſon upon that Subjes. 
Sancho. Very well; but what mall 1 40 for Cloaths ! 


Ereſs like a Gentleman ? 


Fran, If you pleaſe to ſtep into my Lodgings here, I 
equ 
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equip you with. a Suit of mine till you can have one made, 
and there I'll teach y yon a little of the Town breeding, and 
1 warrant you you'll ſucceed.  . 
Sancho... Come on; faith I long to become 0 Scholar. 8 
Fran. And I to make you. an Aſs... Wo 
Enter Eu genio and his Man. © | 
Eug. What can this mean; where e'er I come the News 
is current. of mp Death, yet not two Days fince, I wrote and 
received Letters from my Father, and here the Rumour goes, 
] have' been dead this 60 ortnight! I am refolv'd ro know the 
Grounds, if poſſible. Pedro, go get me ſome Diſguiſe, and 
for your Life diſcover not who F am, III ſtay here at this 
Inn till you return, and in the mean Time think what Me- 
tod to purſue my Project in. d. 
SCENE changes to. the Grove. Locafla ola. 
Lucaſs da. Methinks 55 ſilent ſolitary Grove © © 
Should ſtrike a Terror to ſuch Hearts as mine; 
But Love has made me bold, the Time has been, 
In ſuch a Place as this, 1 ſhould have fear'd 
Each ſhaking Bough, and ſtarted at the Wind, 
And trembled at Ruſhing of the Leaves; | 
My Fancy would have fram'd a thouſand Shapes; 8 
But now it ſeems a Palace, whe 
Delightful as the Poets feign 
The Elizicn Fields; Here do I e 
To meet my Love, my faithful, dear Palante. 
Why does he ſtay thus long? when laſt we 
Parted, each Hour he ſaid wou'd ſeem a Year, 
Till we were met again, and yet I'm here 
Before him; I'll reſt a while, for come 4 
does ves ON Fes down. 


6007 


Know he will. 


Enter Palante and Clerimont. [ 
Pal. This, Clerimont, this is the happy Place, | = = 
Where I ſhall meet the Sum of all my Joys, ths Eh 


And be poſſeſt of ſuch a vaſt Treaſure 
As wou 4 
And thou, my Friend, muſt give her to my Arms. 
Luc. Tis my Falante « Voich,. [ Comes forward. 
Pal. My Lil my Soul, what here before me ? fill 
Thou prevent'ſt me in the Race of Love, and 
Makeſt all my Endeayours poor in Competition 
With thy large Favours 
But I * | Deareſt; bid my Friend here welcome, 
2 This 


enrich a Monarch to receive; _ . | 


"ns! 
[ 
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This is he whom I dare truſt, next my own . 
Heart, with Secrets. . 
Lacs 4 muſt admire him that loves Pal I 
Friendſhip's a noble Name, *tis Love refin'd; 
*Tis ſomething more than Love, tis what 1 Won: a 
Shew to my, Falante. 

Cler. It is indeed a Beauty of the Mind, a Sos Nr 
| I n which ſo. brightly ſhines that Heavenly Love, > the 
That makes th immortal Beings taſte each others Joy; 
'Tis the very Cement of Souls. Priendſhip's  _ Th 
A Sacred Name, and he who truly knows 
The Meaning of the Word, is worthy of Eflimation.. 

No Pains he'll ſpare, no Difficulties ftart, 
But hazard all for th' Int'reſt of his Friend. 

Pal. Ay! Now methinks I'm Emperor of the Wort, 
With my ineſtimable Wealth about me : 5 
To ſuch a Miſtreſs, ſuch a Friend, Wwhat can be | 
Added more to make me happy ?- : | 
Oh! thou darkſome Grove, that wont to be call a 
The Seat of Melancholy, and Shelter LY - 425 
For the diſcontented Souls! ſure thou'rt wrongs?" K 
Thou ſeem'ſt to me a Place of Solace and Conn” 

A Paradiſe! that gives me more than Courts whe 
Cou'd ever do: Bleſt be then thy fair Shades, 3 

Let Birds of Muſick always chant it here,; 

No croaking Raven, or ill-boding Owl OO 

_ Make here their baleful Habitation: FF 

But may 'ſt thou be a Grove for Loves fair Queen © © 

To {port in, for under thy bleſt Shade two faſebful. & | 

Lovers meet Why is my Lucaſia ſad ? ; = = = . 

Lac. I know not, but ] long to quit this place, 

My Thoughts ſeem to divine of Treachery, . | '' 

But whence I know not; no Creature's conſcious © 
To our meeting here but Laura; I have always 

Fcund her honeſt, and yet I would ſhe did not know 1 it. ; 

Pal. ' Tis only Fear aſſaults thy tender Mind; 
But come, my Friend, let's to the Cell. e, ed 
To this Grove, and there the Prieft 


Shall make us one for ever. | 
Euter Larich and Lavinia. 


- Lar. Come, ſet your Face in order, for I expect voung 
Sancho here immediately, he arriv'd in Town laſt Night, and 
ent me Word but non, he d be here in an inſtant. 


* 1 
„ - 


Een 


Lau. 
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Law. But, Sir. ; | 


Lar. Sir me no Sits, for Im refolr') you hall be mar- 
ried to Night. | | a | 
| Enter a 2 Servant. / LL A 2 
Serv. Sir, bee: s a Gentleman to wait on you! calls him- 
ſelf Don ROC 
Lar. Odio, bew him up; now, you Baggage, you ſhall 
ie, ſee the Pink of Learning, ith that Eh tray 155 — whole 
. World in an Afternoon, and ſup in Palermo at Night, ha! 
8 you ſhall; 'you'll be as wiſe as the Sh in a Month's Time, 
75 with ſuch a Huſband, and will bring forth a Race of Politi- 
| cians that ſhall ſet the World together by the Ears, en 1 55 
it up again i in the ſupping of a poach'd Egg. | et 
Enter Sancho and Friftram. URS Out { 
 Lar. Save you, Sir. n | 
Sac. You don't think me damn d, Sir, that y you bettow 
that Salutation upon me? 
Lar. By no Means, Sir, 'tis only my Way of expreſſing a 
& hearty Welcome. 
: Sanc. Sir, your humble Servant: Is this your fair Daugh- | 
ter, Sir? | | oa: A i 4 i 
Lar, Ves, Sir. eee 2 8825 [2 HT 2. " 8 an 
Sanc. Sen be Ran ische Faith. 4.1 een WW 
Lar. She's as Heaven made her. a 
Sanc. Then ſhe ſhou'd be naked; the Taylor ſhou'd bave 
no Hand in her — 1 ſuppoſe you know my Buſineſs, n 
we be married inſtantly? ? 
Lar. Won 5085 morrow ſerve, Sir ? I wou'd gen hens a 
little of your. roceedings i in the N came Kara from 
Salamanca now, Sir? 
Sanc. From Kade N What 40 you ſee in my Face, i 
that ſhou'd make you judge me ſuch a-Coxcomb? - \ 
Lar. Your Father writ me word, that his Son that was i 
to marry my Daughtes, was a Scholar wholly given 51 to Cl 
Bock.. 0 
Sanc. My Father vas an errant Aſs ſor his Pains, I neer 0 
read a Book in my Life but what I was beat to, and thoſe 
I forgot as ſoon as I left School: A Scholar! he lies in his 
Throat that told you ſo; F 997”, Ho we 
i Law. In my Conſcience, Sir, you may belizvs him; 1 
dare ſwear he never faw a Book Sov tne eite . d 
in his Father's Hall. - WS 
Lar. N your Tongue, Huſly 5 how now ?,, 
„ Q4 _— "Bane, 


wool wy 


a The" Slow Haig 

 Sanc. Sir, I underſtand a Horſe, a Hawk, or Hound; as 
well as any Man living; nay; I underſtand Men too; I know 
now that you are an old covetous Hunks, by the ſett of your 
Hat now; but no Matter for that, Naur Daughter 3 Is the 
better Fortune: * — : 

Lav. The Fool has hit right upon my Father,” we Gall 
have rare Sport preſently. 

Sanc. I have ſtudied Men, Sir 1 know each Man' $ 
inward Principle by his out-fide Habit. | 

Lav, Does your profound Knowledge reach to Women 
100, Sir? 

Tar. You will be prating- | | 

Sanc. Look ou, Sir, Sbeerve the Mababethene of my 
Hat now——This is your bullying Gameſter. | 

Three Corners ſhort Pinch, 

Lav. What the Devil have we here! z death this can 
never be Don Sancho's Son ? 

Lav. This is indeed the Pink of Learning: Sir—T ſhall be 
as wiſe as the Sybi/s with ſuch a Huſband; ha, ha, ha. 
Sanc. Your Bgaus wear their Hats Offering to put it en.] 

no, hold, thus, fon [Clapping it under his Arm.] your con- 
ceited Wit, thus, [ Putting it on over the aft Bye] and'you 
travell'd Wit thus [Over the right Eye without a Pinch. ir 
Country Squire, thus, [ Putri. 1 it behind his Wig.) | 
Lar. I wonder how an Ais wears it, I'm fure thou art 
one; I am amazidi this muſt be ſome Trick certainly. [ Aide. 
Lev. What think you now, Sir, ſhall we get a Race of Po- 
liticians? In my Conſcience chis falls out as * as I could 


with. Oh that I could but once ſee Funciſco. Afide 
| 2775 Huzzy, hold your Tongue, W | 5 : 
. ; [Holds up his: Cane. 


This may be ſole of your Cohan, for ought'I'know. 
This is a very great Blockhead; Ounds, I I I= have 
a good Mind to add one Faſhion more to nk Hat, and 
knock it down to your Crown. 
Sianc. Evermore, Sir, when you ſee a Man wear hiv Hat 
thus, [Pulling it Arcon on both Sides.] he's a Projector, a 
Projector, Sir, or a Member of the Society of the Reforma- 
tion of Manners, In another Tone.} What think you of this, 
old Gentleman ? ha! is not this a greater Knowledge than 
ever Man attain'd to by Books? ha! 
Lar. 1 admire that my old Friend, knowing my Averſion 
85 2228 fooliſh F opperies, A2 d breed up his Son to oo 
then 
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then write me Word he had made him a Scholar, purpoſely 
becauſe I was a Lover of Learning 1 Pray, W ae n 
ever in Palermo before? wor 

Sanc., No, Sir; but I like i it very well now. I am in Vt. 4 
Lar. I muſt be ſatisfied that you are Seignor Sancho's Son. 


eier I ſhall like you for mine. llt. 


Sanc. What think you of a Glaſs of Champaign, Sir? If 


| youlll go to the Tavern, Ill give you a Bottle of the beſt the 


Houſe affords; what ſay you, old Dad? ha! and there we 
will conſult about our Marriage. 
Lar. If you'll go to the Tavern that joins to the Piazza, 


I' wait on you in a quarter of an Hour. 801 


Sanc. Sir, I ſhall wait your Pleaſure. 

Lar. I took the Hint, to get rid of him, what mall I do 
to.find the Truth of this ? Ae 

Enter a Servant. 
Serv. Sir, a Scholar enquires for you. 
Lar. A Scholar! admit him immediately. 
Enter Franciſco in Sancho's Habit. 

Fran, So, I watch'd Sancho out, now for my Cue. £46 4e. 
If you be the venerable Man to whom this goodly Manſion 
is impropriated; 1 come to naggaiate about authentic Bu- 


ſineſfſss. 


Lav. This 3 * ſhou'd be Don 3 Son —— his 
Words and Habit ſpeak him moſt. learned T am the 
Perſon, pray let me be bold to crave your Name. 

Fran. My Appellation, or pro Nomen, as the Latins term 


it, is call'd Jeremie; but my . in our Mother 


Tongue, is call'd Sancho. 
Lav. Ha] upon my Life tis Francif. o; oh, bor an Op- 


portunity to ſpeak to him: 1 hope to Heaven, my Father 


won't find out the Cheat. Aue. 
Lar. Ay, this is he, this. is he; PIs Don Sancho's Son ? 
Fran. The Nominals, the Thomifts, and all the Seats of old 


and modern School-men, do oblige me to pay to that Gen- 


tleman filial Duty). 
Lar. I am glad to hear it with all my Herrt, 1 know the 


other muſt be an Impoſtor, but Im reſolv'd to apprehend 


and puniſh him: Sir, you are welcome; 1 12 Tun Bu- 


ſineſs, my Daughter is yours. 


Fran. My Buſineſs is about Propag ation, as dhe il 


Lawyers do learnedly paraphraſe, is o n or 
Win or what you pleaſe to term it. 


Q 5 Lar. 
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Lat. How am I bleſt that this wonderful Scholar all be 
match'd into my Family—— Daughter, what ſay you now, 
| here's a Huſband for you now, here's a Huſband for you. 

Lav. Pray Heaven you hold but in the Mind dll you 
ave made him fuch... e en 7: + T Ade 
Laar. Does he not ſpeak: like an Oracle? egad Fil inain- 

tain't, he ſhall put down ten Univerſities and {nns of Court 
in twenty, Syllables —— Pray, Sir, ſpeak Yearnedly to my 


8 * 
| * # ; 


Girl, for, tho' I ſay it, ſhe has a good Capacity. ; 


2 


Fran. Moſt rubicund, ſtilliferdus, ſplendant Lady, the 
occular Faculties by which the Beams of Love are darted into 
every Soul, or human Eſſence, have convey d into my Breaſt 

the Luſtre of your Beauty; and T can admire no other Ob- 
ject; therefore pardon me, Sir, if I only expreſs. myſelf in 
Terms Scholaſtic, and in Metaphors, my Phraſe to her. 

| UC 
Lar. Learned, learned, young Man, how happy am I in 
thee ? | | FFF 

Lab. Now do long to ſee my Father's Back turn'd, that 

. he might change his learned non-ſenſe, and talk more mo- 
dern, to talk more wiſe ; you may ſpare your Rhetoric, Sir, 
unleſs you come down to my Underſtanding ; but I know 
juſt enough of your Meaning, to tell you it, does not ſuit 
with my Inclination. PF 
Lar. What don't ſuit with your Inclination, ha, ſorſooth? 
La. Marriage, Sir. ee e 
Lar. Tis falſe, huſſy, you have an Inclination, and you 
fall have an Inclination; not an Inclination, quoth the 

Baggage: Sir, I ſay ſhe's yours, come into the next Room, 

E con the Settlement drawn immediately, and you 
mall be married to Night. Not an Inclination! [ Ex, 
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ACT III. S C E N E the Set. 


1 3 OG 0 ae pode 
| Eug, H Us in Diſguiſe 1 ſhall diſcover all, 


And find the Cauſe of my reported Death, 


Which does ſo much amaze me. 8 
A Month ago my Father ſent me Word, that I ſhou'd haſten 
my Journey to Palermo; and I met the Poſt upon the Road, 
that gave me a Letter, wherein he ſtrictly charges me not to 
come this three Months: No ſooner had I enter d * | 

| | ut 


4 


OO ai The See rf. 07 
bat, I met the Rumour of my Death, which ſtill ſurpris 


d me 


F 


ec. Who'd you ſpeak with, Friend . „55 


” 7585 


[ Going. 


Fe. Ha! his Son! ſtay, Sir, and forgive me; here 
_ colpes my Lords LE: COLT 
Enter Count Gravello, Roſco goes and whiſpers bim. 


Crav, Wou'd you ought with me, Friend? 
Aug. If you be the Lord Gravello. 


Grab. The fame. 


Eng. I came from Rome, my Lord laden, I hope, with 


happy Tidings, and after the ſad Report I have met with, 


I dare ſay, welcome; your Son Eugenio lives, and with his 


Duty, recommends this Letter to your Lordſhip's Peruſal. 


Sera. How! does my Boy live? On! I'm ovenoy'd, 
for I thought him dead. Raſco, reward him for his Tidings, 
reward him largely, Ræſco. | 


| Ry. There's a Piſtole for you, eat like an Emperor, d'ye 


hear, till that be out. + 


Grab. He writes me Word that you are a Gentleman 
fallen to Decay, and begs that | would take yon into my Ser- 
vice: I have na Place vacant at preſent, but the fit that 
falls worth your Acceptance, ſhall be yours; in the mean 


Time command my Houſe, [7 muft nat let him ſiſpec T knew 


Eugenio wes, alive} the happy News that thou haſt brought 


me, has rais'd me from the Vale of Death but tell me, 


Friend, haſt thou reveal'd this to an) in Palermo, but myſelf ? 


Q 6 Eugs 


„ 
—_—, Ar — none —— — — — — png — 
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Eng. To none. For tho' I met the tragic Story in every 
Street through which 1 paſs d, fill I conceal'd the Truth, 
intending your Lordſhip' s Ear ſhould firſt receive it. 
Grad. Thou haſt done exceeding, well; Reſco, give him 
a double Reward, a double Welcome; I have ſome private' 
Reaſons to myſelf, that it ſhould! ſtill be kept a Seng 
which if thou'rt faithful, thou in Time ſhalt know. 
Eug. Fear not, my Lord, I am no Blab; I ever thought a 
Aippery Tongue Mankind's Shame. "What can this mean? 


1 
Ref. This is a notable Fellow. | 

N Roſeo, bid him welcome; tell 1 my Houle is 
his, bid him be free. 

Rof. As long as you have Occafion for CROP Lam 
your moſt obedient, moſt devoted, and thrice humble Servi- 
teur; command the Pantry, Cellar, Maids, Chambers 
for in theſe I rule, and theſe are at your Service, Sir. 

[Boawing low. 

Fag. I thank you my quondam Friend; but a quiet Re- 
ſidence in my Lord's Raute the Time I ſlay, ſausfics my 
Deſires. 

Ro. A worthy Man, upon my F tha Oh! my Lord, 


here comes the RIES; 1 know by: this F cllow' $ being 
out of Breath. 


Enter @ Servant. 
” Jarke My Lord Count Pirro fo * ſo briſk, ſo vel 
Grab. How, how, Sirrah, ugly ? 
Ser. So handſome, I mean, Sir; Pox on't, how came wy 
Head to run ſo of Uglineſs? _ 
Rof. Seeing the Count, I warrant thee Fack, 5 
Graw. Be gone, Varlet, and attend his coming. [Exeunt. 
E ug. Ha! Count Pirres the Bridegroom — and, 105 Life 
A Secret; 1 begin to find the Cauſe. | (fat. 
Enter Count Pirro. 
$8; came, my Lord, to claim your Promiſe, and re- 
ceive into my Arms the beautiful Lucafia. ' 
» Grav. And I'll acquit myſelf 2 Within there— | 
call Lucafia. 
3 : Enter Laura, „ 
Laura. My Lord. | 
Sera. My —— call your Lady; what ac your Flurt- 
4 ſhip do here? I want your Mien why don't the 
| Wench ir? 


Laura. 
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— My Lord, I don't know.. 
Grau. What don't your know? a, no winding between 
your Teeth; ſpeak out. 
= Laura; Why then, my Lorch I don't "I A mae is. 
- Grav. is falſe, tis impoſſible; when went ſhe out? 21 
whither? Speak ye confederate Miſchief; N dry: ago, L 
oy ? Confeſs; or LIl have ye rack d. 

Laura. She would not take me with 10. to prevent gal 
picion; and now all muſt out, for my Limbs will never bear 
ſtretching, that's certain, [ Afade.- 
Gera. What are you inventing a Lye? —— don't ſtand 
muttering your Devil's Pater - nolfer n but ſpeak quick - 
Iy—n [Draws his Savord. 

Laura. Oh hold, it was, my Lord, my Lord, a, Ws — 

 Grav, What was it? ſpeak. _ 

Laura. It was a great while ago, my Lord. 

Grav.' Ha, ſpeak to the Purpoſe, or — dy'ſt. 

a. No, no, no, my Lond it was it was juſt now; 
what ſhall I ſay to fave my unhappy Miſtreſs? - [ Adde. 
Pirro. You terrify the Creature ſo, that we ſhall never 
learn the Truth, my Lord; don't tremble ſo, Sweetheart, 
but tell when went your Lady out, and whither? 
Gera. Away, my Lord, my Sword ſhall fetch the Secret 

W Huzzy, ſpeak, or by this Hand, this Minute is thy 


laſt. » | Holds Lis. Sword to her Breaſt. 
Laura. Oh, hold Sir, and I will tell you all; 1 do confeſs, 
Grau. What? 


Lauru. It muſt out; that my Lady's fled to meet Palanse i in 
the Eaftern Grove, and I believe, by this, they are married. 

Grav. F ly, and eſcape my Fury, thou more than Devil. 

[Straps ber auith his Sword, Ge fpricks and runs off. 
Now my Lord of Pirro, you that ſo kindly came this Day 
to comfort me, how ſhall I look you. in the Face? or what 
Reparation can I make you, if my Daughter's loſt? Within 
there! raiſe the Houſe, take Officers immediately, I charge 
you ; fly to the Eaſtern Grove, and ſeize my Daughter and 
all that you find with her: We Il have Revenge, N Lord, 
at leaſt. 

Pirro. There's yet a Pleaſure left in that, and I'm reſdtv'd | 
my Arm ſhall give him Death; let's to the Grove, my Lord. 
Neoſco. Do you conſider, my Lord, the Danger of your 
raſh Cr the Law will do you right; 'tis 250 Death 
in 
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in Sicily, to ſteal an Heireſs without her Friends conſent; 
-frſt ſecure him, and his Life's ours Sv 
© Eg, Tis as I ſuppoſe; oh Treacheryx! ! CL. 
Graw. Noſco, thou art an Oracle; that Way the Revenge 18 
more {ecure and certain. I after em, and fee the I rai- 
tor brought to condign Puniſnment. [Exit avitl Roco. 
Pirro. I'll to the Governor, and prepare him for the 

. I 4cgment, my Intereſt there will en gn his Death. 

Go! 
Arg. Am I alive ? do I breathe? can I have a — 
Soul, and ſuffer this Injuſtice to proceed? Poor Palante, 
mut thou die, becauſe Fortune has not bleſt thee with her 
Favours; Na, ſomething I will do to ſave thee; 3 and vet, if 
poſiible not diicover who I am. My Lord 
8 " Pulls Count Pirro by ihe Sleeve as 75 2 out, 

Pirro. What at then? 

Eug. A poor Foct, my Lord, little beholden to Fortune. 

Pirro. None of thy Profeſſion are, take up ſome more 
.. thriving Occupation; turn Pimp, Sollicitor, Gameſter, any 
. Thing will do better than Rhiming z there's ſomething for 
- thee, I'm in Haſte now. 

Eag. My Lord, I thank you for your 0 e and your 
good Advice; but 1 have ſome for you too. 

Pirro. For me! What is't? 

Eug. I underſtand, my Lord, a you are to marry my 
Lord Grawello's Dau ghter. 

Pirro, Yes, an Heireſ- N 

Eug. No Heireſs, my Lord, her Brother is alive. 

—.— The Fellow's mad. | 

Eug. What I fay is certain Truth ; and-t to my Know- 
Pn his Father . out the r of his Death only as 
à Bait for you. 

Pirro. Ha! where is he ? 

Eug. In this Town conceal'd till your Marciage be over; 
know I hate this Family, and that makes me diſcover it. 

Pirro. Does he hate the Family? then perbaps he has 
only forg d this Lye to hinder Lacgſia from marrying into 
mine; III try him farther. | „le. 
Art thou ſure he is alive? 

Eug. As ſure as that I ive my! elf; my Lord, I ſaw him 
not e Hours ago; 1 with he was not, for your Lordſhip's 
fake: I am his Domeſtic, and come now to learn Intelli- 

gence z 


% 
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gence; T loath my Servitude, deteſt the proud Family, and 


ſhou'd rejoice to ſee em ruin d. ts 

Pirro. From whence proceeds thy Hate? the World re- 
ports Eugenio a Man of Honour, Honefty and Courage. 
ug. That Part of the World that thinks him ſuch, ſees 
thro' the wrong End of the Proſpective; his Honour's but 
Pretence; his Honeſty Hypocriſy, and his Courage Leu d- 


nefs; he raviſht a Siſter of mine at Rome, for which I ne- 


ver can forgive him. | 

Pirro. This Fellow, I find is ripe for Miſchief; and if I 
durſt truſt him, wou'd, for a large Reward, remove Eugenio, 
and make Lucaſia indeed an Heireſs; and twere but juſt, 
fince Count Grave/lo did deſign to wrong me of his Eftate, 
why ſhou'd not JI rob him of his Son? where could be the 
Danger of this Act? I can't fore-ſee any, for he has already 
given it out he's dead, and therefore dares not fearch into 
the Matter; but is it ſafe to traſt this Stranger, he may be- 
tray niy Purpoſe, or not do it ; yet 'tis eaten to think 


the contrary, for he hates him for his Siſter's Rape, and 


therefore would be glad to meet Occaſion to revenge it, eſ- 


pecially when uſher'd in by a great Sum: I'm reſolv'd to 
break it to him. | Aſide.] What is your Name, Friend ? 


Eug. Irus, my Lord. | | 

Pirro. Your Name as well as Habit ſpeak you poor. 
Eug. I'm poor enough, my Lord. | 
Pirro. Very poor? | 

Eug. Very poor, my Lord. 
Pirro. Would you not gladly mend your Fortunes. 

Eug. I wiſh your Lordſhip wou'd ſhew me the Way. 
Pirro. What think you now of taking Revenge for your 


_ Siſter's Rape, ha? 


Eug. Alas! my Lord, that T wou'd have done long ago, 


but Want prevented my Eſcape. 


Pirro. Say'ſt thou ſo? my Friend: well, poiſon this 


Eugenio, and thou ſhalt not want; for thy Reward, a thou- 
ſand Crowns are thine, | | 


Eag. Think it done, my Lord, nor will Freceive my 
Hire till I have brought you a certain Proof Eugenio is no 


more; all I afk is but your Hand to the Agreement, my 
Lord, that T may be ſure of my Reward. | 


Pirro, I'll give it thee We mutt be ſafe, for his Father 
will be aſham'd to proſecute, after his reported Death: I 


muſt confeſs J lov'd Lucafia as an Heireſs, but was ſhe ten 


times 
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times as fair, I would not marry her without the Dowry, 
therefore make ſure my Fortune by and Mater $ Neath, > * 
Eug. He dies this Night. 7 
| SCENE changes. to the 3 toon! 
Enter Palante, Lucaſia, and Clerimont. 
Pal. Tis done, tis done, the ſacred Knot i is 192 5 19:40 
And bright.Lucafia i is for ever mine. | PRA 
I ne'er till now did taſte the Sweets of Life; 
Or the tranſporting Extaſy o 3 | 
Burſt not ye feeble Miniſters of Nature, 
With the vaſt Exceſs of ſwelling Pleaſure. - N 
Oh! my Friend, what ſhall I ſay to thee?  _ dw: 
Cler. This is no Time for Talk, or Tranſports, | ans 
Make Uſe of my Fortune, and fly. till the Purſuit-is over. 
Pal. Oh! Clerimont, I'm bankrupt every Way, | 
Both to thee, and to my fair Luca/ia. . > 
Still thou art ſad, my Love. | 
Luc. My Sadneſs does proceed from Fear for tee, 
Take your Friend's Counſel, let us fly this Place. 
Hark ! What Noiſe is that? ah me, we're loſt. 
Enter Gravello, Eugenio, Roſco, and be ee 3 
Graw. Fall on Officers, there yy a=; e 55 : 
Clr. Thieves. | bo wu: Sem JV 
Pal. Villains! 
Graw. Thou art thyſelf the Thief and V Hain bo, 0 
Give me my Daughter, thou Ranter, 71 
Pal. Firſt take my Life, - | | 
Graw. Fall on, I ſay; down with em if chey bellt. 
Luc. Oh! we are undone, wicked, wicked Laura. 
Pal. Come on, Slaves. [They 25 but are diſarm d by 
Cler. We ſhall not ſurrender tamely. [he Multitude. 
Graw. So, kcep em fait, we'll have 'em faſter ſhortly. 
For you, Minion, I ſhall ſecure you from a ſecond Scape. 
Luc. Vet do but hear me, Father. 
Grav. Call me not Father, thou diſobedient Wretch, 
Thou Vagabond, thou art no Chiid of mine; 575 
My Daughter was bred up to Virtue, 
Luc. For you my Mother wou'd have done as moch: 
If Need had ſo required; x 
Think not that my Mind e er ſtray d from Virtue; 
Oh! liſten to the Voice of my e and Crown 


It with rich Mercy. 


Gr aV. 


2 — f 
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Gra. Off, Strumpet, Officers awa with the Criminals, 
They both ſhall rig #40 n £ 
Pal. Now I muſt ſpeak, oh ſpare my Friend, bor he * 
Is innocent. 
Cler. If chou: muſt die, Palate, 1 bave no SEG 
Other Wiſh, - but to ſuffer "ow the. . 
Graw. That Wiſh aſſure thyſelf thou malt e 
Luc, Oh ſtay blood thirſty —— ſtay and hear me 
But a Word, and that ſhall be my final RIEL 
If thou, my cruel Father wilt not hear, 
But doſt proceed to ſpill the Blood of him 
In whom my Life ſubſiſts, remember, Sir, 
Jam your Daughter, once you did love me; z 
Oh! tell me then, what Fault can be ſo great 
To make a Father Murderer of his Child? 
For ſo you are in taking his dear Lifez © * 
Do not think that I will ſtay behind kim. 
No, whilſt there's Aſps, and Knives, and burning c. 
No Roman Dame's Example ſhall outgo F 
My Love. * > 
Pal. Oh! my Lucafa, thou haſt couch'd 1 my Soul! : 
Barely but to icnagttls thou — die, : x7 
Will Sk me reſtleſs in my filent Grave. 
Is not my Death ſufficient, barbarous Man J 
But muſt Lucafia's Woe be added too? 
Dry up thoſe Tears my Wife, my lovely Bride, | 
Or thou wilt make me truly miſerable, 
Preſerve thy Life, that I may after Death, 
In thee my better Part ſurvive. 
For thee and for my Friend my only Prayers ſhall be, 
If you both live, Palante dies with Pleaſure. 
Graw. Away with em, and let the Law acid it. 
Luc. I too alike am guilty ; 
Oh let me ſhare the Puniſhment with them, 
Thou ſhalt not go alone, take me with theez 
Here are my wil ling Hands, quick bind 'em faſt, [Runs * 
Elſe here I'll hold 'till my laſt Breath expires. [claſps — 
Grav. Ungracious Viper, let go the Traitor. 


Luc, What to die? Oh, never! 2 21 
Pal. Had I a hundred Lives; the Venture bad | 


Been ſmall for ſuch a Prize. | 20 
A Face not half fo fair as thine has arm n'd | $17 r 25 
Whole Nations in the Field for Battle ripe : 


And. 
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And brought a thouſand Sail to Tene das, . 
To ſack lamented Troy, and ſhou'd I — 
To hazard one poor Life for thee, my Fair? 
A Life that had been loſt without thy Love, 
For thou'rt both Life and Soul to thy Palante. 
Luc. I'Il claſp him like the laſt Remains of Lite, (Held Lim, . 
And firuggle ſtill with never dying Love. | 
Graw. 'T hen thus I daſh thee from him, chou Stranger 
[ Pajhes ber, and falls down, 
To myBlood, there the an grovel on the Earth, and thank the 
Powers [ do not kill thee; away to Juſtice with the Traitors. 
Pal. If there be a Torment beyond this e N | 
Then lead me to it, that I yy 185 * ramets} 
The Variety of Miſery, an CCC 
Grow compleatly wr etched... 
Oh, inhuman Cruelty: / | el . 660 
Slaves give me Way, that ſwift as „Lighting, Hir HRE 
I may daſh him dead that wrong'd Lacafie. 
You ſpiteful Powers ſhow'r all your Curſes down, 
Augiaent the Weight, and fink me all at once. 
Grau. Away with the Traitor. 3 Terk 
Pal. Oh! Let me firſt embrace my Love,my Wiſe. M. 
Graw. By Hell, he ſnall not. | 
Pal. So when a Shi by adverſe Winds i 16 toft, rt 1p 4" 
And all the Hopes to gain the Portis lot... 
The trembling Mariners to Heauben cry 0 
Þ And all in vain, for no Relief is nigh. + N 
Around fierce Terrors ftrike their aking Hel: 6 bevy 
89 coben hut from that all-charming Light, GARE 27s 
Like them muſt plunge in ever": Ng, 5its - 
[Exit, forc'd. off | 
Grav.. I'll to the Governor, and urge my injur d Suit. 
Roſco and Tras, guard that wretched Woman; n Cas that 
ſhe neither ſends nor receives a Meſſage. L, 
Faſco. Ves, my Lord. 
Eug. My very Heart bleeds to ſee two ARS faithful Le 
| yers parted ; methinks my Lord's too cruel in this Action. 
Ro). Ay, ay, Friend; but we are to OhEy not to pute 


his Will. 


Eug. I can ſcarce forbear revealing myſelf, but I all re- 
ſerve it for a fitter Hour; her Griefs ſo great, I fear it has 
an . 8 her of her Senſes; look up, Madam. 

e. Where 3 my OT gone to death? Oh is : 

en 
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Phen ſhall T be mad indeed ? 'what ers og” nd f 
Officers of Juſtice? I'm ready, Sir. wx lags oT 
Eug. No, Madam, I am one my Ton your rater left 
to attend you. 
Luc. Attend me] Des I ws no Attendance. bol 
Eug. Do not teject my Service. F 


„ 


Luc. All Service comes too late to miſerable x met: - 


My Fortune's deſperate grown. . 
Eug. Believe me, Mad am, I have a feeling Woe ; ; 
A greater your own Brother could not have: 
Think not I'm ſuborn'd to do you wrong, 
By all the Powers I'm your truſty Friend, 
Command me any Thing, and try my F * : 
"Rof. This is a rare ſpoken Fellow; I can't © put ina Word. 
Luc. Oh! *tis moſt prodigious; 
Cou'd I loſe Pity in a Father's Breaſt, EG: 
And find it in a Stranger's? I ſhall not TO 22084) 
Live to thank you, Sir, but oy beft Prayers gear yg 
With you. 3 Fr 
Eug. Tis not for Thanks; nor for Reward I loc, 
But the ſacred Love I bear to Virtue, 7 EE ONS | 
Makes me offer this. 110 A: 
Luc. Surely this poor Man i is nobly bred, howe er d 


His Habit ſpeaks him. 7 ap [je 
All Phyſic comes too late to 19 ſick Mind, 6A 0 
Since there's no Hopes of my Palante's Life: i 


Eug. Unleſs the Governor will eee ws o pardon bin. | 


*twas good that he were mov'd. 
Ro/, Be not ſo forward, Friend, I ſay; 31 in x oy Conſcience 
this Fellow will betray Eugenio lives. 
Eug. Peace, Fool. l 
Ro/. You are ſomething free, methinles.) 1 | r3" DE 8 
Luc. Who ſhall dare to make that Supplication ? | 
My Father and the Count of Pirro rules; TE 
Yet I wov'd venture, if J knew which Way. 
Eug. So meritorious is the Act, that 1 wou'd ſand the 
Teſt in giving you the Liberty to ſue. | 
Neo. How, Sir? 


Eug. Peace, Muck worm, or my Sword tall 1 flop thy 


Breath for ever. 
13: ROR"* At wa, por ge Fellow this, I dare not ; contradie 


him, 


4 Lee, 
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| Let. A thouſand Bleflings on you for your Cate, 
Les, 1 will go, grant it ye. Powers above; 5 N10 

1 von had e en Regard to injur d Love: 

Wea me ſuch Words as may his Pity move; 

Le: it pierce deep into his flony Heart, . 

I all my Sufferings make bim feel a Part. 33 
Oh make him feel the Pangs of ſharp Dea e 
That he may know what wretched Lowers bear: 
My Sighs and Tears ſhall with Intreatres join, 
That 5 co“] fave Palante's Life, or Jentence-: mine: 3 
But if relentleſs to my Prayers he be, . 7, 
And he muſt fall, then welcome Deftiny. 

Fate aber our Lives fo cloſe together devine, 

bo cuts the Thread of his unravels mine. L Exeunt, 

SCENE rhe Governors Horſe +1 
Enter the Governor and Count Pirro. 

Gov. Welcome, my deareſt Nephew, you are grown a 
Stranger to the Court of late, tho“ you know my aged Sight 
receives no- Joy without you ; but I can forgive you fince 
Love is the Cauſe: I hear you have the Lord Gravello' 5 
Conſent to marry the fair Lucaa. 
 Pirro. I had, my Lord, but am unjuflly* robb'd of that 

fair Prize you mention; my promis'd Bride is ſtolen by 
Palante, Lord Euphenes's F ofter-Son, à Man far unworthy 
of Lucaſias Love; her Father with Officers are gone to 


apprehend em and bring 'em here before you to receive 


their Doom: Oh, Uncle, if ever you had a Kindneſs for 
me; if the being ally'd to you by Blood, or aught Thave 
done, or can hereafter do, Jet me intreat you to give the Law 
its utmoſt Courſe : Young Clerimont too aſſiſted iu the Rape. 

Gov. Fear not, Nephew, the Law men have its Courſe, 
and they ſhall ſurely die. 

Enter Euphenes and Count Gravel at Bien Doors. 
 Euph. My Lord, the Governor, I am come begging to 
you, for Pa/ante my Foſter-Son, whom, ie I 1235 
for my own; for him I plead. | 

Gov. What is his Offence ? 
£upi, No heinous Crime, my Lord, no treaſonable Plot 
againſt your Perſon or the State, for then theſe aged Cheeks 
wou'd bluſh to aſk Pardon. No crying Murder ſtains his 
Hands, his Fault is only Love: Unfortunately he has mar- 
ried the Daughter and Heireſs to that proud Lord that fol- 
15 * and ſeeks the laſt * 


* 


+ 
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Grav. I ſleek no mare. than what the Law- wille give; 1 
am abus'd, my Lord, my Daughter is ſtoll'n, the only Com- 
fort of my Age: Juſtice, my Lord, tis Juſtice that I aſk. 
Pirro. To his juſt Suit I bend my Werten not biaſs'd 
by *. * K 
Eup hou ſpeakeſt li an Enem cal it Re enge 
not Juſtice 5 Lord.—— - Y, ü Re v 
_ Gov. III hear — more, be Alen; * the Law will favs 
him, he ſhall live, if netz he. e yes, my Lord, you ſhall 
have. Juſtice. - [Excunt, 
*"- SOM Bo „ to. Gravello' ad 3 
Enter Larich, Franciſco, and Lavinia. 
Lar. Body o me!] here's mad Work abroad, my Niece 
is ſtolen: I'm reſoly'd to make ſure " vous che . n 
join you inſtantly. | | 
i Fran. Haſte, Sir, to conſummate our Joy: 
III call the Muſes from their ſacred Hill, 
- To emulate your Daughter's Beauty ; | 
And I'll, myſelf, in lofty N umbers ſing my own 
| Epithalamium. . 
Lar., Firſt, I'll puniſh that e 
in the Puienen, 8 ID 
La. Oh}: I fear we are does S 4 4169 
Fran. Pray, Father, delay not my exorbitant Defires.” L 
. Lar. But for a Moment; learn'd Son, l 
9 thy exorbitant Defires ſhall be ſatisfied. + 
| Enter Sancho and Triſtram, ferc'd in by Serwante. 
San. Hey day! What's the Matter now: Is the old Gen- 
— grown wn Muſt we take a Bottle! in his own 
i BU BSH % eee enn 
Lar. Sirrah, you are a very impudent 1mpoſtor. <A 
San. Hey, what's here, Frank in my Cloaths ? what is 
there a Play to be acted? ha? what Part muſt 1 play? I have 
acted a Part at the College e'er now, Pox on't, that College 
will run in my Head, pr ythee what am I to play, ge 
Fran. The Fool, Sir. 
San. That's ſomething blunt tho' Frank. 
Lar. Ha! what do I hear? Franciſco? ſure mar 5 the 
F ellow my Daughter is in Love with, I muſt amin into 
this“ 
Fran. My Reverend Fade I hank you'll not credit this 
illiterate Idiot, you knew me by my Scholaſtie Breeding. 
San. Why what does he mean now Breeding ! ev 
why, 


. ² Ee EE OT Foc eg Pe! Ucn, 61 HR — ; — 


N rr 


F ** 7 a9 


- Here, bring 


. 
» — —— = — — we 
— — 5 — ä . — » — a. 


pd 


3358 The Stolen Eeireſs. 


why, why, you wer'nt half ſo long at Salamanca as I, Prank, 
if you go to that Tri//ram, where are my a Th Triftram? | 
wel ſoon ſee who's moiſt learn'd. | 
TeD rifuuOruy H ,Gu at 9. TEE. 

You mutt not think to catch old birds with Chaff. 
: Ale Sid roCov' £51 pa ,. | 

He "alba not a Hawk from a Handſa x. 
Fran, The Man's diſtracted, Sir, away with him to Prifon, 
San. To Priſon ! nay, then the Truth ſhall out, that Ha- 
bit's mine, and theſe Cloaths are his, he told me that this 
Lady wou'd hate a Scholar, and taught me how to act the 
Bully, fackins he did now, aſk 7Trifram elſe. 

Lar. Here's ſtrange juggling, 1 believe neither of 0 is 
| Seignior Sancho's Son. 

Triſt. Bleſs me, Sir, do you Se my Maſter ? whe he = 
as like my old Maſter as if he was ſpit out of his Mouth. 

Lav. Methinks now by the Deſcription, -Father, this 
Scholar. muſt needs be Don Sancho, and this a No wa 
but a Pretender. Ax 

Lar. Peace, I'll have none of your judgment. 1 - 

San. A Pretender, odſbud, I find the is in Love DES a 
Scholar, what a Sot was I to be perſuaded to change my 
Habit, I ſhall be fobb'd of my Miſtreſs, by and by, wy 
Frank, why thou wilt not fob me wilt thou. | 
Tar. Right, that Project will take, —— come who: pro- 
duces me a Letter from my Friend, I know the Hand, and 
that ſhall decide the Buſineſs, , 

Triſi. Here, here, Sir, here's Letters. [Puts out a Lea- 

[ther Pouch evith Letters, and gives it to Larich. 

San. That's my Father's Hand, I can aſſure you, Sir, but 
the Stile is Solomon s, they are freight with Wiſdom, but my: 
Father pays the Poſtage. | 

Lau. Now we're uadone, we are certainly beumy d. 

Fran. Have Courage, I will ſtill be near thee, ng pre- | 
vent this Marriage or loſe my Lite. | 

Lav. My Woman mall give you Notice of their Fe o- 
ceedings. 

Lar. I am convine'd, and worthy Sir, I aſk your Pardon, 
what an Eſcape have I had. 

Sau. Pr'ythee Frank don't frown io, faith 5 forgive: thee 
with all my Heart. 

Fran. Away Ars Dol. 


. 08%. 


The Stolen Heireſs. 359. 

Sant Fackings 7r///ram, he's woundy out ol N 1 
have fob'd him now Faith, he, he, he 
Lar. Sir, I defire your ſcholaſtic Breeding weld quit my 
temporal Habitation to Franciſco, leaſt: I commit you to a 
cloſer Place, and thank this Gentleman for your Liberty, tis 
becauſe he has ſame ſmall — with. yau, that 1 
don't proceed in a rougher Manner. 

Fran. I am defenceleſs now, but I-ſhall find x Time. Bair. 
Lar. To be hang'd I hope, come Mrs. I ſuppoſe you had 

a Hand in this wiſe Plot, I'll prevent your Stratagems, III 
nooſe and fetter you in the Chains of Wedlock, e e 
1 let Sancho look tot. 

For auhen they are wed the F there Gant FR baue, | 
Tin. And tbe Nen _— PRO s "_ Ps ny torres 


Ie * * * * A 7 LY 1 % Fg * * * * 2 TA 2 - — 5 : : 9 = 
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AC T IV. SCENE be Governor's 
Houſe. The Governor in a Chair reading. 


Gov. Y Have been ſearching over all our Sicidian Laws, 
and know they cannot find one Clauſe to eve 
RAG: [ 5 38 Alon 
| Nude a Sora a= | 
Ser. A Lad y\ without, my Lord will not be denied your 
Preſence. R 
_ Gov. Admit her. 2 
Enter Lucaſia;/ 
Luc. Pardon me, Sir, for preſſing thus rudely 
On your Privacy, I know tis boldneſs. 
But J hope the Hour's propitious to me, | 
Finding you alone, and free from Buſineſs, 
T promiſe myſelf I ſhall be heard with Patienc L191 
Gov. Were the Buſineſs of the World at — ſuch 
Beauty would claim a Hearing, ſpeak Madam. | 
Luc. Thus low 1 beg for w_ Falaute IJ ger 
Gow, Ha! j 
Luc. Oh, Sir. 8 
If ever Pity touch'd your gen'rous Breaſt, 
If ever Virgin's Tears had Power to move, E ß 
Or if you ever lov'd and felt the Pangs E 
That other Lovers do, pity, great Sir, 
Pity and pardon two unhappy Lovers. 
Gzv. Your Life is not in Queſtion, Madam, 
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Luc. If Palante dies, I cannot live, for we 

Have but one Heart, and can have but one Fate. 

Gov. What I can do, I will to fave him, but Law muſt 
- have its Courſe, riſe Madam. 


Luc. Never till 


The gracious Word of Pardon raiſes me, 
There's Pity in your Eye, oh ! ſhew it, Sir ! 
And ſay that he ſhall live, 'tis but a Word, 


But oh, as welcome as the Breath of Life, 


Why will you part two Hearts that Heav'n has join'd 1 
He is my Huſband, Sir, and I his wedded Wife. 


Gov. That can plead no Excuſe, for tis your Crime, but 
if I ſhou'd incline to pity you, what wou'd you return? what 
wou'd you do to purchaſe the Life of him you hold ſo dear ? 

Luc, You cannot think the Thing I would not do, 
Speak, Sir, and lay it but in my Power, | 
And even beyond my Power I will attempt. 

Gow. You wou'd be thankful then ſhou'd I pardon him? 

Luc. If I were ever thankful unto Heav'n 


For all that I call mine, my Health and Being. 
Cou'd I then be unthankful unto you, | 


For a Gift J value more than thoſe ? 
Without which all other Bleſſings will be taſteleſs. 
Gov, Thoſe that are thankful ſtudy to requite, wou'd you 
o fo? 

Luc. As far as I am capable I will, 
Tho' I can ne'er make ample Satisfaction, 
All my Services to you are Duty, 
But to thoſe Pow'rs above that can requite 
That from their waſteleſs Treaſure daily heap 
Rewards more out of Grace than Merit on 
Us Mortals ; - 
To thoſe I'll pray that they wou'd give you, Sir, 
More Bleflings, than I have Skill to aſk, | 

Gov. There riſes one Way and but one to ſave him, 

Luc. Oh! name it, Sir, that 
Swift as the Arrow from the Archer's "Tand 
My trembling Feet may fly to fave him, 
Oh! you have rais'd me from the Gulph of Grief 
To that bleſt comfortable Region, Hope, 
My Senſes all dance in the Cirque of Joy. 
My raviſh'd Heart leaps up to hear your Words, 
And ſeems as 'twou'd come _ to thank you. 


Say, 
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Say, how, oa ſhall I ſave him: | 
Gov. Marr y my Nephew Pirro and Palante one 


Luc. Oh! unexpected Turn of rigid Fate, | X % | 


Cruel, Sir, far more cruel than my Father. 

Why did you raiſe me to a Height of Joy? 

To ſink me in-a Moment down again, 

In what a ſad Dilemma ſtands my Choice, 
Either to wed the Man my Soul moſt loaths, 
Or ſee him die for whom alone I live. 

To break my ſacred Vows to Heav'n and him, 
To ſave a Life which he would ſcorn to take 
On Terms like thoſe, name any Thing but that, 
You are more juſt than to enforce my Will, | 
Why ſhould I marry one I cannot love, 

And ſure I am I cannot love Count Pro, 

JLove him! no, I ſhou'd deteſt and loath him, 
The Cauſe that made him mine, wou'd hourly add 
Freſh Matter for my Hate. 


Co. You have your Choice, 1 fivear by Heaven never to 


pardon him, but upon theſe Conditions, 

Luc. Oh! 1 am miſerable. 

Gow. Tis your own Fault, come . Madam, Pa- 
/ante will thank you for his Lite, and if you let him die, * 
are the Tyrant. 

Luc. I thou'd be ſuch if I ſhou'd fave him thus, 

Since you have ſwore not to ſave him upon 

Other Terms, I'll ſhew a duteous Cruelty 

And rather follow him in Death than fo 

To buy his Life, no, I defpiſe the Price. 

Why do l breathe my Woes, or beg for Mercy here:; 
Or hope to find plain Honeſty in Courts? 

No, their Ears Are always ſtopp'd againſt Juſtice, 
Avarice and Pride fupplies the Place of Pity. 


So may juſt Haav'n when you for Mercy ſue, 
As you have pitied me Jo pardon you. {Exeunt ſeverally. 


SCENE Caant Gravello's Houfe. 


Enter Larich, Lavinia, Sancho and Triſtram. 
San. Is the Prieſt ready Trijtram? 


— 


Triſt. Yes, yes, Sir, a Prieſt and a Lawyer are always ir in 


Readineſs, their Tongues are the chief Inſtrument belong- 
ing to their Trade, with which they commonly do more 
Miſchief than all the Surgeons 1 in the Kingdom can heal, he 
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Mid. the next &t Room. Sir, if you can Were che Are in che 
uin 

Lan. You are e i Sitrah, but no more of your Teſts, do 
ye hear, leaſt I make you experience; there's ſomething. elſe 
pd do Miſchief beſides their Tongaes, come Miſtreſs what 
you are in the Dumps now, are you? dry up your Eyes and go 
about 1 it chearfully, or I'll turn you out of pos 1 gere 11 

Law. Good, Sir, conſider.. 

Lar. Conſider! no 1 won't confider; nor -ſhal you con- 
ſider upon ought but what I'd have you. 

Law. Sir, do you perſuade him [72 Sanch. J think how 
2 I hall make you. 

San. Make me happy firſt, Fond then PL de avy Thing 
you 4 have me. 

Triſt. The wiſeſt Bargain i overheard: my Maler 4 — 

Law. What wou'd you do, Sir, with me that cannot love 

wou? Alas I was engaged long before I ſaw you, you may 
be happier far elſewhere, go court ſome, Nymph whoie 
Heart's intirely free, ſuch only can be worthy of paar Love. 

San, For my Part I don't know what to ſay. K 

Lar. 'Zdeath ſhe'll perſuade him by and by. to quit 5 
Pretences to her. come, come, come Miſtreſs no more of 
your Cant. [Pulls her by the Arm.] It ſhall avail you no- 
thing 1'll promiſe you. 
Lav. Good, Sir, hold a little, Don Sarcha loegey diſpoſed 
to hear Reaſon. 
San. Why ay truly, for my Part methinks tis a Pity: to 
vex the Lady ſo, 

Lav. Beſides, Sir, tis for his ſake Lande ks km 
eat. and to prevent his eternal Shame and Torture. 

Sau. Poor Foo}, how hard it is, ay, ay, I know tis for my 
Sake, pray, Sir, hear hey—pray do for r Sake as ſhe ſays. 

Lar. Pooh Fool |: 

San. Shall ſhe ſay more for my Sake, than you'll hea 
Father that is to be. 

Lar. Well Huzzy, 3 has you — for if it be? nt 
to the Purpoſe, as I'm ſure it won't look toit? 

Lav. Before your haſty Raſhneſs betrays met. tema 
Woe, revoke your harſh Commands. 
Lar. Ay, I knew that would follow, a bin is all you 
have to ſay, Miſtreſs, ha? come, come Woe, I'II woe you. 

Lav. Something I have to ſpeak, but know not in what 


m—_— to dreſs . Thoughts 6 for me to ſpeak, or * to 
ear, 


be tg, 


The Stolen Rabe 363 
keary oh ſpare the poor Remains of my already too much vio- 


lated Modeſty, . Heay' n can 1 do this, but there i is no other 


Way. e 0! el. 
Tad Een few how? $i that 2 Modeſty! wy 4 
Duce is the Matter with: your Modeſty, ha? 1 0b 189 
La. Oh] Sir, force me not = Wong a Man wheſe Fat 
ther P have Io uftöh heard you ſay, you 30 d, think what 
ſure Diſgrace will follow, how wilt it rele upongour Name 
and Family, when I ſhall be found no Virgin 85 
Lar. Ha! no Virgin? take Heed Mimon tat you ſtain 
not the Honour of my Houſe, for if you do, I ſwear by the 


beſt Blood in S:cily, my Sword thalt do me Juſtice v 
Lad. Now help me Courage, and forgive me Heaven, my 
Reſolutions, Death or my Franciſco. 9] | Aſide. 


Fthrow myſelf beneath your Feet, thus profidate beg for 
Mercy, that I have deſerved Death my guilty Bluſhes on, 
the mighty Secret hangs upon my Tongue, but Shame refuſes 
Utterance to my Words. | 


 Lar, I'm all of a cold Sweat, Heay' ns! how 7 dread the 


End of her Diſcourſe. + : 
San. Pray Father let her riſe, or 1 ſhall weep too. 
Fri. Nay, III ſay that for my Maſter, he's as tractable 

as a Monkey, and generally does what he ſces other People 


. do. «<4 Aide. 


Lav. Oh! let i it ſtill remain ibn nd rather baniſh 
me, confine me to ſome horrid Deſart, there to live on Roots 
and withered Graſs, and with the falling Dew, ſhll quench 
my Thirſt, and laſtly to ſome — . 1 a FO, eber 
I divulge: my Same. \ 

San. I can hold no longer. Cn. OOTY 

Las. On, for I'Il hear it all, tho? tack ſhalt live no e 
than thou haſt told thy Tale. | 

Lay. Sure ne'er before was Maid thus iced Oh 


Frantiſco! I give thee here the greateſt Proof of Love that 


ever Woman gave if it muſt out, then with it er * 
Life, but Oh] ſpare the innocent Babe. 1 4 
Lar. Hal the Babe? 
Lav Oh! I am with Child. 
Laer. Then die both, and both be adds dene s to . 
2117 hier, bur'3s prevented by Sancho and T riftram. 
Ba Oh; Lord, Sir, for Heavens Sakey Slay are _ 
mad, help 7 iran. | 
Lar. *Zdeath a Whore! * thou Scandal of my 22 
2 an. 
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>; Son, Bead 0 reſoly'd to on the Child, pe bully this 
old Fellow a little now —— a W hore, Sir! who . call 
my Wife a Whore ? the Child is ain, Sir, let me ſee who 
Has any Thing to ſay to't. 
ib 425 Ae don't trifle, ta me, 1 wall not give you 

redit 
San., What care I whether you do ar. F. 0. 1 ſay again the 
Child 3s mine, Madam, dry. your Eyes, I like you ne'er the 
worſe, and the World will like me os Peres for't, it wal 
bring me into Reputation. 

Lav. Oh Heavens! what will come on me now, Oh l Ay 
me, Sir, as yon wou'd ſhun Contagion, cou'd Fu receive 
into your Arms a Wretch polluted by Anger. „ iff 
San. Piſh, ſhaw, piſn, ſhaw, tis the leaſt Thing i in a thou- 
| ſand, thou ſaid; thou didſt it for my Sake juſt. now, and ſure 
1 ſhou'sd return the Kindneſs, e is Woe than the 
Sin of Witchcraft. 

Tar. Oh! the Fo A a Strumpet, give me e Way, chat I 
many” puniſh the Offence as it.deſerves. | Franciſco within, 

Fran. Slaves give me Way, he dies that barrs my Entrance. 

. Lav. Ha! tis my Franciſto's. Voice—-Oh.} bleſt Minute. 

lar. Ha! what Noiſe is that? [ Help, Murder cry'd auithin. 
San. How Murder within and Murder without too, this is 
a barbarous Houſe, I wiſh I was ſafe out on't. Triflram 
ſtand by thy Maſter. 

Triir. Oh, Sir, I had rich run with you, for 1 hate 
Murder 3 in cool Blood. | 

Enter F 8 NN Da © | 

. Help within there, murder, you won't murder me 
Sirrah, ha? [Huter tbree or four Servants, | run for the Cor- 
regidore, I ſhall be murder d in my. own Houſe. 

Fran, No, Sir, this Sword can never hurt the Father of 
_ Lavinia, nor will my Arm guide it to any Act unjuſt, nor is 
it drawn for aught but to defend my Wife. _ 

Lar. Impudent Raſcal, can't thou look me in the F. ace, 
and know how thou haſt i injur 'd me, thou haft dimonour 5 
15. Daughter. 

San. Sir, I ſay no 1 Man bas 1 hon, 25 myſelf, 
and wonder you ſhou d tax this honeſt Gentleman with it. 

Frau. Ha, Villain! re- call what you have ſaid, or by 
Heaven tis thy laſt, tis ſafer playing with a Lion, than with 
Ladinias Fame. I | Homing his Sevord at his Teeth. 


San. L Fame, What Fame, what makes 12 ſo 
cho- 


3 
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| choleric, I thought I ſhou'd do the Lady a Kindneſs in it. 


Trift. Many a Man wou'd have been ad to have gorrid 
of 3 it fo. | 
Law. Humour my Pather in a he Caps, for 1 my 


| laſt Stratagem to defer my Marriage: \*[4jide'to Franicifes, 


- Tar. Lavinia's Fame! No Monſter, thou haſt robb d, 


| robb d her of her Fame. 91. 
Frau. The Wrong my Love has done your fair Daughter | 


'tis now to late too wiſh undone again, but if you pleaſe 
may be clos'd up yet without Diſhonour,' I Will marry her. 
Ler. Marry her! ſhe'll have a mighty Bargain of that, 
marry a Beggar, what Jointure canſt thou make her? 
Fran. I am poor, I muſt confeſs in regard of your large 


Wealth, but I wear by all Things that can bind, ewas not 


your Wealth was the Foundation of trae- built Love, it was 


her fingle uncompounded ſelf, her ſelf without Addition 


that I lov'd, which ſhall ever in my Heart out- weigh all 
other Womens Fortunes with themſelves, and were J great, 
great as I cou'd with myſelf for her Advancement, no ſuch 
Bar as Fortune's Inequality ſhou'd ſtand betwixt our Loves. 
Lar. Say you ſo, Sir, why then take her there hang, 
drown'd or- ftarve together; T care not which, but never 
come within my Doors more. [Throws her to him. Exit. Larich. 
San. Hey day, what have I loſt my Miſtreſs then, why what 
muſt I ſay to my Father, Triftram, who' i run __ mad 
without Hopes of a Grandſon. 
Triftr. Oh, Sir, if this Gentleman had not put in his 
Claim, here had been one ready to his Hands. | 
San. Ah Pox on't, *tis damn'd unlucky, but come let” 8 to 
the Tavern and drink away Sorrow. | [ Exennt. 


Fran. Come my fair Lavinia, and find a F Ather! in thy 
| Huſband's Arms, oh thou charming Excellence, thou ſome- 


thing better ſure than ever Woman was, the matchleſs:Proof 
that thou haſt given of thy Love. ſhall be recorded 0 
Folkerity 


PEAR" TOI H matchiefs one indced, a iq rugsled Ing | 


e er tcou'd bring myſelf to own-a Deed ſo diſtant from my 
Heart, but it has ſerv'd my Purpoſe, aud I glory in it nowñ 
But my Fathers laſt Words methinks chills my Blood, how 
all you like the Yoke: without lining think yo ha! 
Fran. Don't wrong my Love Lavinia, or think than fe can 
want any Thing when poſſeſt of the. 955 A ol! 
Lowe all make uþ <what Fortune does deu 


Ard Love alone hall all our Wants ſuſ ply. (Exbor. 
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The 8 © E worth) to dhe 8 wie wa, Pirro and Lord 


Td 01 bag! SGravello. 
ii! Grad, Now: my Lord ſhe's your's again, Patinte low? 

Pirro. So noble were the Carriage of the Youths chat 1 
could almoſt pity their hard Sentence. 
© Gyan.) I admire Palante's Conſtancy, he ſeem'd reglleſs 
len the Jury pronounc'd his Sentence, as if he feared not 
Death, but WED his Friends came on, I obſerved: the 

Tears to fall.” 
Pio. He degg d very misc to fave his Friend. 
Graw. And his Friend as eagerly to die with "To, > 
I think C/--imont's Crime did not deſerve Death, but our Sici- 
lian Laws dooms all to Death that have but the leaſt Hand 
in ſtealing of an Heireſs, but ſee the Lord Eupbenes, he ſtick- 
led hard to >lave his F olter en; ter 8 avoid: _— for I-know 
he Il rail. 5 Tt Dir TREO 
Enter Lord ee Scot b 

Eupb. Unhappy poor Palante, the Law has caſt thee in 
Spite of all that I could do to fave thee, Fd give my whole 
Eſtate to reſcue thee from Death: In thee methought my 
loſt Lyſander liv'd, and in lofing thee I'm childleſs now in- 

deed. I lov'd'thee like my own Son, I Gres thee eg 
Pyrates, by which my Child was loſtt | 
Enter Alphonſo. | 
 Alphon. Thus once again from twenty Vers Exile. 8 
(Tos by the Storms of Fortune to and fro) 

tas gracious Heav'n giv'n me Leave to tread. 
My native Earth of Sicily, and draw : 
Phat Air that fed ine in my Infancy, _ | 
_-- Euph, Ha! either my 7 ES. me or s y bes 
| old Friend Alphonſo. | 

Alph. My Lord Euphenes : ? 

Euph, Alphonſo, welcome to Sc:ily, I thought. thee dead 
with my unhappy Son, or what was worſe, in Slav ery; where 
no Intelligence con d find thee, for 1 have UE __ utmoſt 
Diligence. 12 | 

Alph. In Part you . gueſs d aright, for. I have been 
twenty tedious Years in gauling Slavery, for when the 
Argives ſurprized the Fort they hurried me on board, and 
becauſe J mide a brave Reſiſtance, they ne'er wou'd give 
me Leave to offer at my Ranſom, ſo violent was their Hate, 
but now worn out with Age, unfitting for their Labour, 
_ ney turn'd me Home, an uſeleſs Drone, your Son they 

8 put - 


42 (Þ bw 
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put on board angthon Ship, and by ſome I heard it ru- 
moured, he being wondrous fair, that they deſign'd to breed 


him -for\this Sultan's: Dreck but Sip Tam aſter hoard he 
was retaken on this Coen. 541 %% Side of 8 
Euph. Ha! 1:8 bluog 


Alb. I conceabd Hi — . Sts 9 amd Conqueſts 


you! have gain'd; againſt them ſhou d have ging] d their Re- 
venge, and made em kill the lovely Child, 
Palante, have you ever heard of ſuch a one? ;ͥ 
Fuph. Oh all ye immortal Powers, the very — 1 
took, and is Palante then NEAR 1 have 1 FINE lice 
once to loſe. thee ever? 00. 
Abp. la what means all this 01 1 7 
-Zuph. Twas Nature then that wal my Soul, and I * 


6 Inti lov'd him. Oh my Apen, this Diſcovery: — 
too late, and inſtead of bringing Comfort to my Age, thon 


haſt plung'd me down in deep Deſpair, 
Alph. Alas, my Lord, 987 have I err d 7 Pray ſen 


yourſelf; | 
Euph. Oh Albbonſs 1 the Youth thou ſpeak | of L retool: 


from Argive Pirates, I bred him, and tho not ſenſible who 


he was, I lov'd him tenderly: He is this very Day con- 


demn'd for ſtealing of an Heireſs, now judge if my Grief 
falls not with Weight upon me. 
Alph. Unfortunate Witeninage is there no Werte to —_ 


him? 


Euph. None I fear, but yet Fil wy all drank if my lang 
Service to my Country, my Winter Camps, and Summer 
Heats, and all my ftormy Fate at Sea can plead, I will ex- 


pand my Deeds as Rome's Conſuls did of old, make bare my 


Breaſt, and ſhew my ſcar'd Boſom to move ang Tone their 


| TP 


I that ne er mention'd aught my abbr 3 done, Soul 
Mill now urge all to ſave ny darling don. LExeunt. 


Weser ttt: e 74 


„r SEENIKCGE Pin. 
| Palante and Cerimont come: forward. =o 08 


Pal. Th Hl Clerimont, I ſwear by my malignant Stars, 


Death brings no Terrors with it but for er 
The Thoughts of thine, and that I have involy'd,,- 
In my Tad * my beſt and only Friend. vn 
R 4 Sits 


all: end 
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J was rewarded, call'd Lucaſia mine: 


368 Ihe Stolen Heireſs, 

Sits heavy on my Soul, and gives me double Death: 
My Father's Tears, whom now too late I know, 
Pierce not my Breaſt with half this killin Grief, 


This gnaws me worſe than my Lucaſia 8 Loſs; I 
And, like a Vulture, preys upon my Heart. 


For ſuch a Freaſute who wou'd refuſe to det 12 Ua to 
But thon'rt condemn'd for only hiding me, Adem Ba 


I am the Cauſe of thy ſad Fate, my Friend; 
Hurry'd by me to an untimely Grave: 


Thou fall i for him thou ever haſt oblig 5 
(ler. No more Palante 
Why doſt thou call me by the Name of Friend ? BY . eg 
Yet think I cou'd deſcend from F KN Roles: 3 

For ſo 1 mutt ſhou'd T repine at Death, alk is: 1 


Or fear to ſuffer with ſo brave a Man. 
Jo die is nothing to a Man refoly'd : 


Why ſhou'd we wiſh to hold this mortal Frame, N 
By Nature ſubject to ſuch various Ils, . 
Which firſt or laſt brings certain Death to all? fn 
Were there no Hand, indeed, but haman Laus 

To cut the Thread of our Mor 8 

Then we had Cauſe for Grief; but when we ele 
We only leap th' Abyſs a little R 
Where all Mankind muſt follow by degrees, 

The Apprehenſion moves not me. 

Pal. Oh! Noble Conftancy— 
After Ages ſhall record the Story, 

And rank thee with the braveſt Roman Youths ; ; 
And melancholy Virgins when they read, 
In moving Accents celebrate thy Name, 

Cler. What baleful Planet rul'd when thou wer't born, 
That mark'd for thee this Path of Sorrow out? 
Oh ! ye malicious Stars, when ye had ſtood 
So long the rude Buffets of blind Fortune, 


x And now juſt as the pleaſing Scene appear'd, 


I' th' Moment when th' art found of noble Pirth, 
And wed to thy long wiſh' d for Bride Tucaſa, 
Then to ſnatch thee hence, is twice to kill thee.” ” 
Oh! it is the Mock'ry of ſpiteful Fates, | 
When we with Labour reach the aim'd at Wiſh, 
Straight this unſtable Fairy World removes. 


We * or are daſni d back again to har we ä 


Enler 


= The "Soles EHuirtſi. 6 
ter Eugenio and Luca. 


1 v4 I 
Luc. paichfal Irus how ſhall I reward thee ? 1585 MEAN 
Fa! ſee where ſtands Palante and his F eel; b 
Oh! lead me 20 D y, lead me back, 2» br 8 
Elſe I ſhall atue 5 this Sight! 8 ay os 4 
Not all the 125 ghtful. Noiſe of Chains we lo ap s fk 10 3 
And meagre Lehne b een. 10597 nods 398 
Are half ſo terrible as this. a * 5.008 
Pal. My Lucafa! -. : | oy = a 


Art thou come to take thy laſt 1 and PETE o 4 

Bleſs my Eyes before they cloſe for. ever? * 1 3 
Luc. Oh! Palante / . 8 | 

Hal. Whatl no more? Give thy, labouring Soren 

That like Convulſions heaves thy ſnowy Breaſts,. . 3 

And ſtruggles for a Paſſage to thy Tongue, S 2 | 
Luc. O! I had dy'd eer ſeen this fatal Hour; 

But this good Man rte with Care my Steps 

And ſtop d my Hand, which elſe had giv'n the Blow, | 

When A I bod the {ad and dreadful ] News, 85 

That thou, Palante, wer't condemn'd to die. 

Eng. Still all I aſk is, that you wou'd have Patience 1 
III to Court where Lord Euphenes i e | 
Now begging for his Son, in Hope to bring) you FR 

I Exit. Eug. 

Luc. Fly 1 fly. and bring us inſtant Word. 5 
' Oh! my aking Brain is near Diſtraction; 

For much I fear there is no Help for me. 

Pal. Yet I rejoice in this, Im found of Noble An 
That in ſucceeding Ages, when this Act, 
With all its Circumſtances ſhall be told, 

No Blot way ref upon thy Virgin Fame 

No cenſuring Tongue reflect upon thy Choices... 

And fay thy Huſband was a Wretch unknown, \ 
And quite unworthy, of Lucaſia's Arms. 95 
Luc. What Comfort's in this late Diſcovery found I 

Will the Greatneſs of thy Race protect tee? 
Virtue and ev'ry Good was thine before; He HA 
Yet the cruel Pow'rs are deaf to all my Prayers: +} 03.196 'T 
Nor will thy Merit plead with angry Heav n, | 


To ward the. ret, and ſave thy precious Kal oe a. 
Oh Greatneſs ! thou vain and vap'riſh Shea: FF. 
That, like a Miſt, dazzles the Eyes of Menn, 


And as the Fogs deſtroy the Body's Health, 
R 5 
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How ſad and dreadful are theſe Priſon Walls Th 


5 Canſt thou conduct this Lady to her F ather 8 | Houſe? 7 


ve The Sow Hil. 


That OS as gangrenes in the Soul; 
But ſeldom” 8 2 4 aſſiſt the virtuous Man. ir | 


Thou wert BETTIE ih 
As dear to theſe defiring Eyes before. 5 
And honour'd full as much in this poor Heart, = N 
Oh I cou'd curſe the ſeparating Cauſe, F 
And wiſh Zuckſia never had been born. 

Pal. Be calm, my Love, my everlaſting Dear, 

Ceaſe to lament, and give thy Spirits eaſe. 

Oh! hear me Heav'n, and grant my laſt Requeſt; 

May Health, long Life, and ev'ry Bliſs beſide; - + 
Conduce to make Lucafia happy ſtill. 
Let nothing fall to interrupt Kew Joy, / 7 
But make it laſting as you make it great. 

Grant this, and 1 to rigorous. Deſtiny NEG OR 
Submit with Pleaſure. 

Luc. Long Life; no, rather wiſh me fadden Death, 
To rid me of my Cares, and that Way give me Eaſe. - 
Ha! T'm ſeiz'd with an unuſual Terror, Fear 
And Horror ſwim in Shades of Night around,” „ 


thy * 
C: 


Ns 


Thy Voice ſeems hollow too, and F ace looks pe 1 
Oh! my Palarte, my Heart 3 
Throbs; as if the Strings of Life were breaking. 
IA Be / wll avithin, 

Hark! hark Oh "twas this that it foretold. 
Ope' Earth, hide me in thy unfathom'd Womb, „ 
To drown the Call of Fate——this diſmal Bell.” 5 

Cler. Madam 1 
Be patient. add not to his Miſery; ; 
For whilſt he ſees you thus, his Soul's unfit” 
For aught but Earth; th' Approach of Death is near, 
A little Time is neceſſary now, 


To calm his Mind to ſuffer like a Man. TP 


Luc. Oh! Heay'n help me. BY. [Faints. 
Pal. Oh! She's dying ; ; do not thus rend a my _ with 
Grief. 85 85 1 
ene an Officer. I ROTH ; 
Officer. Gentlemen, this, Bell gives warning, that within 
Half an Hour you muſt prepare to di . 
Pal. Tis very well, we ſhall be ready. 


Tarts 


PI —% ; 
— . 
— 
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Luc. Stand off, and touch me not; No, Iwill ſtay with 
Do not puſh me from thee, my dear al ant: thee; 
For I ſhall die apace, and go before, 

Officers. The Officers all wait to conduct ye to the | ace 
of Execution. „ 10 % i i i ET. 

Cler. We come now, Friend, when ſhall we meet again. 

Pal, The bleſs'd Pow 'rs can tell, in Heay'n ſure. 


Luc. Oh! all ye Maidi that not are chu d above” \ 

Did any feel, like me, the Wrecks of Love?" [ot 550 
By Tempeſls torn from my dear Huſoand's Side, off {gf 
And made a Widow, when Im ſcarce a Bride... 
CCC 


Enter Governor aud Count, Pirro, and Tord Grave 2 = J 

Govern. This is ftrange Palante ſhould be found. .. __ :. - 

The Lord Euphenes's Son; but fear not Nephew, the Law 
+ | | ye RIS 
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has Pals A, and he ſhall Jpfter,: 7 ED I. 
Pirro. J urge ſtill, my Lord, ſhe was my promiſed Wife; 
Her Father ſo deſign'd her, had he then been known 
Euphenes's Son, I urge that, ſpeak my good Father. 
Gray, My Lord, I had; yet let me own, I rather wiſh 
the unknown Palante, had ſuffer'd for my Daughter, than 
the Son of one, who tho' my Foe, 1 muſt acknowlege great 
and n PP e by 11 08's | 
Govern, So wou'd I my Lord, but there's no Fence for 
Accidents ; I do expect to be beſet with Prayers and Tears, 


but all in vain ;.; ſee where he comes. 


Euph. Behold! Lord Governor, my aged. Knees, are 
bent to hg, ,, x 


Tis in thy Power to wreſt this heavy Judgment of the Laws 
Suſpend it at leaſt, till the King ſhall hear the Cauſe, 
And ſave my son. a ra. 
Gawver. Riſe Euphenes, your Specch carries a double Mean- 
ing, you pray and threaten with the ſame Breath, we are not 
to be frighted Lord; the Laws of S:c:ly have had their 
Courſe, your Son falls by them. . 
. Exph. Oh l. miſſake me not, I am as humble as your Pride 
can wiſh me; but give me Leave to ſpeak, tho” tis my hard 
Fortune to offend ; let me the Anguith of my Soul deliver to 
that injurious Lord, the Father of Ly/andey's, or by the more 
known Name, Palante's Wife; hard-hearted Man! 4 5 
| | thou 
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the Bleſſings as I importune Heaven. 


no Remedy. 55 


372 The Stolen Heireſs. 
thou no other Way to wreck thy canker'd and long folter'd 


Hate upon my Head, but this? Thus cruelly, by my Son's 


Suffering, and for ſuch a Fault as thou ſhou'dft Love him, 
rather ? Is thy Daughter injur'd -by this Marriage ? Is his 
Blood baſe? Or can his now riſing Fortunes know an Ebb ? 


This Law was made to reſtrain the Vile from wronging 


noble Perſons, - by Attempts of ſuch a kind; but where 
Equality meets in the Match, there is no Crime; or if there 
is, forgive his Youth, and have Pity. on him. | 

_ Gower. © Euphenes, you wrong your Virtue when you'd ſay 


a Criminal, the Law condemns ; tho” the righteous Judg- 


ment falls upon your Son, and your Appeal ſhall come too 
late. . | 


Euph. Then you have ſet a Period to a loyal Houſe and 
Family, that have been Props of the Sicilian Crown, and with 
their Blood in Wars, won many an honour'd Field. I can 
ſpend no more in Tears, Lil ſpend the ſad Remnant of my 
childleſs Age, and only wiſh to reſt 1'th' Grave together. 
Agb. Hear me thou Governor, not kneeling, but ere& as 
old Age and Slavery has leſt me: This noble $:ci#an Youth 
was loit in defending $8zc:/y from the fam'd Fortreſs, which 
beat back a thouſand Times, invading Foes, -and ſunk 'em 
in the working Seas, from thence the Child was ta'en, and 
maſt he ſcape the Hazards of the rowling Waves, Rocks, 
Tempeſts, Pirates, and ignominious Fate, to periſh in his 
native Iſle: Oh! barbirous Uſage, ſtop yet at leaſt his 
Judgment, and let this poor old Man ſee once again, his 
dear Palante; for that I'll bow my ſtubborn Knees, and aſk 
© Euph. Oh! my Lord, let my unhappy Son appear before 
ye, e er the cruel Sentence comes to Execution. 5 

 Grav. If you deny them this, it may be ill repreſented to 
„ ad Ek ocagel of 
Pirro. I fear, my Lord, you are ſtaggering. = 
Cover. Nephew, be ſilent, and be fate ; they ſhall have 
their Will, but to no Purpoſe, only a Moment's ſhort Delay ; 
for I have ſworn, and he {hall die Guard bring here the 
Priſoner. LE | 

Euph, I thank the Governor. | „ . 

Gov. Oh ſpare thy Thanks, till thou haſt real Cauſe; 
the Law, the Statute's plain, and he muſt die for't, there is 
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uur, vrai, in by" ve, Sed, Palais, "Cletimont, 
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*Lucafia and Tap 


Euph. Ohl S L if A300 if 1153 3784. B. 1 208% Ae 

Alpb. Palante Id and N Fadi Nai 21891 N 

Pal. Pardon me, Sirs, I have too much of Fenderneſs 
ae, b many Clogs that drag it dow n- 
wards ; oh!? ma, if I beg ye wou'd nog add more 
Weight to 2 e „ 184-4 * is 11.0 
Gra. Madam, gf em more beco | your | 1 
and Modeſty, to be at a e doſt- but ill return 


thy Father's Cate. 7 eien inn i dS, 
Luc. I have no eee ever had thath ee, 2 


but born and deftin'd for an out-caft Wretch, and curſt to 
ruin a moſt noble Huſband: Oh he was the Pride of the 
Sicilian Vouths, and Glory of the World; but he is dead, 
or doom'd to die, and chats alike diſtracting. 1 2 

Eupb. Heav'n bleſs thee, thou Mirrour of thy Sax, 
that in the Sea of thy tranſcendant Virtues, drown'ftall 
thy Father's Malice, and i ae T hought, redeem' & more 
than thy Race can loſe, | 1 . 
Gow. Lord Hapbanet, what End had you i in che in 
bringing here the Criminals? + 

Euph. To move your Mercy, was my End ; but Wolves 


and Tygers know not what Pity means. 
Gov. Forbear Reproach, and hear me; JI Rand 5 it 


to the King, and all = World; here is an Heireſs ſtole, the 
worſt of Robberies; he is condemn'd by the Law, he fell 
to the Judgment of the Law'; Aenne him. nz, 
carry on the Pris ners. LOT: 
Luca. Oh! cruel Sentence J bear me, Sir. 


Gov. Away with em. ; 
Eug. Stay yet ny af thou mot imperious Governors 


for I will be hear. 

Gov. Thou! What art e an nay 

Eug. My Nam ame is Ius Lord Pirroknows me. Log, 

Pirro. Ha! 

Zug. Thou tembleſt, Lord, hear; you that have con- 
demn'd theſe noble Friends, and kin their Lives for a 
mere Trifle ; ſentence to Death a Man for loving and be- 
ing belov'd ; hear, a black Deed will ſtart your Soul with 
Horror, and make you own the Crime before: ye nothing. 


Vor. / 5 8 G. 
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it means the Fellow t9vil ! wot nwmO- 
I Gs rown ta op me, nof will my 
# kEndw then; this Bord gave out hid on 
it Role, but he was wall, and in chis Oity. 


n Wm 
3 M notpleaſe 
ved; Which wen I diſcover'd dealt 
trembling Lord, he bri'd me with's Meufahd C Tong tb 

poiſon Pan's: leres the Agreement under his 'owm Hand; 
and here's H Letter from FAg RU his Father, Which de. 


notes chat he Wat Poffon, & Sd dying. ene 21 ee 
Gra. It ne Keie Oh'# 283 his Hand. Welch that 

J am, is my di d Srief turb'd to due Sorrow ? 
eren elf Peais ber krofbeeet bEmy ealung Woe! 
And us he déad? Ohl Prdan HE, der Ghoft of my 
Eugenio 'tyas my Crimes that calFd or "ih Wenge eance 
From! above; and Torten'd"thus thy Life: hit wh 
Fallacies ght to aten Welk upon our Hoo] ! 
DET Cannibal to be the Grave ef me und mind; 

#e, bloody; murdering Lord mort ein yot nll 
+172 Bri?! VIE CbzkEnef, Chester and Diflertiblery how in- 


deed we. both are cau > ads axed 
Eupb. Oh f cruel HR Softer uſtice oſgoffend- 


ed Heesen; thou WhO perf che pos? Palante 8. Life 

With ſo much Violence, "thbi'"iow: mul Feel the Weight of 
Avon s Loſs. | is lo ne 90) 29190 T 

en This "wilt prove a Tragedy: macedty away with 
the Priſoner: Your Trial's next, Lord 2 7 70 Wifgztotg 


Id confeſs. Sud bro M 
Eug. Hold, is there no Means ele 


Won iS; on ow! 2 mo =o Tour os i 


car Tag. 


Luc. Proceed, 
Zug. Firit top! 
kim : | ſay Ei 


CIS neal and me, and 
. Sons. 19110 9v'1 te ibo: 302 5 
v. Oh Neg Kew: ry Prompter Ain rude uA 
New thou yielf Müſt feel the Rigburof the Law. 
e 8e No ye behold" the Good from Bad, which 
ond. d 18 Phot this Extremity Dad ſnew'n-; yet all be Aafe, 
ige lves, and fair Lucaſia is no Heireſs now. 


Omni 


, There 8 oo Sm of all. 
471 Lucy Surt uch ian 27 theſe, 


_ forgetberwiatour Houſes. o, 
19711 Eufib. et it be ever ſo 20 


Thel dos Hei, 


Oat: Haw! lives ollen LE 
ug. e call ) the 4 
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and thous my-lear Þucgfas Siſter {1 

Leih PT Halanteswhers b nw 

4 Oh! Lucafia, C lerimogh 1m „Ne! INK. 

my Wife. LE 1 5 5589014 0 ä 
HR it rü A 
That I rhesc lf IAI Gt EE. xa 1 . 
My Kad was-honels 4e, 72155 her de $10.1 ien 
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Th Frailty, I will not call it hy de nolioq 
Of Souat Firre ; the Son he — ſo cagerly, 91211 bag 
To raiſe the Storms .tqithgir, moſt dreadful %% 29307 
That Calms, and Peace might be more pleaſing; 1D 
Gnas 3 ang. thou alante. et m8 I 
"Nets, an «-give-me-cthy-Handz hege tage thy, Wafer 
And —_— » — ranges thee, thy Pot tion mall 
2099 O 2d Doo 1843 aum set ein 
al Ohl am over paid, Luc ucgſia Ang NY L riend ſecure. 
This ib the Work of Hear u., and oh „ein Towers 
P thank e far it. 9528190 os He d o leg — [2 * —. 

Cler. Joy riſes from my; Heart, and wi tezable 
Traniportsifops ty Speech 5" 9 ce em- 


brat thee. tdoyug2 518 Hod 5 * AN 
Faß. Aud has a. Facher nothing om a Sov 7 
e And old Alphonſo o expetts a, Welc 
Hal. Oh] take me, Father, Brother, Frienc 


give us ede ef 
mortality. n 5 2251 T 199Y ane d 
Gra. My Lo 8 I bope { a Enmity i now 


mbra your Le, 


But {peak Eugenio, what haſt thou to aſæ? 


1 do et 


P 1 
- Wiidſe: timely Care preyentedtour undoin 87 
Eu. My Lord, you, baye a virtuous Niece 8 whom 
2 I long hape fh d, I heg;yaur leave th Mn, n Flame 
1 She's yours; Pve often he; Pr 8 Eu 10. 
all cings elfe within my, Pow PEN By. „ | 
My d the Sener wen ee een ſas S wall 
be Gcnadl amines nt yourgged at. that my 


/'Neghihy whom I have bad e ba, uf me e to ſuch 
Won ele on 21 Sun 2 l an Eruelty : 


54 lle bas 
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Cruelty : Be gone, and hide thy. jgnominious Head, -for 1 
will never-ſee thee more. 10] 
Pirro. No matter, I am free, and will enjoy myſelf 1 
ſpight of all Mankind. xi. 
Gov. However this my Care ball do, I Will ſolicit ear. 
neſtly the King to mitigate this cruel Daw) _ es ths 
Thefts of Love admit of Pardoorn. 
Who have we here f they ſeem to rejoice-too. | IK 


$8 Larich  finging,. Franciſeo, Lavinia, Sancho ard Tui. 


Larich. Ha, hey, What, every body in Joy! Good 
News, Coz," Palante come off fafe; my Pretty Niece 
pleas'd here, and Son- in-law, Prancijes Juſt: receiv'd a 
certain Information of an Uncle's "Death, that has left 
him, let me ſee, let me ſeẽ; ay, ay, enough to pleaſe me, 


Sancho. Nay, nay, hold, every body is 1555 ſo well 
pleas'd neither; I am melancholy, I came hither to ſee 


the Execution; but I ſee no body has occaſion to be hang- 
ed but myſelf, for I have loft my Miſtreſs; faith I have, 
Triſtram. What Account als I give my ora of this 
Match! 1 

Triſ. Fackins, Maes: I cannot tell. 255 

Larich. Then Lawinia is a pure Virgin ſtill, Fo all 7 
Tricks ſhe play'd ; faith ſhe is: Was it not a YT one, bay 


Brother? 


Bi 


Gra. I know nothing of the Matter. 


Luc. Couſin, I wiſh you Joy, as large a Share : as x rot 
ſeſs, and Fate itſelf can 1 — 55, 

Law. I am doubly bleſs'd to ſee you happy. 

Fran. And J have nothing left to wiſh. 

Pal. Come, my Lucafia, now we are bleſs⸗d, let 1 us re- 
tire, and give a looſe to Raptures yet unknown. - 


Virtue ſurvives thro all the Turns of F. ale, 2 
Let not impatient Man think Mercy late; 


For Heaven dees ftill the jufteſt Side regard, 
5 95 wIr/uous n s e meet e e bids 
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The End of Fins Venen, 
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